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TRIENDSHIP. 

True  iViendshi))  is  a  liolv  tie 
That  binds  us  to  a  cherished  one : 
A  treasure  wealtli  can  never  buv 
Nor  niu.sic  ever  with  it  vie 
In  nielixlv  and  depth  of  tone. 

Increasing  through  the  passing  vear.s, 
It  weaves  a  web  of  golden  thread. 
That  .shields  it  from  the  scoiVer's  sneers ; 
Its  hrightnes.s  stems  the  tide  of  tears. 
In  anger,  pain,  or  sorrow  shed. 

Oft  times  it  turns  aside  a  blow 
And  stops  the  work  of  Envy's  hand. 
Its  depth  we  mortals  ne'er  shall  know 
Tnlil  we  leave  this  sphere  below, 
I'niling  in  a  brightLr  land. 

Fr.\nk  \V.  Lee. 


Contributed. 

ALEGE:i.D. 


knight  of  noble  a-spect  but  withotit  a  name,  ho 
brought  with  him  relief  to  the  starving  eolon- 
ists.    To  show  his  firm  faith  in  the  future  of 
the  colony,  he  had   brought   his  young  bride 
and  infant  .son  to  share  its  fortunes.     Regard- 
less of  all  ties  of  conntrj'  and  of  home,  he  came 
as  Alexander  went,  to  carve  his  fortune  from 
tlie  contiuered  lands.    After  building  this  nian- 
siim  he  i)laced  therein  his  family  and  went  a- 
way  with  his  troop  of  arm.s,  in  gallant  array, 
anil  was  forgotten  by  all  save  the  one  who  Iiad 
saciiticed  so  much  to  attend  him  here.    Tliey 
were  evidently  oppressed  by  great  want,  but 
the  pride  of  the  stately  dame  taught  her  to  c<m- 
eeal  her  poverty,  and  if  perchance  some  sym- 
pathizing .stranger  made  her  a  frieniUy  visit, 
they  found  her  sitting  by  one  of  tlie  narrow  nn- 
glazed  windows  that  overlooketl  tlie  river  and 
the  sea,  arrayed  in  ricli  garments  of  a  tU'cade 
l)ast,   her  hair,   made  grey  by  years  of  anx- 
ious expectation,  conlined  by  a  jeweled  comb, 
and  a  black  lace  mantilla  encircling  her  grace- 
fully poised  liead  and  shoulders,  and  looking 
not  ui)on  the  gay  throng  tliat  promenaded  the 
level  beach,   but  watching    tmd   waiting  for 
s(miething  she  knew  would  never  come.     For 
well  she  knew  that  the  gay  young  cavalier  who 
had  sailed  away  from  her,  had  perislied  long 
ago  with  his   warlike  band   in  the   unknown 
wilderness  of  tlie  far  Southwest. 

Yes,  he  is  gone  and  there  remains  to  her  but 
the  one  joy,  her  son.  He  is  now  a  boy  just 
reaching  manliood.  His  secluded  life  has 
made  him  melancholy  and  thoughtful.  He 
has  wandered  the  old  hou.se  over  and  over,  has 
tried  on  the  armor  that  hangs  on  its  walls  and 
has  held  the  sword  his  father  held  on  many  a 
well-fought  lieUl,  and  remembering  tht;  stories 
his  mother  has  tolil  him  of  the  home  in  Spain 


tN  the  nio.st  remote  portion  of  the  old  Span - 
1  ish  (pi.'irter  of  St.  Augu.stine  there  stands  a 
?  liouse,  in  which  is  visible  none  but  the  old- 
i>st  forms  of  architecture,  and  its  whole  ap])ear- 
ance,  with  its  combination  of  towers,  turrets 
and  bartizans,  indicates  tliat  its  designer,  fresh 
from  .scenes  of  war  and  i)lunder,  sat  him  down 
in  his  coat  of  mail  and  i)lanncd  massive  walls 
mounted  with  i)arapets  and  tlanked  by  trusty 
barbicans,  its  halls  thronged  with  noisy  guests 
and  tlic  clanking  tread  of  armed  warriors  re- 
sounding along  its  stone  Boors. 

Tliis  (Iream  has  been  realized,  but  it  long  a- 
.ro  vanislied  and   its  atitlior  has  mingled  his  |  and  the  gay  and  hajjpy  life  they  led  there,  he 


dust  with  that  of  his  brave  but  avaricious  fol- 
lowers, in  tlie  attempted  contpiest  of  tlie  New 
World.  One  by  one  the  family  disappeared, 
and  when  old  Fort  San  Marco  pa.ssed  from 
Spanish  hands,  this  quaint  old  pile  was  occupi- 
ed only  by  a  lady  and  her  son.  The  monk  in 
his  convent  or  tlie  iirisoner  in  his  cell  could 
scarcely  have  'eil  a  more  secluded  and  solitary 
life.  The  Spanish  of  tlie  town  ))aid  them  dis- 
tant homage,  for  they  could  remember  how, 
when  the  colony  was  near  a  speedy  dissolution 
a  ship  arrived  from  home  bearing  in  it  a  young 


broods  over  her  sorrow  at  being  so  far  from 
her  native  land. 

But  there  is  one  room  that  from  infancy  he 
has  been  taught  not  to  enter,  for  his  mother 
has  told  him  that  the  last  charge  his  father 
gave  when  he  went  away  was,  "Guard  well 
the  key  that  hangs  in  the  west  tower.  But 
should  I  not  return  until  ray  son  has  reached 
the  age  of  arms,  give  him  the  key  and  bid  him 
remember  that  his  father's  trust  goes  with  it." 
The  key  was  new  and  bright  then,  but  when 
the  ancient  dame  placed  it  in  the  hands  of  her 
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THE    LOST    SON. 


It  was  in  llie  summrT  of  1849 
Til!)  place  wa'i  Ihe  li>wn  of  L—  in 
th(!eMS'.-rn  part  o*"  P.Miiisvlvania. 

Ic  a  house  in  that  place  were  seat- 
chI  llirc-c  persons:  a  lady,  a  boy.  and 
a  girl.     Fromt'iiir  looks  we  should 
judge  that  the  lady  was  about  thirty- 
live,  Iho  hoy  ahoui  fifleeu,  and    the 
pirl  ab'iu!  ten.    The  house    was  not 
elegant,  yet  it  was    comfortable   and 
everyllnuL'  about  it  showed  that  Mrs. 
Kingley     might     well     be    classed 
among  Ihe  neatesl  of  housekeepers. 
"Charlie"  said  liis  mother,  "I  wish 
you     wouldn't   associate    so   much 
with  Frank    Darbet.     Now  there  is 
Nod     Whitewood,  Joel   Hassiiugs, 
and  Russel  Porting  who  live  a  good 
deal  r.carer  here    and    much   butter 
boys,  1  think,  and  yet  I  scarcely  ever 
see  you  with  them,  but   instead  yon 
prefer  to  walk  half  a  mile  in  order  to 
be  with  Frank  Darbet.       Now  why 
is   it   that  yon  had    rather  associate 
with  him  thah  with  any  body  else?" 
"O,  I  dou't  kBtPw,  I  seem  to  htive 


ni'  le  fun  with  him  than  with  any 
one  else,"  replied  Charles. 

Evening  came  and  as  the  clock 
strnck  seven  Charlie  said:  "Well 
Mother,  I  guess  I  will  go  over  to 
i-'rank  Darbel's.  He  has  got  a  kite 
that  I  want  to  see." 

"Com-J  home  early"  said  his 
molher  as  he  started  out  of  the 
do  or. 

'Oh  dear!  I  wish  he  wouldn't  go 
there  so  ranch.  I  am  afraid  that 
Prank  is  leading  him  into  mis- 
chief." she  said  as  she  wearily  put 
away  the  tea-dishes . 

TO  BE  CONmHIHJ — 

-$- 
A  ittlegirl  went  into  a  neighbor's 
house  one  day,  where  some  apple- 
parings  lay  on  the  table-  After  sit- 
ting aivhile,  she  said:  "Ij  smell 
apples."  "Ye?,"  the  lady  replied . 
"I  guess  you  smell  these  apple-par- 
ings on  the  plate."  "N,o  no,"  -said 
she.  "'Tain't  them  I  smell.  I 
Bmell  whole  apples." 
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GOOD-BYE 

/oAn  £•.    Walsh 
^cK„t:t^^^:-.^a«racted   by   an   ar- 
The  article,  by  Haro  d  E  t^l^T'  ^'"d- 
the  words   "Thank  You  "     h"''  "^^^'^  ^^'^ 
stopped   to    think   tha?nr   K^?'^  y°"  ^^^r 
commonly  used  words  iranfl/   '^'  "'°'' 
the    parting   words     "GnoHY  ^^PSuage  are 
United  States  and  Can.H^     ""^^   •       I"    the 
say   "Good-bye"   or   "So   T  "^^  -"^  ^°"t  t° 
English   gentleman   deparJ;°5  k^'^"^   ^^e 
cheerio"     or     a     smart     ".   T^h   ^    ^erry 
voices  a  hearty  "A^   r,„  '•^■^,^-  •      France 
»any,    with    a    curt    "IT'Cr^^'^^   Ger- 
ends  a   conversation      Last   ,^f "^^^ehen" 
the  short  word  used   ext/ii         "?'  '^^^t, 
'CO  and  in  Texa<:    ,      extensively  in   Mex- 
and     well-wTsrn^g,M;-f„/H"  of  meani^'g 
each     and     every     countrv     k     ^°     <^°"bt 
peculiar  way  of  saying  Z     k  '     '*'     °^"    '^ 
ones  I  have  written  are  th!  ^''°^^  ''"t  the 
The   writer  of  this   artiH.  "?l^  common, 
press  himself  in  the  shor       "^'l^^^   to   ex- 
that  this  article  deals  w^th"^""^  °'"  Phrase 
an  end  to  this  base  Varble:  '"^  *^"^  P"*^ 

ted^'^T'^^^-fJf  n  w;i;:i„,„  the  Uni- 
Mr.    C.   W     Woi* 


^4    ^kf'^ 

^.pr:,  rnuBMii«/.6r 
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Published  by: 

HARLAN  W.  MILLER 

1205  Rhode  Island  Street 

Lawrence,  Kansas,  U.  S.  A. 


Published    as   often   as   enough   advertisements 

are  received. 

Rates: 

!  page  50^      '/2  page  25('      V4  page  15)^ 


|LL  publications  need  money  to 
pay  its  expenses;  some  depend 

Cy»>w^  upon  high  subscription  rates 
or  high  advertising  rates,  or  both,  for  p^  -^ 
this.      The  Kavo  Chief  Journal  is  iree^p^ 
to  those  requesting  it,  and  the  adver- 
tising rates  are  as  low  as  possible.    At  ,   ^  ^ 
these  low  prices  it  is  necessary  that  l/f  ^j 
.     there  are  many  ads  from  satisfied  ad- 
vertisers.   They  will  be  satisfied  if  the 
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OFFICIAL     ORGAN     OF 

Kookaburra  Universal    Correspondence*  Club. 

(One  j-car  2/-,  3  years  S/-.) 

OFFICIALS. 

1/1.  William  H.  Miller,  21  Como  Av..  South  Yarra,  S.E.I,  Victoria,  Aus- 
tralia (President  and  Secretary).  11/5  Leong  Hong  Hee  (Vice-President). 
5/1,  H.  M.  Campbell  (Sales  Manager).  84/1,  Timpy  Hcbblcwhiite  (Assistant 
Secretary).  18/6.  Leon  Rothfeld  (American  Agent).  75/3.  Philip  W.  Evans 
(European  Agent).     2/1,  Sidney  H.  Harris  (Manager  Junior  Section). 

REPRESENTATIVES 

41/1,  Vv'.  J.  ilerchant  (New  South  Wales).  24/10,  Ch.  Mikelsons  (Latvia). 
63/14.  Mme.  P.  Nautre  (France).  44/16.  A.  Gomez  (Spain).  53/6,  Clyde  A. 
Philliips  (Colorado.  U.S.A.). 

ADVERTISEMENT  RATES. 
(Jne  pai;c,  14/-;  i-pagc,  8/-:  i-pagc,  4/6;  i-page,  2/6;  Classified,  25  words 
1/-,  every  3  words  e.rtra  2:!.     K.U.C.C.  will  mail  50  circulars  for  6d.,  100  for 
1/.  or  175  for  1/6. 

OFFICIAL  SECTION  —  PARTIE  OFFICIELLE. 

With  this  issue  you  receive  the  K.U.C.C.  International  Code  (Ic).  and 
from  nov.'  on  you  should  have  no  language  difficulties  in  exchanging.  Owing 
to  the  heav}'  cost  of  printing  the  code,  the  magazine  has  been  reduced  tem- 
porarily to  four  pages. 

Avec  ce  numero  vous  recevcz  le  code  international  du  K.U.C.C,  et  il 
n'y  aurait  pas  de  difficultes  en  echangant  a  I'avcnir.  A  cause  du  prix  du  code, 
ce  n;:;ii,ro  ne  contient  que  4  pages.  Jc  regrette  que  les  signes  du  code  en 
francais  ct  allemand  no  soient  pas  prets,  mais  j'espere  qu'ils  paraitront  avec 
Ic  numero  prochain. 

Doubtless  you  will  have  noticed  the  kookaburra  in  the  heading.  From 
now  on  this  will  be  our  club  badge.  It  was  drawn  by  our  Assistant  Secre- 
tary. Miss  T.  Hebblewhite,  and  she  certainly  did  it  well,  eh? 

Lo  "Kofikaburra"  dans  le  litre  sera  toujours  la  marque  du  club.  II  etait 
dcssine  par  I^Ille  T.  Hebblewhite,  notre  secretaire  auxiliare.  Elle  I'a  fait  bien, 
n'cst  pas? 

The  club  has  grown  slightly  larger,  owing  to  the  incorporation  of  the 
"United  Correspondence  Club,"  a  small  English  club.  All  former  U.C.C. 
meml)ers  will  receive  free  membership  till  February  31.  1933. 

The  complete  membership  list  will  appear  in  the  next  "Kookaburra 
Chatter"  which   will   consist  of  at   least  8  pages 

Le  numero  prochain  de  "Kookaburra  Chatter"  contiendra  la  liste  com- 
plete dcs  members,  et  n'aura  pas  moins  de  8  pages. 

Members  83  and  120  should  send  me  their  revised  code  signs  by  next 
January,  cut  down  to  15  signs^  or  Id.  for  every  extra  sign.  In  future  mem- 
bers will  only  he  allowed  more  than  15  code  signs  on  payment  of  Id.  per 
extra  sign. 

Yours  sincerely, 
.-""^  WILLIAM  H.  MILLER, 


,./^' 


o 


THE  Ka1%  amateur  , 

(No    esta   el   trompo;   pero   subiendo)    ^  (^ 
Established  November,  1932 

Vol.   I January,   1933  No.^3 

Published  by  Harold   D.  Bearce,  Member 

of  the   United  and  the  National  Amateur 

Press   Associations.      Editor's   Address   is 

8242   Flora,   Kansas  City,  Missouri. 

THE  FLYER'S  DEATH 
By  Spanker  of  Luxemburg 
An    aeroplane    was    flying   over   a    great 
wood     of     Russia.     Jimmy    O'Kelly,     the 
courageous     pilot,     handled     his     machine 
with   security,   but   he   was   now   tired   be- 
cause  he   had  been   flying   for   over   seven 
hours.     Jimmy  looked  on  his  map  and  said 
to  himself,  "This  must  be  the  spot  where 
the    explorers    are    in    distress."     And    he 
laughed     contentedly,     thinking,     "Now     I 
must    receive    the    premium    promised    by 
my  company.     I  shall  be  rich  and  famous. 
How  merry  my  wife  and  children  will  be 
when  I   shall  return  safely.     Thus,  think- 
ing of  better   days,  he   continued   to  beat 
the     wood     for     a     landing-place.     Where 
were  the  glare  marks  on  his  map?     While 
he  was  searching  he  suddenly  felt  his  ma- 
chine   sinking   a   little    deeper.     "What    is 
it?"     he    cried    impatiently.     All    at    once 
he  knew — his  oil  was  giving  out.     Jimmy 
O'Kelly    was    unavoidably    forlorn;    what 
if    he    could    not    find    the    landing-place! 
Night    was    drawing    near,    and    the    wood 
was  immense.     The  machine  descended  by 
degrees.     All   at   once   it   brushed   the   top 
of    a    tree.     A    crack!     The    airplane    lost 
its  balance  and  tumbled   over,  hanging  in 
the  branches.     The  young  man  was  thrown 
out   of  the   cabin  and   fell  to  the   ground. 
There  he   lost   his  senses.     In  his   fall  he 
had  broken  his  spine  and  bruised  his  head 
cruelly.     Immediately  he  was  covered  over 
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July  Headlight  May  Be  '^^^jg^mf^m 

I  have  done  work  heretofore  at  home,  and  am  open- 
ing up  a  job  office  down  town  with  my  son. 

The  Headlight  will  be  under  the  same  management, 
and  in  its  present  form  at  least  during  1933. 

Business  is  coming  encouragingly  from  near  and  far, 
mostly  far,  but  of  course  not  yet  to  the  point  of  net 
profit.  Any  favors  in  job  work  or  of  purchases  from 
our  Hope  and  Help  Souvenir  Series,  will  help  us  ex- 
tend our  field  of  usefulness. 

Tokens  of  friendship  bearing  helpful^  up-lifting,  en- 
ergizing thought,  from  penny  goods  up,  in  exquisite 
stationery  and  art  covers.  Always  something  new  for 
greetings  on  all  special  days. 

We  extend  a  perpetual  welcome  to  all  members  and 
other  friends,  second  building  west  of  Court  House 
Front  Holdrege,  Nebraska. 

Fraternally  and  sincerely  yours, 
C.  F.  (^opeland 
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CHATTER. 

JANUAfiSff  1933.  No.   5. 


Jrgan 


Kookaburra  Universal    CorresRondLence  Club. 

..per-      "SSPA.".    "U.CX.".    "L.H.L.") 
(Incorporating        e'.C.i-.    ,        o.J.r.rt.    . 

—     2/-  yearly.       5/-  for  3  years.     — 
21  Como  Ave..     South  Yarra,  S.E.I.,    Victoria.     AustraUa. 

OFFICIALS. 

Hebblcwhite.    Manager  of  the  Junior  Section,  S.  R.  Harris. 
REPRESENTATIVES. 
New  South  Wales,  W.  T.  Merchant.    France,  Mme.  P.  Nautre.    England, 
Philip  W.  l-:vans.    U.S.A.,  Clyde  A.  Philhps. 

ADVERTISEMENT  RATES. 
Whole  page,  14/-;  l^page.  8/-;  i-page,  4/6;  1-page,  2/6.    Smalls  ads.,  25 
words  1/-,  every  3  extra  words  2d. 

CIRCULAR  MAILING.        ^         r^    ^r^  t      i/ 
KU  C  C.  will  mail  circulars  at  the  following  rates:  SO  for  6d.,  100  tor  1/-, 
175  for  1/6,  250  for  2/-. 

OFFICIAL   SECTION  -  PARTIE   OFFICIELLE. 
This  issue  of  "Kookaburra  Chatter"  is  a  month  early,  because  it  would  be 
nuitc  impo^ible  for  me  to  issue  it  ne.xt  month.     However,  the  ne.xt  issue  will 

'"  =^l\' D?rS::^„''r«;u^tf  se's'menibres  de  lui  envoyer  une  article  pour  in- 
sercJ'dansle  journal'     Cette  article  doit  etre  en  francais,  et  doit  remphr  une 

""^  hf ou°"first-year  we  have  passed  the  200  mark.    This  is  "« '"f"  -hieve- 

in  ou.  '"»'^  >   f„r,varfl  to  reachinff  the  1,000  mark  by  the  end  of  1933.    Our 

'::^::^sZ^'^'^^^^ot^'o.n.'^uU  spirit  and  take  more  interest 

'"  '  wTTd'nol^cVprtrJ'ti'tTe-of  our  -Philatelic  Fragments"  from  an  article 
of  the  sane  name  ?n  "The  Australian  Stamp  Monthly,' _  as  one  of  our  members 

"""^"^Vishing  all  members  a  happy  and  prosperous  new  year. 
*"  Yours  sincerely, 

WILLIAM  H.  MILLER. 


Dr 


RIO  GRANDE  FILATELICO. 

International  Review  for  Stamp  Collectors. 

Postcards,  Numismatics,  Esperanto. 

Members  throughout  the  world,  particularly  America 

Official  organ  of  the  "Sociedade  Filatehca  Rio  Grandcnse. 

Specimen  copv  10c.  in  stamps  on  request  to  ,,       •, 

nenjamin  Camozato.  Rura  dos  Andradas,  1431.  Porto  Alegrc,  Brazil. 
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OFFICIAL    ORGAN    OF 

KookabuTra  Universal  Corresp«SiialWce  Club. 

21  Como  Ave.,  South  Yarra,  S.E.I.  Victoria,  Australia. 


Oiu-  year  2/-.  3  years  5/-.) 


_        ADVERTISEMENT    RATES.        — 

I    Page.   14/..     Half  Page  8/-.       Quarter  Page  4/6.     Eighth  Page  2/6. 
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OFFICIAL    SECTION. 


This  month  we  have  reduced  the    magazine  to  four  page.,    a.  the  member 
ship  list  is  being  printed  separately.  As  the  magazine  is    go.ng  to  pre»  Hr.. 

th=   Membership  Competition  progress  scores     may  not  be  qu.te  up-to-date  when 
the  Membership  List  is  printed.  Now.  come  on  all  you  member.,  get  gomg. 

the  prizes  are  worth  it.      Help  the  Club  along. 

,„  future,   instead   of   calling   members    by    the    rather    '""^     '^•"•J;^,    '/'"• 
tKe  letters  KM.  s.gnifying  Kookaburra  Member,   will  be  used  thus-    KMI/la. 

You   will  notice    that    the   title    of   the    magazine   has     been    changed     to    the 
••KOOKABURRA".     This  i.   considered    more    .uit.ble. 

Here-s  luck    to    you   all   in    our    Membership    Competitions. 

WILLIAM  H.  MILLER. 


AUSTRALIAN    MEMBERSHIP    COMPETITION- 

There    will  be    a    SPECIAL    PRIZE    of    5s.    '^^"''^^  "^ '^'Z"'''"  f^.^T 

/         tbe    most   new    member,   in     Australia     between     10th   May    and     0th. 

;t"^    AUiroducTons   to  count   aU,    in   the   «ain    membership    co„pet.t.on 
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NATAUE  HARTLEY  WOO, 


Oh,  you  who  are  strangely  wise. 
Knowing  so  many  things. 

Seeing  the  ages  passing  slow 
Here  in  the  Vale  of  Kings. 


What  is  your  mystic  meaning. 
What  do  those  veiled  eyes  see? 

A  vision  of  the  future,  or 
The  past's  futility? 
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OFFICIAL    SECTION. 

WE  regret  that  William  H  Miller,  our  English  Director,  has  been 
compelled  to  give  over  that  position  but  he  will  now  be  our  English 
Agent. 

This  issue  of  "Kookaburra"  has  been  delayed  a  month  and  so  the 
next  issue  will  not  come  from  the  press  until  June. 

The  new  full  Membership  List   will  probably  be  printed  in  June. 

Members  who  were  successful  in  the  last  Membership  Competition 
will  receive  their  prizes  from  Mr.  Miller  in  England. 

We  are  very  sorry  to  hear  of  KM  273  having  a  serious  illness  and 
we  all  wish  him  a  speedy  recovery.  He  wishes  us  to  advise  members 
who  have  written  letters  to  him  that  he  will  reply  as  soon  as  it  is  poss 
-ible. 

Now  members,  get  going  in  the  Annual  Membership  Competition 
—see  if  you  can  win !  The  prizes  are  well  worth  it.  and  you  will  also 
be  helping  your  club. 

We  are  sorry,  but  we  are  unable  to  publish  the  full  Supplementary 
Membership  List   in  this  magazine. 

ERNEST  T.  FRANKS. 
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NUMBER:  A  PLENTY 


HARK!     FROM  THE  TOMBS— 

Those  of  you  who  were  not  born  prior 
to  the  year  1890,  and  those  of  you  who, 
having  given  vent  to  your  first  yap  prior 
to  that  year,  had  not  then  lieen  graduated 
from  safct\'-]Mns  to  buttons,  may  be  just- 
ified in  ^vondering  just  "how  come"  that 
a  Kansas  Zephyr  can  eminate  from  Wash- 
ington, D.  C. 

Well,  much  of  everything  we  have  here 
in  the  District  of  Columbia  comes  from 
So.ircwlicrc  cise.  wi.i  pi\.Si,.^.rt  cjr.ie.? 
from  New  York,  our  vice-president  from 
Texas,  our  mem1)ers  of  the  cabinet  from 
heaven  only  knows  where,  our  justices  of 
the  Supreme  Court  from  sundry  and 
divers  localities,  most  of  our  so-called 
statesmen  from  the  hicks — wherever  that 
is.  At  the  same  time.  \\^ashington  has  its 
l)lizzards  from  North  Dakota,  its  super- 
heated l)reezes  (including  Huey  Long) 
from  Louisiana,  its  tornadoes  from  any- 
where in  the  mid-west,  its  nor'eastcrs 
from  Maine;  so,  why  not  its  zephyrs 
from  Kansas? 

From  experiments  made  by  Amelia 
Earheart,  Pasteur.  Lindbergli,  Einstein, 
Babe  Ruth  and  other  scientific  investiga- 
tors of  the  fourth  dimension  in  space,  it 
is  now  accepted  as  a  fact  that  the  only 
zephyr  that  ever  escaped  from  Kansas 
and  was  felt  in  the  wilderness  of  the  rest 
of  the  United  States  was  one  that  was 
kicked  up  in  the  early  eighties  by  a  couple 
of  kids,  internationally — not  to  say  inter- 
]ilanetarily — ^1-cnown  as  the  Bowersock 
Brothers,  iiroperlv  identified  as  Fred  H. 
and  Justin  D. 

Fred  H.  (that's  me),  getting  tired  of 
looking  at  prairie  grass — and  for  another 
reason  liereinafter  set  forth — scooted  off 
to  Washington,  by  way  of  Chicago,  Min- 
neai^olis  and  New  York  (the  city,  not  the 
disease) — not  to  mention  Borneo,  Abys- 
sinia and  Til)et.  Justin  D.,  known  to  his 
few  intimates  as  "Jus",  migrated  to  that 
commonwealth  the  citizens  of  which  have 
to  be  shown,  ostensibly  to  practice  law. 
So  far  as  known,  he  is  still  practicing.  I 
understand  that  he  continues  to  maintain 
that  "practice  makes  perfect".  I,  and  all 
the  rest  of  our  interested  and  prayerful 
family,  persist  in  the  hope  that  if  he  con- 
scientiously practices  long  enough  ulti- 
mately he  will  be  able  to  qualify  as  an  ex- 
pert. 


Be  all  of  that  as  it  may,  as  I  must  con- 
{(^fllBBBMi  brother  of  mine  hasn't  the 
slightest  idea  that  I  am  making  use  of 
his  name  as  a  sharer  of  the  responsil^ili- 
ties  for  this  explosion.  There  was  a  time 
when  I  could  lick  the  tar  out  of  him.  Be- 
coming duly  and  quite  apparently  (both 
eyes)  conscious  of  this  fact,  the  ambitious 
u])start  toddled  oflf  to  Harvard,  or  some 
other  back  of  the  lap  of  learning,  major- 
ing in  gymnastics  and  pugihsm.  In 
course  of  time  he  returned  to  Lawrence.^ 
and  when  1  got  out  of  the  hospital  1  was*^ 
convinced  that  the  climate  of  Kansas  did 
not  agree  with  me.  So  that  may  be  con- 
sidered— if  you  insist  upon  being  so  im- 
polite and  so  inconsiderate  of  my  feel- 
ings— as  the  other  reason  why  I  switched 
from  the  Sunflower  to  Heartsease  as  my 
favorite  flower. 

At  that,  I  want  to  say  right  here  and  in 
the  strictest  confidence  that  I  don't  think 
it  was  quite  fair  for  Ju.stin  D.,  as  he 
step]5ed  from  the  train  and  I  extended  one 
hand  (what  if  I  did  have  a  brick  in  the 
other?)  in  greeting,  to  chirp:  "Oh!  look 
at  the  little  liluebird  up  there  in  the  tree", 
and  then,  when  I  fell  for  that  bunk,  to 
swat  me.  As  I  staggered  l^ack  toward 
him,  he  shouted:  "Look  out!  You  are 
stepping  on  a  snake".  When  I  looked 
down  for  a  venomous  reptile,  he  swat- 
ted me  again.  I  ask  you,  was  that  a  broth- 
erly way  to  act?  (He  didn't  give  me  a 
ghost  of  a  chance  to  use  that  brick). 

However,  I  no  longer  fear  his  physi- 
cal prowess.  In  the  first  place,  we  are 
spnn'-ated  1iv  qlioitt  n  tbr»i.sT.nrl  niiles  .— Ic^ 
the  next  place,  his  forehead  has  growai 
quite  a  1)it  taller — mine  hasn't.  In  the 
third  place,  for  which  anyone  who  has 
recently  seen  us  together  will  vouch,  he 
has  accumulated  many  more  aluminum 
threads  among  the  rusty  iron  than  I  have. 
In  the  fourtli,  fifth  and  sixth  places,  he 
has  a  son  who  tops  him  by  at  least  two 
inches  and  can  lick  him  to  a  frazzle — in 
all  human  probability  has  done  so  more 
than  once.  If  son  hasn't,  he  ought  to 
have,  and  it's  his  own  fault.  But,  while 
having  overcome  my  fear  of  physical 
violence.  I  must  not  forget  that  Justin 
D.,  having  been  "practicing"  for  so  long 
a  time,  probably  feels  fully  qualified, 
without  the  expense  of  retaining  some 
lawyer  who  has  been  graduated  from  the 
school  of  practice,  to  sue  me  for  liliel,  or 
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AN  AMATEUR  JOURNAL 
Edi.«..  P„Mi.„ed  and  PH„,e.,  „,  „„,„,  TeUc„„...  O.en  Rock,  N.  J..  U.  s.  A. 


H  7""  ^"""^  «    ^^^tocerning  This  'nThat 

,  A  little  more  than  a  year 
Vv^go     we"   suspended  public- 
ation of  "My  Pal,"  a  good 
little  magazine  for  everybody, 
after    printing    twenty-one 
issues.       1  he   suspension   was 
nectssitated  due  to  failing  litalih, 
induced  l)y  overworlc.      We    („t 
our  l,c>i  into  it  and  perhaps  ov.r- 
steppcd  a  trifle.    \\|,:.t  uas  i„  be  a 
labor   of  love  became  an  arduous 
grind.     So  to  cheat  the  mortician 
we  qm't. 

We  thought  that  when  »e 
stopped  printing  "My  Pal"  we'd 
devote  more  time  to  writing  and 
perhaps  in  the  course  of  time  i-en 
an  imperishable  inatterpiece.  1  ut 
this  did  n't  happen.  We  merely 
got  lazy  and  shiiddrre.l  at  the  sight 
of  pen  and  ink  or  the  thought  of 
spe.  ding  time  at  literary  c.iiipi.sit- 
ion  of  any  kind. 

S"  to  get  back  int..  liaincss 
and  icsume  activity  in  a.i.atiur 
j'.urnah'sm  we  i.restiii  Jcrst-y  liftings 


I  am  the  die  that's  cut  ^_ 
To  stamp  out  your  design  ; 
And  form  each  groove  and  rut 
That  molds  your  life  benign. 
I'm  not  a  perfect  mold 
For  such  would  be  Divine: 
Love  my  labors  enfold- 
Good  n-ork  and  true  is  mine. 
I  begin  at  the  dawn 
When  frame  and  mind  is  young  ; 
And  mold  both  brain  and  brav..n 
As  well  as  shape  the  tongue. 

Whether  young,  whether  old, 
There'll  never  be  another 
Nur  better  kind  of  mold- 
Tl.an  your  own  good  mother. 

IS  NT  IT  STRANGE? 

How  ...any  people  sigh  for  the 
good  <,ld  days  and  fail  to  take 
advantage  of  the  golden  moments 
right  at  their  door  ;■  J  hey  p,ne  lor 
v^ater  that  Howed  under  the  bridge 
a  long  time  ago  when  the  skv  is 
clear  and  bright  and  radiating  hap- 
piness, good  cheer  and  opportunity 
iiK'i'  at  the  present  moment. 
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Ediled,  P.inted   &  Published 

By  Robert  Telachow 

Glen  Rock,   New  Jeracy 

Vol.  1,  No.  2 

Whole  No.  2 


THE  CYCLE 

By  Robert  Telschow 

At  first  we  creep, 
Nourish  and  sleep; 
Then  when  we  grow 
It's  time  to  go. 

We  work,  we  play. 
From  dav  to  day; 
And  wonder  why 
We  live  to  die. 

Sunshine  and  rain. 
Good  health  and  pain; 
A  little  love- 
Then  Heaven  above. 


JERSEY'S 

VIRGIN 

SPOTS 


By  "Jerseyitk" 

New  Jersey  .soil  has  extens- 
ive areas  as  wild  and  primitive  to- 
day as  they  were  in  the  days  when 
they  were  the  favorite  hunting 
grounds  of  Indians,  in  the  hills  of 
the  Delaware  Water  Gap  region 
one  hundred  and  thirty  Indian  sites 
and  several  large  Indian  burial 
grounds  have  been  di.scovered. 

The  Kittatinny  Mountains 
may  be  explored  by  hardy  hikers 
over  old  Indian  trails  or  logging 
roads  If  you  go  in  for  mountain 
climbing  a  really  grand  panorama 
will  spread  before  your  gaze  if  you 
essay  the  climb  of  Mt.  Tammany. 

King's  Highway,  or  old 
Mine  Road  will  be  traversed  part  of 


Siftin 


A  GOOD  LITTLE  PAPER 
FOR    EVERYBODY 

^rnn^  DECEMBER 
iJiiAiwiNi  1935 


'■  This  is  one  of  the  earliest 

roads  in  the  State,  having  been  used 
by  the  Dutch  settj^rs  long  before 
Philadelphia  was  founded.  The 
road  was  once  used  for  hauling 
copper  from  the  old  mine  which  is 
to  be  seen  at  the  Gap,  but  if  you 
visit  It  do  not  go  in  as  it  is  n't  safe. 
The  Delaware  river  can  be 
seen  mo.st  of  the  way  from  the 
rough  mountain  road,  its  placid 
quietness  broken  occasionally  by 
white-watei  rapids.  In  the  Kitta- 
tinnies  you  will  find  a  virgin  wilder- 
ness undreamed  of  in  such  close 
proximity  to  the  metropolitan  area, 
a  wild  backwoods  retreat  only  sixty 
miles  from  New  York. 


I'M  ONLY  A  RHYMER 

Ky  Robert  Telschow 


"Poets  are  born,  not  inade,- 
Thus  quoth  wise  old-timer; 
Poet,  then,  is  not  my  trade— 
I'm  only  a  rhymer! 

"You've  got  to  know  a  lot- 
Not  having  you  can't  give; 
Takes  brains  to  say  what's  what 
In  poems  that  will  live." 

Some  day  I'll  write  a  "pome" 
That'll  ring  through  the  ages, 
When  the  muse  fills  my  dome 
With  wisdom  of  the  sages. 

I'd  do  it  now,  forsooth— 
The  urge  is  there,  all  right; 
(Old-timer  spoke  the  truth)- 
I  don't  know  what  to  write! 


A  PRODUCT  OF         

Roben  Telschow  Pibk,  Qen  Rock,  N.  J. 
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Just  Rays 

VoKOne Winter.  i935-'36  Number  Onc 


"Thoughts"  ^- 

The  night  has  stolen  day  awajr,       .^ 

And  !).v  th,.  fire  I  sit         ^R  ^  ^19W 

Thinking  of  times  past, 

Of  things  that  last. 

Like  Faith  and  Trust  and  Love. 

And  tho  I'm  tired  and  sore  at  heart, 

Peace  comes  to  me. 

For  realize  1,  that  in  the  sky 

1b  One,  who  watches  over  all, 

And  know.s  whats  best  for  Man. 

R.A.A. 
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Sunset   APR  291914 

The  purple  foxes  of  the  dusk 
Are  tangled  in  the  sky  ^ 

Amid  a  swarm  of  golden  hounds, 
And  there  they  slowly  die. 

-  Mimm    liralley,  I'ulaski.  Va. 

J* 


Peace  Issue 
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VOL.  1  JANUARY,  1936  NO 

Greetings  From  the  Mailer 

I  want  to  wish  every  member  of  the  As- 
sociation a  Merry  Christmas  and  a  Happy 
New  Year,  and  that  the  Association  itself 
may  have  one  of  its  most  prosperous  and 
successful  years. 


What!  No  Monthly  Mailingl 

The  writer  has  just  received  information 
from  Secretary  Noel  which  is  sad  news  for 
"monthly  mailings."  He  says  the  Decem- 
ber organ  cost  $18.00  which  leaves  $35.00  in 
the  treasury,  and  that  two  more  organs  in 
March  and  June,  cost  of  both  $36.00,  will 
leave  us  $1.00  in  the  hole;  that  the  direc- 
tors say  that  Article  8  of  the  constitution 
only  provides  for  four  organs  and  mailings 
per  year.  I  agree  with  this  as  to  the  organs, 
but  not  as  to  the  mailings,  as  the  number 
of  mailings  is  not  specified  in  the  constitu- 
tion. 

I  cannot  understand  Mr.  Noel's  objection 
to  monthly  mailings.  Of  course,  economy 
is  necessary,  but  while  under  monthly 
mailings  we  would  liave  to  spend  postage 
oftener,  the  cost  of  each  mailing  would  be 
less.    The  aggregate  cost  of  monthly  mail- 

(CoDtinued  on  Page  3) 
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JUNE  1936 


"For  the  (Amateur  Writer" 


H 


ome 

I'm  going  borne — 

How   sweet   these    words  of   humble 

thought 
How  full  of  peace — 
When  buffeted  by  the  world,  and  sore 
We  seek  it's  welcome  door. 

I'm  going  home 

From  far  land  we  hear  its  call 
And  face  about — 

Dream  lighted  glow  in  homesick  eyes; 
Bright  hope  that  never  dies. 

I'm  going  home — 

When  that  last  journey  leads  my  steps 

To  final  sleep 

Grant  me  surcease— no  more  to  roam- 
Please  God,  to  rest — at  home. 

-Mariaret  Nlckersoa  Martin. 

Bed  At  Dusk 

Darkness  warps  an  ugly  love 
And  with  akiiled  hands  can  fashion 


Quite  a  thing  of  beauty 
Out  of  passion. 

"Ray  H.  Zoni. 

eeee 
/  Wonder 

I  wonder  who  could  reach  so  high 
To  put  the  moon  up  in  the  sky? 
Who  did  it?  How?  I  wonder  why? 
I  don't  know,  do  you? 

I  wonder  what  my  life  will  be? 
I  wonder  if  I'll  ever  see 
Him?  But  that's  not  for  me— 
For  I  don't  know,  do  you? 

--Norman  Hathawar. 

eeee 


Night 


The  sun  goes  down,  the 

Shadows  fall 
About  my  shoulders 

Like  a  shawl. 
And  wrap  me  from  the 

Troublous  light. 
Oh,  blest  be  he  who 

Wove  the  night. 


-Gladys  Uoyl. 
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—POETS'  EDITION- 


POST  MORTEM 

I  walked  alone  in  Bellean  Wood 
And  breathed  the  fragrant  air; 

I  feasted  eyes  upon  the  scene 
That  God  had  painted  there. 

I  marveled  at  the  quiet  scene 
Of  flowers,  birds  and  trees; 

And  heard  the  breezes  quietly  sing 
In  sweetest  estacies. 

I  walked  alone  in  Bellean  Wood 
Ten  thousand  comrades  near; 

I  heard  the  roaring  of  the  guns 
And  felt  the  qualms  of  fear. 

Then  came  the  whine  of  angry  lead 
And  feasted  on  my  blood.... 

A  rotting  corpse,  I  came  to  be 
A  part  of  Bellean  Wood. 


MY  SUNNY  SOUTH 

My  Sunny    South,    where  skies    are 

blue— 
Of  hand-clasps  warm  and    hearts    so 

true— 

I  love  your  moulains  and  your  vales; 
Magnolias  sweet,  and  nightingales. 

I  love  your  cotton-fields  so  white; 
Your  blossom-scented,  tropic  night. 

When  evening  shadows  cover  all, 
I  hear  again  a  bob-white's  call. 

Though    through    the    years    we've 

grown  apart. 
You're   still     enshrined    within     my 

heart. 

Oft  in  my  dreams  I  homeward  fly. 
And  from  my  heart  goes  out  a  cry: 

"Yes,  Dixie-land,  with  skies  of  blue. 
All  that  they  say  of  you  is  true!" 


— Troah  Campbell. 


-Florence  Brown. 


I) 

Just  Rays 


Thinl   Issue 


To  A  mnmti?§29im 


Features  beaulecus,  c]sssic.Bure^_|M| 
Blue  eyes  calm,  unwavering,  sure. 
Smooth  fair  hair,  unmarred  conplexion, 
Give  an  aura  of  perfection. 

Tell  me,  were  your  lovely  hands 
Ever  soiled  by  work's  demands? 
Did  you  ever  tear  your  gown, 
Lose  your  temper,  scold,  or  frown? 

Lady,  in  your  old  gold  frame, 
C'oisterpd  from  a  wor'd  of  b'ame. 
Bide  here  in  my  escritoire. 
Hidden  in  the  secret  drawer. 

-  Sally  Kvereit,  Coiuiiilius,  Kansas 


Neon  Beckons  ^^29I9|4 

By  Ben  C.  Webb 


Hidden  down  in  the  valley  betwee;  _^^^^^_^ 
of  Kentucky  lies  the  fair  little  town  of  Neon,  w5 
funny  little  streets  and  buildings.  On  entering  the  town, 
you  will  find  prosperiety  shining  on  every  business 
window,  and  at  night  the  well  lighted  streets  are  a 
beautiful  sight.  True,  our  little,  growing  city  w.U  not 
and  may  never  equal  that  of  any  other  city,  you  could 
Tofe'^ect  it  to  be  one  like  New  York,  but  .t  .s  some- 
thing different  and  you'll  like  your  stay  when  the  ^-nn 
vention  rolls  around. 

When  time  comes  for  members  to  appear  at  the  con- 
vention, you  will  find  the  best  that  you  could  expect 
horn  the  hill-folk.  You  will  be  welcome  at  -J^yJ^^l' 
We  are  hoping  to  see  many  of  our  fraternal  fr.enda  tha 
behave  Jng  wanted  to  see.  So.  here's  »  that 
everyone  of  you  can  make  arrangements  to  be  h«e. 
You'll  have  something  to  write  home  about,  you  1  »e 
many  of  Kentucky's  historical  spots    and    you  11    enjoy 

both  days  of  the  convention!     

TO  THE  VOTERS  Or  THE  UNITED 
Ye  editor  has  been  appointed  Custodian  of  Ballots 
at  the  convention,  when  you  vote  send  one  copy  to  me 
fnd  the  duplicate  to  Dr.  Noel.  All  ballots  -11  be  kept 
with  care  and  secrecy  until  time  comes  for  them  to  be 
counted. 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  OHIO. 

Running  eternally, 

Never  pausing, 

Never  ending,       jiffllUMy*^ 

Never  reaching  a  defil^wmi^ 

Futility?  Oh,  yes,  lOli 

Yet  it  never  stoR^p^  ^91*^ 

To  mourn. 

Always  leaving. 

Never  returning, 

Never  tiring, 

Never  resting. 

Moral?  What  right  have 

We  mortals  to  complain? 
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The  calm  that  comes  after  a  hard  day's  work, 
That  peacefuUraoroent  in  the  twiliKbt, 
I     That  hour  when  dark,  soft,  shadows  lirk, 
And  all  the  home  is  going  right. 

The  lime  of  day  when  father  smiles  at  mother. 
Even  sister  smiles  at  brother. 
The  quiet  moment  when,  hand  in  hand, 
The  family  gazes  into  happy  land. 

The     empty   space  just    after   work,    and    just    before 

bedtime. 
The  hour  when  there  is  nothing  to  be  done, 
And  just  sitting  and  thinking  is  great  fun. 
These  few  moments  of  a  hum— drum  day  are  sublime. 
This  is  the  lull  of  life~Contentment. 

By  MARGARET  MALIN. 
West  Point,  Ky. 
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THE  D^flf-STiPfl^^ 

The  iust  storanTTat  howling,  mer- 
ciless thini  tl^at  creeps  up  when  you\  last 
expect  it.  It   is   the  killer    of    man    and 
beast      .  ■  to  say  nothing  of  hopes- 

A  farmer  will  awake  to  find  it  pitch 
dark.  This  means  only  one  thing  -  the 
dust  storm.  Quickly  he  straps  his  hand- 
kerchief and  goes  out  to  take  a  look  at 
his  animals.  They,  afire  with  fear  are 
milling  about  uneasily-  To  add  to  all  of 
this  there  is  the  danger,  of  a  stampede- 
Yes,  the  dust  storm  is  one  of  man  s  great- 
est worries. 


THE  KANSAN 

M^ma^^ 

THE  DUST  S^ftJlgO  1914 

The  dust  storm !  That  howling,  mer- 
ciless thing  that  creeps  up  itriJMHMHMt 
expect  it.  It  is  the  killer  of  man  and 
beast  ...  to  say  nothing  of  hopes. 

A  farmer  will  awake  to  find  it  pitch 
dark.  This  means  only  one  thing  -  the 
dust  storm.  Quickly  he  straps  his  hand- 
kerchief and  goes  out  to  take  a  look  at 
his  animals.  They,  afire  with  fear,  are 
milling  about  uneasily.  To  add  to  all  of 
this  there  is  the  danger  of  a  stampede. 
Yes.  the  dust  storm  is  one  of  man's  great- 
est worries. 
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Miss  Use]  Wolf  jumped  from  her  fifth  floor 
room  at  225  EasL  ti  i  S  resL,  New  York  City. 
Miss  Woll,  smal,  da  k-haired  and  attractive, 
who  spoke  excellent  E  .glish  and  gave  the 
impre  sion  of  a  good  background  and  education, 
had  beei  trying  for  thre3  weeks  to  got 
pemission  to  remain  here. 


Looking  down  aL  her  well-cut  clothes,  she 
would  tell  listeners  she  would  do  anything, 
even  ssrub  floor,  rathar  than  return  to  Europe. 
Mis^  Wolf  took  her  own  life  rather  than  be 
Reported  to  her  native  land. 

'When  ill:  l.'iioscvcli  sli-p.  In, in  (jfCjcH  ii  will  be  with 
the  pl;imlit.s  of  a  yiual  lul  nation.,-  Jm.  Faily.  Ai>iil  .'0  Vj:ii}. 
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Years  ago  they  dreamed  of  castles 
They  would  own  some  rawW^^^^ 
One  lived  to  keep  on  dreaming  .  . . 
The  other  toiled  on  his  career. 

They  grew  into  manhood; 
The  change  appeared  quite  clear, 
One  was  now  a  pauper 
And  one  a  millionaire. 

By  Emil  Tenyak,  226-16  St..  Barbeiton,  Ohio 
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It's  a  o^ly  house  in  our  town, 
Unpainted,  bleak,  and  small— 
The  bricks  have  crumbled  from  the 

chimney 
And  the  plaster  is  falling  from  the 

wall. 

It  may  only  be  a  shabby  thing 
But  it's  welcome  to  those  who  roam. 
Inside  joyous  voices  ring 
To  them  it  is 
A  HOME. 

--by  the  editor 
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A  HOMEp^       _ 

It  8  a  only  house  in  our  town,     ■*»^P 

Unpainted,  bleak,  and  small-     . 
The  bricks  have  crumbled  frorUP 

chimney 
And  the  plaster  is  falling  from  the 

wall. 

It  may  only  be  a  shabby  thing 
But  it's  welcome  to  those  who  roam. 
Inside  joyous  voices  ring 
To  them  it  is 
A  HOME. 

--by  the  editor 
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AFFILIATED  WITH  ^^^^ll^^^^- 

I      I'Mii  II 1 1  ill  (jim 

Number  One  l  QQ-'O  (\  lAJ^""^'   ''^"'^ 

Koaming 

««■■■■■  ;4' 

TT  IS  March  the  first  as  1   wVire^WfftSWB  the  wind^s 

skipping  along  and  the  sun's  few  feeble  rays  of  wai;||ih 
filter  down  to  the  crisp  ground .  It  all  reminds  me  of  J|^ 
last  time,  many  months  back,  when  I  wrote  copy  for  my 
A  APA  journal. 

( )n  September  eighth,  1  climbed  to  the  roof  of  one  of 
the  buildings  at  the  camp  where  1  was  working,  and  perch- 
ing there  in  the  deluge  of  sun  and  groaning  wind,  I  banged 
out  copy  for  what  was  to  be  the  final  number  of  The  Rip. 
On  that  day  I  wrote  that  in  October  I  was  going  to  silent- 
ly slip  from  Pittsburg;  to  where  and  for  how  long  1  could 
not  say.  But,  I  added.  I  would  turn  up  in  many  places 
unsxpectedly  and  would  come  to  settle  .some  place,  finally. 
That  copy  never  reached  print.  Unknown  to  me,  the 
late  amateur  Clemence  was  on  his  death  bed.  And  I  sent 
my  copy  to  him. 

{Conlinued  on  the  next  page) 


KATYDID  1939   f\^„ 

\  -hJM   iHEuw/wr  or 

he     Jv  a  t  jteolifcap 

AFFILIATED  WITH  2'fl2Jl^^k2^i^^^ 


X-  P  N   4827  Varf ationasen  J^otc 

I  Your  love,  my  soul, 
is  to  me 

as  bright  blue  stars 

twinkling 

in  a  sea  of  pale  blue  sky, 

for  your  eyes 

twinkle 

as  you  whisper: 

No  love 

was  ever  like  this  before, 

no  love  ever  like  this  ,  .  . 

dear  heart. 

II  Your  love,  dearest, 
is  to  me 

as  an  orange-red  sun  half-set 
(Continued  on  Page  4) 
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V  i  s  it        

He  was  standing  on  the  porcfrfffiW^Wering  ilay  in 
the  early  week  of  Angust  when  I  hopped  from  the  trolley. 
I'Yom  where  I  stood  on  the  curb  1  could  see  liim  phxinly 
a  hundred  yards  away,  even  to  the  cenieuttd  smilo  that 
froze  on  his  face. 

For  a  moment  I  stared  at  the  creature.  I  had  seen 
liim  before,  yet  1  stood  and  stared  at  a  distance.  He  was 
thin  and  hioked  not  a  bit  graceful  as  he  ran  toward  me 
with  remarkable  speed.  A  kind  of  friendliness  emanated 
from  the  face,  a  kind  of  warmth. 

I  had  come  to  visit  a  friend.  .  .  . 
*        *        * 

The  following  morning  I  was  alone. 

It  was  sweltering  in  the  woods,  even  in  the  early 
morn.  It  was  summer  and  sizzling  hot.  The  pond  that 
nestled  comfortably  in  the  hollow  of  the  earth  was  still, 
Kven  the  earth  was  still. 

Nothing  stirred.  Nothing,  save  a  lone  woodpecker 
with  an  ivory  bill,  anchored  to  an  old  maple-trunk,  drum- 
ming his  monotonous  solo,  "Kak!  kak!  kakl  kak!  ..." 

( Continued  on  next  page) 
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^,——^—„^.^  very  hot  !^\it  it  was  much  cooler  in  the 
shade.  Across  the  bay  to  tWe  left  there  was  a  large  colony 
of  pelican  nests  among  the  t»'angrove  trees.  Opposite  them 
to  the  right  were  the  dark,  colored,  broken-down  negro 
shacks.  An  old  southern  gentleman  sat  quietly  upon  a 
chair  seeing  everything  when  there  was  anything  to  see. 

Down  the  road  came  a  young  northern  vacationist. 
The  old  man's  eyesight  was  not  too  good,  but  he  obseived 
most  everything  the  youth  was  doing.  Suddenly  the  north- 
erner removed  his  hat  carefully  and  made  a  swing  in  mid- 
air apparently  at  nothing.  The  old  gentlemen  opened  his 
eyes  wide-  Then  the  northerner  ran  down  the  road  waving 
his  hat  madly.  The  old  man  watched  with  mounting  inter- 
est. The  young  man  ran  a  zig-zag  course  up  and  down, 
back  and  forth-  and  apparently  there  was  nothing  near 
him!  At  last  he  lost  his  hat.  In  a  few  minutes  he  reached 
the  water's  edge.  There'  he' got"' into  a' convenient  boat 
grabbed  the  oars,  and  rowed  like  mad  for  the  middle  of 
the  bay.  Here  he  ripped  off  his  shirt  and  waved  it  around 
(Con't.  on  Page  4) 


X-PN  4827  ^^'  «S!^ 

THE  /C/^NS>\N'"'^28J94S 

No.  5  Fall   ,  '^~-  ■  I     Am 

The  sun  was  very  hot  but  it  was  much  cooler  in  the 
shade.  Across  the  bay  to  the  left  there  was  a  large  colony 
of  pelican  nests  among  the  mangrove  trees.  Opposite  them 
to  the  right  were  the  dark,  colored,  broken-down  negro 
shacks.  An  old  -  southern  gentleman  sat  quietly  upon  a 
chair  seeing  everything  when  there  was  anything  to  see. 

Down  the  road  came  a  young  northern  vacationist. 
The  old  man's  eyesight  was  not  too  good,  but  he  observed 
most  everything  the  youth  was  doing.  Suddenly  the  north- 
erner removed  his  hat  carefully  and  made  a  swing  in  mid- 
air apparently  at  nothing.  The  old  gentlemen  opened  his 
eyes  wide-  Then  the  northerner  ran  down  the  road  waving 
his  hat  madly.  The  old  man  watched  with  mounting  inter- 
est. The  young  man  ran  a  zig-zag  course  up  and  down, 
back  and  forth—  and  apparently  there  was  nothing  near 
him!  At  last  he  lost  his  hat.  In  a  few  minutes  he  reached 
the  water's  edge.  There  he" got  into  a  convenient  boat 
grabbed  the  oars,  and  rowed  like  mad  for  the  middle  of 
the  bay.  Here  he  ripped  off  his  shirt  and  waved  it  around 
(Con't.  on  Page  4) 
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Wet  r  29194* 


Sometimes  at  night  strange  sririH,, 

My  bed  to  talk  tome.     I  have  no  fear, 
For  I  have  learned  that  in  this  spectral  sphere 
Is  all  the  poetry  that  Fancy's  found. 
At  times  the  Night's  too  sheer  for  me  to  dwell 
On  common  things.    Just  why  the  rasping  rain 
Is  only  fragile  bulbs  of  cellophane 
That  bead  the  half-real  shadows,  I  can't  tell. 
"The  day  will  never  be  just  day  to  me," 
1  planned  last  night.     I've  felt  sweet  unknown  Things 
While  I  am  sleeping,  grace  me  with  their  wings 
And  whisper  that  the  night  will  ever  be  -" 
But,  then  the  sun  came  up  and  I  awoke 
And  thrilled  to  see  a  wisp  of  chimney  smoke. 
-  Miriam  Brallcy,    Pulaski,  Va. 
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F/K5r  ANNIVERSARY  MARKS  A 
YEAR  OF  REAL  SUCCESS 

Special   Programs,  Club  Activities,  And  Frequent  -  Social  Events 
Result  In  Increased  Membership  And  Added  Club  Enthusiasm. 


New  members  are  now  being  accepted.  Meetings  are  held  the  2nd 
and  4th  Wednesday  evenings  of  every  month  in  Room  206  (use  1310 
Wyandotte  entrance)  in  the  Municipal  Auditorium. 


First  Annual  Banquet  A  Huge  Success 
Splendid  turn-out  of  members  and   their  friends  makes  'Heap  Big 
Feed'  the  club's  social  highlight  of  the  year!  Event    celebrates  first 
anniversary-will  be  continued  as  an  annual  club  function. 

The  Club  Room  in  Municipal  Auditorium  was  temporarily 
abandoned,  Wednesday  evening  February  22nd  and  in  place  of  the 
regular  meeting,  all  members  gathered  at  the  beautiful  Southern 
Mansion  to  partake  of  a  sumptuous  banquet  in  celebration  of  the  club's 
first  successful  year. 

In  addition  to  the  seven  course  steak  dinner,  there  was  music,  dan- 
cing and  entertainment  and  everybody  had  a  swell  time. 

Title  Film  Given  Club 

Bell  &  Howell  sent  the  club  a  short  film  displaying  the  various 
styles  of  type  and  hand-lettered  titles  on  different  backgrounds. 
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Daniel  Gutman 
Thanks 
Junior  Arcs 

In  a  letter  to  the  Junior  Arcs  of 
Temple  Sinai,  Daniel  Gutman, 
State  Assemblyman,  who  recently 
;.^J;essed  our  organization,  expressed 
his  thanks  for  our  "efforts  in  be- 
half of  his  elc-ction."  In  doing  so, 
Jie  wished  us  "success  in  all  our 
endeavors."  The  text  of  his  letter 
follows: 

"Dear  Friends: 

"On  the  evening  of  being 
■  sworn  in  as  a  member  of  the  1939- 
1940  Legislature  of  the  State  of 
'New  Yor.k,  I  want  to  take  this  op- 
portunity to  express  to  you  my  sin- 
cerest  tiKinks  and  appreciation  for 
your  efforts  in  behalf  of  my  election. 

"It  was,  indeed,  a  pleasure 
to  address  your  group  arid  I  sincer- 
ly  appreciate  your  thoughtful  con- 
gatulatory  message. 

"I  want  you  all  to  know  that 
your  group  impressed  me  and  I 
wish  you  success  in.  all  your  en- 
deavors." 

MURDER ! 

From  an  American  citizen  who.se 
sister  ariived  recently  from  Ger- 
many: ■  .  ' 

"My  sister  lived  in  a  small  pro- 
vince town.  The  entire  Jewish  pop- 
ulation there  amounted  to  about 
nvo  hundred  souls.  Early  one  morn- 
ing she  was  awakened  by  knocks  on 
the  door.  It  was  a  storm  trouper. 
"Is  Max  living  here?"  "Yes,"  my 
.•-istcr  replied.  "I  must  see  him  at 
once,"  was  the  troopers  retort. 

"When  my  brother  appeired, 
protesting  the  intrusion,  the  Nazi- 
hero,  without  a  moments  hesita- 
tion or  warning,  pulled  out  his  gun 
and  shot  him  in  the  face. 

^  "My  sister  went  into  hysterics. 
She  ran  into  the  street  shouting  for 
help  and  for  a  "doctor  .  .  .  but  was 
immediately  placed  under  arrest  by 
the  waiting  gangsters  When  later 
in  the  day  she  wis  released,  her 
brother  had  bled  to  death. 

"For  days  die  body  could  not 
be  buried.  All  the  Jews  in  his 
town,  including  the  only  Jewish  un- 
dertaker, had  been  afres'',d  and 
placed  in  concentration  camps.  No 
C^ientile  undert'ker  dared  to  bury  the 
dead  man.  Finally,  with  the  aid 
of  a  woman  relative,  my  sister  man- 
aged to  sew  together  the  burial  gar- 
ments necessary  and  it  was  she  who 
with  hei"  own  hands  dug  the  grave 
and  buried  ou;  brother  ..." 
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BOYCOTT  NAZI 
BARBARISM 

Help  Wanted 

Any  member  of,  the  Junior  Arcs 
who  wishes  to  join  the  staff  of 
THE  REPORTER  should  apply  to 
Al  Wiener,  Managing  Editor,  at  the 
next  meeting. 


To  Jewish  Boys  and  Girls 
Between  the  Ages  of  14 
and  17  Who  Live  In 
Brownsville  and  East 
New  York: 

The  Junior  Arcs  of  Temple  Sinai,  composed  of  Jewish  boys  and  girls 
between  the  ages  of  14  and  17,  are  inaugurating  their  mid-se:isi.n  rv:c:ii:-cr- 
ship  d*ive  with  a  gala,  "double  feature"  open  meeting  and  forum  on  Sun- 
day, March  26. 

There  will  be  a  full-length  talking  picture  presented,  together  with  a 
talk  and  forum  on  the  subject  "Nazi  Germany  and  What  It  Did  To  Me" 
conducted  by  Mr.  Richard  Roiterer,  the  renowned  German  philo- 
sopher who  came  to  America  after  escaping  from  a  Nazi  concentration 
camp. 

Admission  is  free  —  there  is  no  charge  or  obligation  whatsoever. 
Come  spend  an  enjoyable  and  profitable  afternoon  and  bring  your  friends. 
Everybody  is  welcome. 

The  meeting  will  take  place  in  the  Vestry  H-ill  of  Temple  Sinai  on 
Arlington      Avenue      and      Bradford      Street.  The      program      will 

staft  promptly  at  1:}0  P.  M. 

THE  JUNIOR   ARCS  OF  TEMPLE   SINAI 

A  is  for  athletics 

R  is  for  religion 

C  is  for  culture 

S  is  for  socials 


ATTENTION  I 

• 

Arthur  Shapiro  announces  his  in- 
tention to  organize  a  Thespian 
Committee  whose  purpose  will  be  to 
present  plays  and  skits  at  meetings. 
All  those  who  are  interested  should 
contact  the  above-mentioned  mem- 
ber at  our  next  meeting. 

Our  friend  Artie,  incidentally, 
has  the  male  lead  in  Philip  Barry's 
"Holiday,"  which  will  be  presented 
by  the  Student  Aid  Fund  of  Thomas 
Jefferson  High  School  on  Frid:» 
and  Saturday,  May  5  and  6. 

Admission  is  tw»oty  -  five  cents 
and  the  proceeds  are  devoted  exclus- 
ively to  aiding  needy  students  and 
their  families. 


A  PRAYEH 

May  the  Lord,  when  Father 
Coughlin  is  called  before  Him,  show 
a  less  stony  heart  than  he  is  shtiwing 
at  present  by  his  systematic  attacks 
on  the  prostrate  body  of  Jewry. 

May  the  Lord  forgive  him  fur 
lacking  that  Christian  spirit  dem- 
onstrated by  the  Good  Samaritan 
who  didn't  ask  his  fellow  man.  ly 
ing  helpless  by  the  wayside,  it  he 
was  a  criminal,  a  Jew,  or  a  Roman 
but  who,  without  hesitatio.i  helped 
as  much  as  he  could  .  .  . 
*     *     * 

BOYCOTT  NAZI 
BARBARISM 


.->-■ 


THE  LAW 


'What  doth  the  Lord  require  of  thee  but  to  do  justly,  and  to  love  mercy, 
and  to  walk  humbly  with  thy  GikI?" 

Tlie  petty  tyrants  flout  the  truth. 

With  force  and  fraud  their  deeds  are  done; 

TTiey  grind -the  weak,  they  show  no  ruth. 

The  great  are  just  to  every  one. 

/4^;^      T!ie  petty  tyrants  proudly  go 
Atid  where  they  marcH^Teave.  wreck  behind ; 
They  have  no,  care  for  humariwi>e. 
The  great  are  merciful  and  4cind. 

The  pictty  tyrants  shout  their  claims 
That  all  shall. tremble  "when  they  nod; 
L,  •    They  bid  men  hail  their  noble  names. 

The  great  walk  hiifnbly  with  their  God. 

The  petty  tyrants  boast  their  power. 

But  all  the  might  they  deem  secure 
Siiall  crash  to  earth  with  wall  and  tower. 
Tiic  great  build  strungholds  that  endure. 

ARTHUR    GUFTERMAtX 


CalUng  All 
Jitterbugs  j 

The  Spring  seiise*  this  year  is  t» 
be  greeted  by  the  biggest  dance  yet 
sponsored  by  the  Junior  Arcs  of 
Temple  Sinai.  It  will  be  held  oa 
Saturday  evening,  March  25  in  tlw 
Vestry  Hall  of  the  Temple. 

There  will  be  continuous  dancing 
to  the  lilting  strains  of  Jimr.'.y  Carl- 
ton's Highland  Swingsters,  supple- 
mented by  a  recording  system  with 
all  the  latest  hits  as  played  by  the 
big  bands. 

As  an  added  attraction,  seve  al 
well-known  vocalists  will  do  their 
stuff.  And  last,  but  not  least,  a 
cash  door  prize  will  be  awarded  t.> 
some  lucky  person. 

The  price  of  admi.ssion  is  only 
twenty-five  cents  a  person,  payable 
at  the  door,  so  bring  your  friends 
or  best  girl  for  a  delightful  evening. 

Don't  forget: — 
DATE— Saturday,  March  25 
TIME— 8:30  P.  M. 
PLACE — ^Temple     Sinai,     Arlington 
Ave.  and  Bradford  St. 

Boys  High  Five 
CopsDiv.TJtltj 

By  beating  Bushwick  High  School 
on  Tuesday,  February  28.  the  Boys 
High  School  quintet  a^^ured  itself 
of  first  place  in  the  Brooklyn  PSAI. 
First  Division. 

Having  suffered  defeat  only  at  the 
hands  of  Franklin  K.  L;me.  tiie  B.H. 
S.  Baskc'ecrs  are  completing  theii 
most  successful  season  in  modern 
PSAI.  history. 

Boys    High    School    lias    had,    al 
some    time   in   PSAL   competition,   a 
championship  team  in  every  sport  in 
which  it  has  participated. 
*      *      *    , 
ARE  YOU  A  BOOSTER  ? 

HOW  MANY 
CAN  YOU 
AT^SWER  ? 

(Thank,  lo  Miss  Gladys  Mundel) 

1.  What   is   the  meaning  of  Amen? 

2.  Name  the  Jew  that  became  Prime 
Minister  of  England. 

3.  Did  Jews  ever  believe  in  Poly- 
gomy '! 

4.  What  living  English  diemist  is 
a  renowned  Zionist.' 

5.  Who  is  the  greatest  living  Jew- 
ish scientist? 

6.  Who  was  the  founder  of  the 
Zit)nist  movement? 

7.  What  Jew  financed  the  Ameri- 
can Revolution? 

8.  Who  is  recognized  as  the  out- 
standing  American  Jewish  leader 
today? 

9.  Who  was  the  author  of  the  in- 
scriptiwn  on  the  Statue  of  Liberty? 

10.  Where    is    the  only   Jewish    city 
in  the  world,  and  name  it? 

Answers  wilt  he  joitfd  on  fij^e  two. 
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OWING  TO  CONDITIONS 

bpyond  our  control  we  were  unable  to  complete  a 
la-?  i-  V^V^r  for  this  bundle.  If  nothing  prevents  uB, 
wo'Vill  have  a  pap|£  in  thol^^kt  mailing. 

WE  PLAN  TO  Gl VB  ^'^^  ^  ^^^2  v 

the  result  "f  our  research  into  the  topic  of  bUM  UAl 
And  WIUT  DAY  IT  IS.         Linton  Clark  gave  a 
false  concept.oa  in  his  April  AMERICAN  INDEX. 
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Exhibit  Journals  In  Your 
Local  Libraries 


ALL        SEFl 


Exhibit  a.j's.  in 
your  local  library  aid- 
ed by  the  librarian 
who  will  assist  quite 
readily  on  such  an  in- 
teresting display. 

Write    the  Pub. 
licity  Bureau  for  any 
farther  information. 


You'll  be  all  set  to  welcome  the  new  mem- 
bers into  amateur  journalism. 


KATYDID  1938 


The    K 
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k'vn  4b^/  Thoughts 

by  ERNEST  A.  ARAIZA 

As  we  grow  older,  we  begin  to  take  a  more  serious  at- 
titude towards  our  existence,  and  we  wonder  why  we  are 
here  on  earth,  struggling,  rarely  realizing  our  ambitions, 
hoping  that  someday  we  shall  have  accomplisht^d  some- 
thing. Why,  we  wonder,  are  we  here  attempting  to  achieve 
something  that  we  hiirdly  ever  complete?   Wlnjf 

Through  our  infancy  and  childhood,  our  thoughts 
never  turned  to  our  future.  We  were  in  the  stage  of  in- 
nocence, a  senseless  stage  where  play  and  diversion  were 
the  only  thoughts  that  ever  entered  our  minds.  But,  in  ad- 
olescence, as  we  prepare  for  maturity,  our  mind  is  sud- 
denly awakening  to  the  realization  that  life  is  not  merely 
play  and  fun,  but  that  in  its  stead,  we  find  doubt,  worry, 
hardship,  vexation,  and  to  fulfill  our  desires,  we  must 
make  a  sacrifice. 

We  are  merely  human  beings,  the  highe.st  form  of  an- 
imal, who  in  some  way  have  conquered  earth  and  have 
made  it  our  serf;  and,  as  animals,  we  must  toil  to  arrive 
at  the  peak  of  perfection,  perfection  we  know  we  shall 
never  attain. 
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Sumber  Six  i  -:-         •'^:-"'"'  QjrtWmei-,  79^0 

Ticibits 

Alonzo's  <t-mpej-»aH(Z  is  about  the  most  original  jour- 
nal I've  seen  in  ajay  bundles  for  a  long  time,  and  why  'n 
adevil  should  we  worry  if  it's  printed  on  butcher's  paper? 
:  :  Linton  Clark,  a  neighbor  o'  mine,  is  working  overtime, 
I  dare  say,  to  get  out  his  Index  every  month,  as  he's  been 
doing  since  the  turn  of  the  year  :  :  wish  all  you  ajays  will 
take  note  of  my  new  address,  as  found  on  the  bottom  of 
page  two  : :  and  welcome  back  to  Jim  Francis,  who  was 
the  hustler  in  the  AAPA  before  ol'  man  sickness  took  him 
down  : :  Erich  Werner  sure  tucked  away  the  honors  in 
ihe  laureate  competition,  didn't  he  : :  I  hope  to  see  more 
of  Merton  Hiatt's  Advocate,  'cause  there's  a  journal  with 
plenty  of  meat  on  the  inside  :  :  by  the  way,  should  any 
of  you  ajays  be  motoring  past  this  part  of  the  country 
this  summer,  just  drop  in  at  the  Pomfret  School  and  look 
me  up— I'll  repay  you  with  a  delicious  home-made  licor- 
ice milk  shake  : :  and  if  the  bundles  continue  to  be  so  full 
I'll  have  to  add  another  drawer  to  my  desk  : :  with  which 
the  katydid  once  more  glides  on. 
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A-Piraimg  ^     _  flFT    '    '" 

It  was  one  of  tliose  crisp  jd^s  in  early  February, 
when  the  thick,  soft  snow  had  fluttered  down  in  silence 
and  heaped  itself  in  sticky  layers  upon  the  branches  of 
the  trees  and  the  faces  of  the  rocks  that  are  anchored  in 
this  none-too-fertile  soil  of  northeastern  Connecticut. 
The  air  was  not  so  dreadfully  cold  that  it  stung,  but  just 
enough  to  keep  the  blood  boiling. 

On  such  a  day  as  this,  Linton  and  I  went  a-pirating. 

Now  Linton  had  told  me,  in  one  of  those  ecstatic 
moments  when  the  tongue  was  glib  and  the  mind  sim- 
ply smarting  with  enthusiasm,  of  a  legend  of  one  "Black- 
beard"  Teach  who,  in  the  years  that  elapsed  between 
1713-18,  was  merrily  wont  to  plunder  the  rich  West  In- 
dies trade  and,  in  the  role  of  a  smiling  conniver,  prac- 
tice "petty "  bribery  with  the  governor  of  one  of  the 
Carolinas. 

Now  it  is  said,  according  to  the  legend,  that  Teach, 
when  being  pursued  near  the  end  of  his  bloody  career, 
embarked  at  New  London,  Connecticut,  and,  unloading 
much  of  his  portable  booty,  began  the  long  trek  up  the 
Nipmuck  Trail,  which  lead  to  Boston.  Near  the  small 
village  of  Hampton,  Connecticut,  the  Nipmuck  began  a 
two-mile  parallelation  to  another  trail,  the  Tatnick,  which 
connected  Worcester  and  Norwich.  It  is  thought  that 
"Blackbeard"  in  his  instinctively  cunning  manner,  cross- 
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Between  Colorfs    " 

AAPA  pins  arrive!  :  and  ^*hat  a  piece  of  shining  neat- 
ness they  are  :  thanx  should  go  to  President  Helen,  Treas- 
urer Bill,  and  the  manufacturers  of  the  pin     : :    and  gosh, 
George  sure  displayed  the  old  stick-to-it-iveness  in  rolling 
out  the  ■38-'39  yearbook  :  glad  to  see  the  constitution  in  the 
book  :  heretofore,  many  AAPAians  have  never  set  eyes  up- 
on our  governing  document  :  :  three  proposed  amendments 
to  constitution,  as  printed  in  August  official  organ,   only  at- 
tempt to  raise  second  year  dues  to  dollar,  when  fifty  cents 
can  carry  us  through  :  and  amendment  on  associates  attacks 
problem  from  the  wrong  flank  :    aim  should  be  to  delete  as- 
sociates and  inactives  :  for,   if  we  set  membership  limit  in 
near  future,  associates  and  inactives  may  bur  promising  a.  j.  's 
from  entering  our  ranks  :  who  are  associates  ?  :  we  have  no 
list  of  such  :  and  inactives  should  not  be  permitted  to  renew 
membership  :  directors  have  constitutional  power  to  refuse 
their  renewals   :    broad  bloc  of  inactives  may  control  and 
swing  election  by  their  numbers  over  the  actives  :  United 
APA,  some  five  years  ago,  under  Noel  and  his  crew  of  inac- 
tive friends,  did  just  that  :  founders  of  AAPA  know  that  for 
a  fact  :  'twas  chief  reason  for  founding  the  American  :  :  and 
this  brief  sentence,  hugged  in  between  colons  and  shoved  to 
the  foot  of  the  page,  is  to  announce  my  candidacy  for  the 
presidency  of  the  AAPA  in  the  forthcoming  election  :  :  with 
which  the  katydid  gliJes! 
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By  a  Brook  *'"' 


^-y^  knou;  a  brook,  tvKere,  in  u;ate??^i 
^J'  The  liquid,  sKimmering,  sun-gold  lies 
There  snou.^  t>etaled  ,ulan  /louvers  bloom. 
There  sings  a  swooping,  happy,  bluenvinged  s^^allou., 
A  spider,  ere  the  glittering  deu^drop  dnes, 
Weaves  silken  beauty  on  his  fragile  loom; 
And  great  old  trees  the.r  shadows  throw  around, 
And  with  their  roots  help  form  a  mossy  chan. 
One  walks  through  grasses,  soft,  and  green,  and  tall. 
And  blue  skies,  cloudless,  clear,  and  smilmg  fair. 
Arch  like  a  peaceful  blessing  over  all. 


—Dorothy  E.  Jacobs 

WalUngton,  N.  J. 
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MAN  IS  MAD^_^-^ 


Man  is  a  builder  '    :;■:,.„ 

Of  his  structures,  it  must  be  said  they  are  wonders 

Yea  and  countless  are,  his  works  — 

Progress  then  becomes  his  byword, 

Ever  striving  to  relieve  the  pain  and  sufferings 

Of  his  fellow  human  beings. 

Contrast  with  his  former  lelf ; 

He  has  become  a  raging  beast, 

An  ugly,;destroying  monster 

Lusty  to  kill,  and  kill  some  more. 

Fate  only  laughs 

For  she  knows  that  MAN  IS  MAD. 

by  Emil  Tenyak,  226  16  St.,   Barberton,  Ohio 

THE  BRONX,  300  YEARS  OLD 

1939  marks  the  300th  anniversary  of j  one  of .  New 
York's  oldest  and  greatest  boroughs,  The  Bronx.  300  yeari 
(Con't  on  Page  4) 
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AUTUMN'S  ART  GALLERIES 


It  has  been  said  that  all  the  avf^t  „=>^ 

in  the  art  galleries  of  the  "      "''"  ^""^ 

be  with  JT  ^"'""'"fes.  If  you  happened  to 

with  me  this  mornmg.  you  would  also  disagree 

JsZull'^'fl' '''"'''' ''''''  ^--'^  ^--  It 
-3  a  usual  Ind.an  Sun,„,er"  n,orn.  with  a  warn,  southern 
b    eze  wafting  away  all  signs  of  drowsiness.  DownTn  th^ 

with  trees,  a  1  ablaze  with  autumn  colors.  The  dried  grass 

around  the  lake  was  ful,  of  cobwebs  sparkhngwiir: 
cJrops:  on  an  old  fence  hung  bunches  of  blue  grapes  that   e 

-ed.eoff..tedieweis:  bitter  sweets  dottLthrhni 
Dawn!  The  sun  ns.ng  over  the  hills  beyond  was  like  a  ,;. 

eCvr^vf^'.'"^^"^^^'^"^''^^^--^  ^'-  - 

every,   ere.  This  p.ctu.e  was  not  only   reflected    in    the 

^^'^■er.  fcut  ,vc=  m  the  sky  as  well.  It  seemed  as  if  the  hea- 

iZcr.'i.  o  )  Pc^t  /■> 
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the  american  almanac 

For  over  two  hundred  years  the  American  people  have 
been  acquainted  with  the  annual  almanac. 

Benjamin  Franklin,  the  famous  American  statesman,  was 
the  founder  of  the  first  one.  He  published  the  well-known  Poor 
Richard's  Almanac,  which  for  twenty-five  years  was  a  household  nec- 
essity to  most  of  the  American  people. 

When  the  first  almanacs  appeared,  very  few  newspapers  or 
other  printed  material  was  available  to  the  reading  public.  Thus 
a  booklet  which  could  furnish  reading  material  through-out  the  en- 
tire year  was  more  than  welcome. 

Today  a  few  almanacs  are  sold  at  small  sums,  while  others  are 
distributed  free  by  firms  as  a  means  of  advertising. 

The  early  issues  contained  the  weather  forecast  for  the  entire 
year,  famous  sayings,  dreams  and  their  meanings,  and  even  political 
prediction.      These  features  were  eagerly  read  by  the  early  American. 

Today  these  once  treasured  publications  are  being  pushed  back 
and  are  seldom  read.  This  fact  would  undoubtedly  shock  Benjamin 
Franklin  if  he  were  to  pay  us  a  surprise  visit  today. 

By  Robert  Wyckofif,'  456  Pearl  St.,  Grafton,  W.  Virginia. 
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The  Redhead 


Being  left  alone  on  your  father's  farm  is  no  joke,  and 
especially  at  night.  But  such  was  the  predicament  little 
red-headed  Charlie  Jones  found  himself  in  one  evening. 

His  father  had  told  him  to  go   after  the  cattle,  but    • 
Charlie,  having  a  mind  of  his  own,  went  for  a  dip  in  the 
run    Charlie  did  not  like  to  swim  alone  that  way,  but  the 
day  had  been  a  scorcher  and  the  lure  was  too  strong.  Be- 
fore he  knew  it  much  time  had  passed.  As  the  long  shad- 
ows of  the  cool  evening  breezes  blew  he  shivered  into  his 
clothing,  walked  over  the  hill  and  found  the  cows.  He 
whistled  on  the  way  back  to  the  house  but  thought  it  rath- 
er strange  that  there  was  such  a  dead  silence  in  the  house. 
A  lonely  feeling   suddenly  fell  over  him  as  he   walked 
through  the  house  calling: 
"Mother!" 
"Pop!" 
"Sis'" 

His  only  answer  was  a  hollow  echo.  The  house  and 
its  entire  surrounding  seemed  to  have  a  gloomy  pervasion 

about  it.  ,  .  ... 

Out  in  the  kitchen  he  found  a  note  tellmg  him  to  milk 
the  cows  and  separate  the  milk.  All  the  rest  of  the  chores 
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ALL  ^OFFICIAL  CANDIDATES'  ELECTED! 

Lack  of  Opposition  Results  in  Another 

Uneventful  A.  A.  P.  A.  Election 

JOBSON  BY  NARROW  MARGIN  OVER  E.  PRICE,    WERNER  WINS  CONTEST  FOR  2nd  V.  PRES. 
ONE  AMENDMENT  MAY  PASS;  VIVARTTAS,  SMITH,  WISE.  HAYWOOD  ELECTED 


Marked  by  few  contests  and  little 
campaigning,  the  AAPA  has  elected 
its  1940  official  board.  While  totals 
were  not  yet  available,  less  than  100 
ballots  were  cast,  those  following  the 
official  list  of  candidates  entirely. 

Unopposed  and  elected  were: 
Helen  A.  Vivarttas,  Pres.,  Wesley 
Wise,  Editor,  Bruce  Smith,  Sec'y, 
William  Haywood,  Treas.,  Norman 
Levine,  Club-Chapter  Mgr.  F.  W. 
Miller,  Emil  Tenyak,  Walter  Crews, 
Kenneth  Weiser,  and  Ernest  Araiza 
were  elected  Directors  with  the  6th 
announced  candidate,  Sid  Cohen,  los- 
ing out.  For  1st  Vice  President,  with 
no  official  candidate,  George  H.  Kay 
was  leading. 

In  the  contests,  Erich  Werner 
won  over  Jack  Garske  for  2nd  Vice 
Pres.,  Robert  Kunde  was  re-elected 
Hist. -Recorder  over  Roy  Malmgren, 
Wayne  Williams  came  out  ahead  of 
Hauffand  Lodwick  for  Publicity  & 
MaiHng  Mgr.,  Jobson  won  the  clos- 
est race  in  winning  the  Publishing  & 
Printing  office  for  E.  Price,  and  Ed- 
gar Martin  defeated  Shleihauf  for  the 
Criticism  &  Ms.  position. 


NEW  MAILER  READY  TO  START 

Mailer -elect  Wayne  Williams 
writes:  "Having  plenty  of  time,  I 
should  be  able  to  handle  it  efficiently. 
Bundles  will  be  sent  out  the  first  of 
every  month.  Editors  will  know  just 
when  their  papers  should  be  in,  and 
members  will  know  about  when  to 
expect  the  mailing." 

ED.  NOTE:_It  is  assumed  the  next  mailing  will  be 
Feb.  1,  but  publishers  should  get  their  papers  in 
by  about  the  25th  of  the  month  for  the  next  month 
bundle,  as  the  mailer  must  have  time  to  prepare 
the  bundles  for  mailing:.  Don't  forget  a  contrib. 


LIST  OF  NEW  OFFICERS 

PRES.  ^-  Helen  A.  Vivarttas,  452  Palisade  Ave. 
Weehawken,  N.  J.,  Ist  VICE  PRES.  —George  H. 
Kay,  Little  Falls,  Minn.,  2nd  VICE  PRES.— Erich 
H.  Werner,  425  E.  Michigan  St.,  Marquette,  Mich 
EDITOR-  Wesley  Wise,  247  S.  Green,  Wichita, 
Kansas,     SECRETARY— Bruce    W.  Smith,  709  S. 

Jefferson,    Green  Bay,    Wis.,    TREAS William 

Haywood,  2986  Briggs  Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y 
HIST.-RECORDER-Robert  Kunde,  RFD,  Stevens'- 
ville,  Mich.,  PUBLICITY-MAILING  MGR— Wayne 
Williams,  116  NE  8th  St.,  Abilene,  Kansas,  PUB- 
LISHING-PRINTING MGR.  -  James  K.  Jobson, 
532-B  Park  Ave.,  Atlanta,  Ga.  CKITICISM-MS. 
MGR.  — Edgar  A,  Martin,  2  Broad  St.,  Manches- 
ter, Conn.,  CLUB-CHAPTER  MGR.  —  Norman 
Levine,  18  President  St.,  Hempstead,  N.  Y.  DI- 
RECTORS-F.  W.  Miller.  297  Elm,  Holyoke,  Mass. 
Ernest  Araiza,  337  N.  Ford  Blvd.,  Los  Angeles 
Calif.,  226  16th  St.,  Barberton,  Ohio,  Walter  p' 
Crews,  1122  Edgewood,  Jacksonville,  Fla.,  Kenneth 
Weiser,  19  Edgewood,  Schuylkill  Haven,  Penna. 
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Jim  Francis  Returns  to  the  AAPA 


Former  Prominent  Member 
Still  Troubled  by  III  Health 

After  an  absence  of  more  than 
a  year,  James  Francis  has  just 
applied  for  reinstatement  in  the 
AAPA.  In  a  letter  dated  April 
24,  1940,  he  says:  "I  sent  my  ap-; 
plication  to  Bruce  Smith  today' 
and  am  already  making-  plans  for: 
an  issue  of  Dakota  Dust."  | 

Many  have  waited  and  hoped  i 
for    the   return   of    Ji:;i    Francis,  ! 
whose  publishing- activ'iy  was  an, 
important  factor  in  the  e;.rlv  .sue- 1 
cess  of  the  new   association.  But! 
since  his  health  is  not  yet  entire- 
ly satisfactory  it  cannot  be  hoped 
that  his  activity  will  immediately 
become  as  gfreat  as  it  was  in  1937 
Without  doubt  the  return  of 
Jim  Francis  will  add  to  the  g-reat 
showing-  the  American  is  making- 
this  year. 


Convention  Goes  to 
Milwaukee  in  Final 
Battle  with  Detroit 

Detroit  Withdraws  to  Allow 
Full  Field  for  Milwaukee 

Following:  a  campiign  con.- 
mencing- last  year  between  Mil- 
waukee, Wisconsin,  and  Detroit. 
Michijiran,  the  latter  city  rcce-Jtlv 
I  witiidrew  to  end  the  unce'-tainty 
j  and  permit  final  plans  to  be  made. 

The  date  for  the  convention 
will  be  announced  shortly.  Both 
cities  are  very  g-ood  for  such  a 
gathering- and  the  Michig-an  mem- 
bers have  put  the  welfare  of  the 
association  above  their  own  de- 
sire to  have  the  convention,  since 
further  uncertainty  would  have 
reduced  the  possibility  of  holding 
a  good  convention  anywhere. 
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HI!    FELLOWS 

The  other  day  I  had  a  brainstorm.    T  thought  that  our  club 
reeded  a  paper  in  its  circulation  that  only  contained  advertising. 
SOooo  here  it  is. 

The  rate  will  be  $.35  per 
SQUARE  INCH. 

V  you  want  to  buy  or  sell  something  ju3t  send  ra=  your  ad,  an  i 
I  will  fix  it  up  swell.    The  ad  MUST  be  paid  for  in  advance. 
'  he  more  ads  the  larger  the  paper  will  be. 


Now    DON'T    FORGET! 
SEND     YOUR     ADS     TO 

JOHNNEY    WILEY 

1500  TENTH   STREET 

WICHITA    FALLS,    TEXAS 
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RALPH    BRANDT    RESIGNS 


CONVENTION 

Houston  is  an  excellent  place  to 
have  our  next  convention.  It  has 
every  thing  that  New  York  has  or 
has  ever  had.  It  is  the  26th  largest 
city  in  the  United  States  with  a 
population  of  386,000.  Big 
passenger  liners  come  into  its 
harbor  every  day.  It  has  the  most 
beautiful  women  in  the  world. 
(With  the  exception  of  Wichita 
Falls,  ahem.)  I  think  that  it  also 
has  a  beer  company  plant.  TTieir  is 
a  large  paper  plant  near  Houston 
that  the  convention  would  pro- 
bably go  visit  during  the  con- 
vention. It's  going  to  be  Houston 
in '41. 


CRITICISMS 

I  hate  to  have  a  column  like 
this  in  my  paper,  but  since 
every  one  else  has  one,  I  guess  I 
might  as  well  have  one. 

One  of  the  best   papers   in    the 

September  bundle  was  The  PRESS 

AGENT.    It     was   published     and 

printed       by       Dave        Gradillas. 

(Continued  on  Page  4) 


The  AAPA  has  suffered  the  loss 
of  one  of  its  greatest  members. 
Ralph  has  quit  for  a  good  cause, 
but  he  is  needed  in  the  AAPA. 
Ralph  hasn't  been  a  member  very 
long.  He  attended  the  convention 
held  in  Milwaukee.  He  traveled 
several  thousand  miles  to  and  from 
the  convention.  He  has  been  a  very 
active  member  in  the  club  and 
should  be  awarded  the  office  of 
president.  He  probably  would  be 
elected  by  a  land  slide.  Hey  fellows 
why  don't  you  write  Ralph  and 
urge  him  to  rejoin.  I  think  he  might 
if  he  was  urged  enough.  The  Texas 
Chapter  and  the  entire  club  wants 
you  to  rejoin.  Wont  you  please, 
Ralph. 

NOTICE 

I  was  unable  to  print  this  paper 
myself  because  I  sold  my  5x8 
Kelsey  hand  press.  I  sure  do  hate 
to  have  some  other  fellow  print  my 
paper,  not  that  I  don't  think  that 
he  will  do  a  good  job  of  it,  but  I 
like  to  print  myself.  I  want  a  small 
foot  press  very  much.  If  you  know 
(Continued  on  Page  4) 
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Vol.  II  Janu'ary,  194'L^^j^^or'l 

"....And  Justice  for  All" 

During  the  past  few  years  there  appear- 
ed in  this  small  world  of  amateur  journal- 
ism affairs  a  sheet  of  hazy  religious  and 
political  opinion.  You  are  right,  I  refer  to 
the  Reminder. 

With  generalities  whose  scope  are  almost 
unlimied,  its  editor  speaks  of  Anglo-Jewish 
capitalism,  the  undermining  of  the  world, 
and  similar  fantastic  mental  inventions  of 
of  notorious  anti-semites.  He  accuses,  and 
in  the  the  very  next  sentence  admits  that 
he  isn't  positive  of  his  accusations.  (One 
good  example  of  this  appeared  a  year  or 
more  ago.  Sir  John  Simon  must  be  a  Jew 
because  his  name  sounds  Jewish.  [Which 
he  isn't.]  This  "indisputable  provable  fact" 
is  probably  based  on  the  editor's  "50  years 
of  personal  observation  and  study.") 

If  I  may  line  myself  up  with  Mr.  Brad- 
ofsky  of  California,  I  too  say-"If   you, 
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Type  Survey  To  Augment 
PaabllsMng  Biia-.  Records 


Printers  are  asked  to  fill  in  the  blank 
which  will  be  found  with  this  issue  of  the 
KINK  and  send  along  with  their  papers  for 
the  next  mailing.  Kay  will  forward  all 
to  the  Printing  Bureau  thus  giving  a  com- 
plete survey  of  typefaces  members  own. 

Press  records  we  have,   we  need  type 
records.        Will  you  cooperate? 

Non-printers  send  direct  to  Irwin  O. 
Brandt. 


The  Katydie^S^Jifo 

AFFILIATED  WITH  THE  AAPjAjf^oO  Vd^b 

Number  Eiijhl -|- -■-  _  iWfcitir.  ^VtO  Jl 

Alonz^ 

Nothing  so  blasted  funny  as  The  Ampersand  has  hit  the 
AAPA  bundles  since  the  early  days  of  the  Association,  when 
Amateur  Giggles  died  a  beautiful  death.  And  nothing  so  origi- 
nal has  appeared  in  amateurdom  since  gosh  knows  when. 

But  who  is  this  genius  behind  it  all? 

Sometime  ago  I  shot  the  Ampersand  man  one  of  my 
colon-cards  and  asked  why  he  doesn't  tell  us  members  who'n- 
the-devil  he  is — tell  us  all  about  himself.  'Cause  every  a.  j. 
I  talk  with  or  write  to  is  wild  about  his  journal,  about  his 
limericks,  about  his  jingles,  about  his  stories,  about  his  lino- 
leum cuts,  about  his  scoreboard.  But  being  either  modest  or 
cynical — or  perhaps  only  playing  safe!— Alonzo  refuses  to 
budge  for  the  general  public.  So  this,  which  I  reprint  (with- 
out permission),  was  eked  out  of  him  via  postcard: 

" I  um  (tf  raid  you,  would  find  me  a  very  prosaic  })trson  to  know:  at 
prosaic  as  Ike  butcher's  paper  I  use  to  print  the  ihnpersand  on.  A  prrp- 
oxition  is  the  wrong  word  to  end  a  sentence  with.  Ax  to  who  I  am:  I  um, 
of  course,  Atonzo  B.  Leonard.  What  I  am,  a  gny  who  is  hariiuj  a  heck 
of  a  good  time  putting  out  an  amateur  paper.  As  a  sideline  I  irorlc  for 
a  living.  As  to  what  I  laok  like,  get  a  barrel  and  put  a  pumpkin  on  top 
of  it  and  you'll  hare  my  'photograph' — I  weigh  213  pounds.  Imagine  me 
picking  a  quarrel  with  a  little  innffmsive  handprcss.'  As  for  the  members 
being  interested  in  my  who.  what  and  how,  1  don't  think  they  would 
be.  1  know  my  own  interest  in  Fibber  McUee  waned  after  I  saw  him  on 
the  screen."  And  thus  Alonzo. 


JUST  RAYS 


SIXTH  ISSUE  WINTER,  1941  - 1942 
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Twilight  In  Shenandoah:  -° 

APR  291944 

From  Shenandoah's  fertile  green 

We  watched  the  blue-gray  cloud  aris 
Where  taupe  hued  mountains  once 

Drenched  by  sun  from  smiling  skies. 

Then,  in  the  twilight  interval. 

When  burnished  glints  of  sunshine  fades, 

The  subtle  darks  of  evening  fall, 

All  gray,  and  blue,  and  purple  shades. 

And  all  across  the  rolling  land 

The  gentle,  stealthly  shadows  slide: 
Hushed  legions  of  the  night  time  stand 

To  guard  the  drowsing  countrysidfe. 

—  Dorolhr  E.  Jiicohs 

1S7  Maple  A-Vl.,  U'nllington,  N.  J. 
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Volume  one         October,  1941         Number  one 


A  Few  Recoltections"^  ^ 

My  memory  could  be  better;  I  don't  "live  in  the 
past",  but  it  is  hard  to  forget  the  last  hectic  months 
of  1936.  Walter  Ward  Hamill  and  Karl  Williams,  of 
the  most  active  early  group,  have  been  out  of  the 
picture  since  1937.  Marvin  Neel  is  on  the  sidelines 
and  Bob  Price  is  active  only  when  things  are  'right'. 
One  could  go  on  about  others  who  came  and  went, 
or  came  and  stayed,  but  I'm  no  historian. 

The  important  point  is  that  pur  junior  associa- 
tion is  very  much  alive  and  kicking  (as  usual)  after 
five  years.  We've  had  more  papers,  more  trouble, 
more  fun,  and  less  money  than  the  two  older  asso- 
ciations, and  for  sometime  none  of  our  critics  have 
dared  to  forecast  early  death  for  the  AAPA. 

One  thing  is  certain,  there's  been  very  few  dull 
moments  in  the  five  years.  We've  had  controversies 
but  they  were  soon  forgotten  and  I,  for  one,  hold  no 
hard  feelings.  Probably  the  next  five  years  will  be 
pretty  much  the  same  as  the  last  five,  but  those  of 
us  who  are  able  to  remain  active  will  enjoy  them  as 
much.  Those  years  will  bring  new  names,  new  pub- 
lications, new  controversies;  some  will  fade  away 
while  others  stay  to  make  history. 


September, 
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Lost  thoughts  and  comments  lured  from 
the  old  melting40nbiU^NiiMiJatoc~h, 
who  prints  this  Mi  JfyingMl  Ii>^I- 


VOTE  OITII  TICKET! 


President     Al  R(>st^ 
1st  V.  P.      Bill  Braaiitid 
2nu  V  P.    Luther  Vvauson 
Secretary    Hay  Albert 
Treasurer    Charles  Riddle 
Official  Editor    Geo.  Kay 
Historian    John  VagUenti 
Mailer    Bob  Maney 
Publishing  &  Printing    Wesson 
Mss.  Mngr.    Gordon  Rouze 
Clubs  &  Chapters  Hav*es 
Directors    Ha:  wood,  Clark, 
Bill  Smith,  Phelan,  &  Vivartass 
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Views  on  Amateur  Printing 

Comment  in  my  last  issue  may  have  led  to 
the  belief  that  1  am  an  ardent  admirer  of  our 
youngbloods.  Our  hobby  IS  largely  FOR  and  OF 
YOUTH— and  we  have  some  promising  young- 
sters. Beyond  saying  that  my  comment  takes  a 
very  pessimistic  turn,  so  be  warned— 

The  AAPA  is  in  its  6th  year;  Editor  Phelan 
must  choose  between  Irwin  Brandt  and  me  for 
printing  tlie  official  organ— and  both  of  us  are  in 
our  middle  thirties!  In  other  words,  in  over  five 
years  James  Francis  is  the  only  member  to  pro- 
gress to  a  point  where  he  was  willing  and  able 
to  print  the  official  organ.  Wes  Wise  printed  the 
organ,  but  he  owned  his  outfit  and  was  an  ex- 
perienced printer  before  joining  the  American— 
the  association  and  the  hobby  were  not  respon- 
sible for  his  development  as  a  printer.  Karl  X. 
Williams  and  Robert  Price,  other  printers  of  the 
organ,  were  not  AAPA  developments  and  were 
not  what  I  call  'youngbloods'.  Both  were  former 


X-PN  4827     '*^*ru,^o, 

KOMl^ENTS  FR^(if^2  8  J94^ 


I 


anff  MARCH,  1942 

«Fr 


Sez  /,  Stif$ng  a  Yawn — 

Even  without  the  war  sitaation,  I  fear 
my  amateur  interest  would  be  suffering.  The 
membership  seems  in  that  state — when  one 
gets  it,  another  catches  it,  until  all  have  it. 

To  Chas.  Riddle  goes  the  honor  of  being 
the  hottest  amateur  in  the  American  right  at 
present— and  don't  forget  that  he  is  quite  a 
new  member,  which  just  goes  to  show  that 
we  need  a  constant  influx  of  new  blood  to  re- 
place those  who  lose  interest  or  drop  out  for 
one  reason  or  another. 

I  had  a  revival  of  fair  degree  recently 
and  worked  out  a  plan  to  publish  a  co  opera- 
tive journal,  open  to  all  members  who  want 
to  have  a  page  or  more  in  it  and  pay  cost  of 
printing  their  page  or  pages.  I  wrote  to  some 
of  the  members  about  it,  but  at  this  writing 
it  is  too  early  to  tell  the  outcome.  But  after 
riding  the  idea  hard  for  a  week  or  so,  I  have 
it  worn  down  to  where  I'm  only  mildly  inter- 
ested in  the  outcome. 

I've  even  been  unable  to  work  up  any 
enthusiasm  for  a  good  old  anti-NAPA  cam- 
paign—and you  known  it's  pretty  bad  when  I 
can't  get  interested  in  thatl 

But  I'll  come  forth  with  an  occasional 
sputter  unless  or  until  Uncle  Sam  demands 
my  activity. 


JUST  RAYS 
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Peace  ^^^2<im 


Through  trembhng  darkness  giddy  stars  appear 
And  pierce  the  somhre  stillness  of  the  night. 
The  solemn  tops  of  leafless  trees  weave  clear 
And  sharp  against  the  painted  pale  moonlight. 
Below  upon  the  campus  grounds  gray  snow 
In  ragged  patches  spreads  beneath  the  brush. 
The  winter  came,  and  now  it  soon  will  go: 
The  gentle  breezes  of  the  spring  now  hush 
The  fears  of  winter  night,  and  terrors  cease. 
Now  all  my  world  lies  wrapped  in  tranquil  peace. 
Ruhan/  B.  Di/n/op 

1'^3-f  Keiiiht;orl/,  A-,-e. ,  Bernyii,  HI. 
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The  Answer 

This  morn  I  took  a  thoughtful  view 

Upon  the  early  world  of  dew. 

A  twisting  rabbit  jumped  at  me, 

A  flicker  hammered  on  a  tree; 

A  butterfly  in  golden  dress 

Brushed  by  my  face  in  soft  caress. 

A  squirrel  trembled  on  a  fence. 

Personifying  innocence. 

"Are  Earth's  small  ones,"  it  came  to  me, 

"Anxious  to  flaunt  timidity?" 

Leaving  the  door --"Let  these  things  go." 

1  almost  said,  then  smiled  to  know 

The  calm  sagacity  that  lies 

In  a  lazy  kitten's  eyes. 

—  Milium  Bra/ley,  Pulaski,  Virginia 
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I  an  amateur 
publication  by  Walter  O.  Strombach  and  Co- 
editor  Doris  Schwanke  only  for  the 
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Arm/  Ca//  7a/ces  K;fi/c  Ednor 

c/lrmy  call  interrui)ted  what  would  doubt- 
less have  brought  about  greater  activity  on  n.y 
part  as  well  as  that  of  my  co-editor.  Pres- ,  type, 
a-d  equipment  are  being  readied  to  spend  dura- 
tion in  idleness,  this  issue  beirg  the  firs"  as  well 
as  the  last  to  come  off  i  ur  newly  acquired  f-  x  1  2 
C.  &  P.  Gordon  pres«.      Boy,  it's  a  honey  toe! 

If  there  is  any  way  possible  to  publish  any 
one  journal  in  my  shop  or  elsewhere,  it  wiil  cer- 
tainly be  done.  Unfostunately,  Doris  couldn't 
be  taught  enough  to  take  over  the  printing  duties. 

Doris  intends  to  carry  on  with  her  writing, 
contributing  to  the  Mss.  bureau  and  to  the  other 
club  journals.  She  is  intensely  interested  in  all 
phases  of  the  hobby  especially  writing. 

Not  many  farewells  have  I  given,  but  bidd- 
ing farewell  to  ajay  is  proving  the  hardest.  It  is 
not  to  be  a  final  one  because  we  are  all  coming 
back.  ''$e  ajay  bug  bit  hard  so  I  know  I'll  hold 
this  stick  in  my  hand  somewhere  in  the  future. 

To  you  who  carry  on,  I  say  don't  leave  this 
great  o4.meriacn  hobby  slip  from  your  grasp,  but 
strive  to  make  it  an  even  greater  hobby  for  the 
men  in  service  to  return  to  after  the  war. 
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No. 

1. 

There  EOGiV-S  to  be  only  one  subject  in 
which  the  U.A.P.A.    is  interested,    and  I  do  not 
feci   conp'..toLt  to  v/rite  on  that,   however,   as 
all  see  n  tf.  rc>;  1  that  they  shou3.d  express    • 
thorisolvcs,   1  xvill  try  to  give    .:y  opinions 
an'f   suff,{;cr:ti'.  nc    ilso. 

rirot,    I   vvi;jh  to  uokc  it  ■'..orir  that  I       ' 
do  nut  i:0  01  an-v    .'enarks  to  be    'crsGnal  or 


to  gi"vo  '^ffoi.v'.:.;,  I  rxL  D.  nev."  nen";or  and  kncxv 
only  v;Ji'"!t  I  Ji  .V.  road  in  the  bxinulus.  iVnd  I 
do   not  lu-lcrst  ;y.l  •■11  of  that.   I   did  not 


\ 


kn  :,■.,• 


3f  anyone,  liiitil  I  visitea 


the  I^ntional  Govventicn  at  Louisville.  I  vjns 
atton-.liii{j  nnd  p  u'ticipatino;  in  a  litoGc  ccn- 
vcntion  of  another  organization,  tnai;  was 
necting  at  the  sane  tine  and  place.  So  I  vms 
present  ::nly  'it  a  part  of  one  session,  and 
the  Luncheon  given  by  the  Courier-Journal.  A 
lady  fron  Wovr  Jarsey  first  shewed  ne  the 
prcgrra..,  which  :'/as  so  full  cf  attractive 
things  that  I  was  innediately  interested, 
also  the  nar:.e  U.vl.P.A.  attracted  rie. 
i'ilion  a  lady  fron  Washington  took  the  tine 
to  o>rplain  everything  to  ne,  I  felt  sure  it 
vat;  the  s'tno  organization  that  I  was   in- 
vited to  join  in  Washington, D.C. ,  sonething 
Lioro  than  twsnty  years  ago. (But  then  I  had 
a  jobj'.vas  bein;^  courted, narried  and  having 
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New 


Suggestions 

The  list  of  members  who  feel  that  the 
old  National  Amateur  Press  Association 
needs  a  few  changes,  continues  to  increase. 
Since  I  wrote  my  plea  for  activity  in  Kat  ij 
both  Tryout  Smith  and  Lucky  Dog  Thrift 
have  separately  suggested  changes.  Hadley 
Smith  now  suggests  that  our  Constitution 
Revision  Committee  swing  into  action. 

"Something  must  be  done  soon  about  the 
accumulation  of  deadwood  in  the  Nat'I.," 
says  Hadley.  "Better  a  membership  of  too 
or  200  that  is  too  percent  active  than  500 
with  50  percent  active.  Why  not  drop  all 
former  presidents  who  do  not  pay  dues? 
Putting  former  presidents  on  the  life  roll 
without  activity  or  dues  was  my  proposal 
at  the  Boston  1894  Convention.  After  48 
years  it  is  too  top  heavy." 


I  agree  with  that.  We  have  about  forty 
ex-presidents  on  our  rolls.  Many  are  still 
leaders.  Many  contribute  handsomely;  some 
don't.  I  think  those  who  still  have  any  great 
interest  in  the  NAPA  will  gladly  pay  dues. 

"A  radical  suggestion  to  cut  down  dead- 
wood,"  Hadley  further  suggests,  "is  have 
the  Constitution  refuse  renewal  of  member- 
ship unless  the  dues  are  backed  by  a  paper 
or  article  printed  since  the  last  Convention. 
Unless  a  member  publishes  or  writes,  he  is 
out  of  place  in  the  National." 

"To  simplify  records,  have  all  member- 
ships expire  Dec.  31  each  year.  The  reason 
for  this  is  so  the  Secy,  can  send  out  a  form 
letter  calling  for  dues  and  requesting  copy 
of  a  paper  or  article  published  since  the 
July  convention.  This  will  serve  two  pur- 
poses— to  qualify  the  member  to  vote  the 
following  July,    and  qualify  for   renewal. 
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Number  21  October  1942 

In  case  you  kick  about  the  margins  on  the 
previous  issue,  I  will  give  you  big  ones  lytcs.  ... 

Dear  Babcock: 

Your  Kat  says  Pres.  Parker  wants  you  to 
criticise  manuscripts  that  come  in  [and  need 
it -added  by  ed].  Pres.  Parker  seems  to  be- 
lieve your  critiscism  of  mss.  would  make 
p;iblishers  want  them  more  hungrily.  [Um; 
I  wonder!]  I'm  sure  Pres.  Parker  meant  no 
harm  but  contemplate  what  would  happen; 
all  stories  would  begin  to  have  the  true 
Babcock  flavor;  and  while  that  flavor  isn't 
bad  at  all— in  fact,  fine  [Thanks,  George!] 
doesn't  it  follow  that  everything  would 
become  monotonous?  [Gimme  back  those 
thanks!]  .  .  .  So-if  you  would  like  a  story 
every  week  I  can  supply  one.  I  don't  care 
what  you  do  with  my  stuff,  but  if  you  can 
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An  American  Amate] 


The  Official  Organ  As  A 
Solution  To  Our  War  Problem 

PublUhing  in  the  AAPA  has  slumped  con- 
sidirably,  due  to  some  publiihers  ffoing  into 
armed  service  and  war  work,  and  others  iu»t 
quitting.  This  cuts  our  means  o£  keeping  the 
members  interested  and  our  field  for  publica- 
tion of  the  work  of  our  writers. 

Since  our  greatest  field  for  recruits  is  now 
older  men  and  girls  or  women,  the  ratio  of  po- 
tential publishers  will  be  lower.  More  writers 
will  create  more  demand  for  space  in  which  to 
print  their  material.  So  our  decrease  in  pub- 
lishing will  create  a  serious  problem. 

The  solution  to  the  problem  is  a  larger  of- 
ficial organ,  using  more  general  material  from 
the  members.  To  pay  added  cost  of  printing  a 
larger  organ,  subscriptions  should  be  solicited 
at  50c  a  year.  Subscribers  added  to  our  mem- 
(  Canlinued  on  Page  4) 
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HAR6IS  MYSTERY  STORIES 
TO  APPEAR  SOON 

B-cause  my  press  is  fn^ 
bad  condition  I     won't 

be  able  to  get  out  ma-  

ny  issues  of  the  Dispatch,  but 
to  remal  n  active  1  'm  turning  to 
my  other  interest -- writing 
mystery  stories.  They  will  be 
33nt  to  the  Manuscript  Bureau. 
Watch  for  themf 

A  Good  Slogan  for  the  AAPA: 
"in  correspondence  there 
is  union;     in    union  there   Is 
strength! "..The  Editor. 
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I    NINTH  ISSUE  X .  WINTER,  194Z  - -43     {^ 


When  quiet  melancholy  takes  my  arm 
And  leads  me  slowly  through  the  cold  dark  night. 
I  know  the  pensive  beauty  of  her  charm  - 
Her  long  cool  hands  are  soft  and  strangely  white: 
Her  palidface  is  sweet:  her  wistful  eyes 
Are  dreamy  depths  of  gentleness:  her  lips 
Are  tender  portals  to  her  heart:   her  sighs 
Are  fragrance  which  the  night  air  sips. 
—  Richard  B.  Dunlop 
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INTRODUCTION 

This  paper,  "The  Kentuckian"  is,  to  be  exact,  two 
years  old.  Two  years  ago  it  was  born  in  the  mind  of  its 
editor  while  he  was  yet  a  farm  boy  finishing  high-school 
in  the  hill  country  of  Kentucky.  During  that  time  it  has 
been  nothing  but  a  plan-a  dream  if  you  please. 

Success  was  almost  achieved  when  the  editor  teamed 
up  with  Dan  Harrington  for  a  proposed  publication, 
"Blue  and  Gray."  That,  however,  was  washed-out  twice 
and  finally  given  up  as  a  failure.  Now,  however,  with  no 
hindrances  either  in  time  or  money,  I  have  decided  to 
publish  the  long-planned  Journal. 

I  think  the  time  of  my  decision  most  opportune. 
There  has  been  much  talk  lately  of  AAPA  "folding-up" 
as  a  result  of  the  war.  Personally  I  believe  the  talk 
merely  that,  with  nothing  to  back  it  up.  To  prove  that 
Journalism  need  not  die  with  the  coming  of  wars  I  want 
to  add  my  bit  to  its  cause.  I  can,  perhaps,  in  some  small 
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Vol.  I,  No.  3.  September,  T9W~^^Pase  1 

Song  Of  The  Battlefield 

The  sun  rises  red  in  the  chjl!  morning  mist. 
The  dew  on  the  grass  of  the  desert  is  kissed 
By  the  first  brazen  rays  from  a  shimmering  sun; 
A  battle's  to  fight,  and  a  war's  to  be  won. 

Hail  to  the  king  of  this  bare  desert  world. 

The  screaming  dust  storms,  and  heat  waves  that  swirl. 

Despot  sublime,  enthroned  upon  high. 

How  great  are  our  rulers?  Yea,  prince  of  the  sky. 

What  think  you  of  rulers  with  men  as  their  pawns? 
With  weapons  of  war  that  shatter  your  dawns? 
Of  weak  striving  men  on  the  desert  down  there 
Who  greet  each  evening  with  this  twi-light  prayer: 

Why  must  I  live  by  the  law  of  the  sword? 

Why  is  my  eye  grown  so  bleary? 
Hasten  the  day  of  thy  coming,  O  Lord  I 

The  children  of  man  grow  weary. 

— Marvin  E.  Doane. 


Kitten  J^umberJ^me 

Crane  for  Exec.  Judge 

Nominated  by  AlfBabcock 

This  is  a  free  country  and  we  elect  our  officers 
after  someone  picks  them  out  for  us  and  so  does 
the  NAPA.  However,  this  year  you  don't  have 
a  great  deal  of  choice.  You  can  vote  for  Holman 
for  president  or  for  Holman.  (  Modesty  forbids 
mentioning  your  sole  vice-presidential  candidate 
but  prudence  forbids  omitting  this  parenthetical 
remark.)  And  so  on  down  to  the  executive  judges, 
three  in  number. 

Now  I  am  going  to  be  big-hearted  and  give 
you  several  candidates  so  you  will  have  a  choice. 
It  is  almost  an  unwritten  law  of  our  association 
that  if  a  president  does  a  good  job,  we  elect  him 
chairman  of  the  executive  judges  the  following 

CRANE      FOR    EXECUTIVE    JUDGE 


•      THE      '^' 

VOL.    1  FEB.-MARCH  NO.    1 

What  I  Think^PR^i9|| 
Of  Tl^i^-^merican 

By    the    editor 

rve  been  a  member  of  the  American 
for  a  very  short  time,  since  August, 
1937,  to  be  exact.  I  came  into  the  AAPA 
after  a  disgusting  year  of  "membership 
In  the  United.  As  soon  as  I  joined  the 
American,  I  readily  saw  that  compared 
to    the    United    it    was   a   Paradise. 

I  saw  no  roorrupt  politics,  no  mud- 
slinging  elections,  no  despotic  adminis- 
tration, and  no  weals,  inactive  organi- 
zation in  the  American.  What  I  did  see 
was  a  strong,  well  governed,  active 
young  organization  struggling  to  build 
Itself  up,  fairly  and  squarelv,  as  the 
greatest  organization  of  its  kind  in  the 
world. 

Hats  off  to  men  like  Bob  Price,  Marvin 
Neel,  and  George  H.  Kay  for  their 
splendid  work  in  guiding  the  AAPA 
successfully  through   its  first  year. 


The  Artist 


A  symmetrical   line  here  and  there- 
A  dark  shadow  in  her  hair 
A   dainty  line  I'd    made  with   care 
When    the   lead   broke! 

— Jack    Smith. 
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TWELFTH  ISSUE    -^^^^^.^^^    SUMMER,  1944 

Psttim 

The  beaded  dew  is  bright 
Upon  the  spider's  net. 
The  tranquil  sky  is  light 
With  joyous  dawn.  The  fret 
Of  little  winds  is  gay 
Across  the  hills.  The  psalm 
Of  life  is  full.  The  day 
Is  clear  and  deeply  calm. 

— Richard  Bruce  Dunlop, 

1934  Kenilworth  Ave., 

Berwyn,  111. 
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THIRTEENTH  ISSUE 
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JUVENILE  ISSUE 


This  is  a  turkey. 

They  go  "gobble  gobble." 

And  show  off. 

We  go  "gobble  gobble. 

And  show  off. 


^ 


This  is  a  star. 

It  has  five  points. 

It  shines  at  night. 

We  count  the  stars. 

1,  2,  3,  4,  5.  6,  7,  8,  9,  10. 

This  is  an  arrow,  'w^ 


This  is  a  tree. 
It  is  a  pretty  tree. 
Apples  grow  on  trees. 
We  like  apples. 
They  are  good  to  eat. 


This  is  a  hand. 

We  have  four  hands. 
We  play  in  the  mud. 
Our  hands  get  dirty. 
Mama  Mae  washes  them. 


-^  It  says,  "Turn  Please-" 
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A  STATEMENT  "  29I9|4 
"What  is  your  policy?  I  am  refering  toOielaatiasue 
of  the  Jr.  Native.  Not  a  program  in  tlPMMR  of 
the  word,  mind  you,  but  a  voicing  of  where  you  stand 
This  was  lacking  in  your  past  issues,  and  it  would  be 
a  good  suggestion  to  have  it  in  your  next  issue."  This 
IS  part  of  a  letter  received  from  a  Native  who  is  inter- 
ested m  our  labors,  We  welcome  this  suggestion,  and 
will  say  that  perhaps  we  took  it  upon  ourselves  to 
suppose  that  all  our  readers  knew  us  and  just  how  w« 
felt  toward  the  status  of  the  Native. 

We  are  opposed  to  mixing  j-eligion  in  its  messianic 
tendencies,  with  social  doctrine,  so  as  to  make  polit- 
ical aspirations  and  economic  demands  an  eschatolog- 
ical  affair  with  promises  of  full    measured    salvation 
being  at  hand  and  a  millennium  around  the  left  hand 
corner.  Many  do  it  and  others  over  do  it.  There   is   in 
our  midst  what  some  would  have   us  believe  to  be  a 
so-called  'scientific-  remedy  for  all   the  problems  of 
the  Native  Born  of  the  U.  S.  A.,  which  is  submerged 
into  a  modern  evangelism.  That   is  why   we  have  so 
many    members    of    the  cloth  joining  these  various 
orders  to  be  their  leaders.  Not  that  we  oppose  these 
all  too  human  cravings  and  longings,  but  they  keep 
the  real  issues  in  the  back  ground.  Where  the  intersts 
of  our  only    inheritance    is    involved,    meaning  Our 
Country,  there  is  no  room  for  reveries,  day  dreaming 
Our  efforts  are  for  one    thing    and    one   alone,    Our 
Country;  we  have  no  other  issues. 
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A  STATEMENT  j  *^"*'" 
"What  is  your  policy?  I  am  refering^fOTnSsBt  issue 
of  the  Jr.  Native.  Not  a  program  in  the  full  Sense  »f 
the  word,  mind  you,  but  a  voicing  of  wliere  you  stanfl. 
This  was  lacking  in  your  past  issues,  and  It  would  be 
a  good  suggestion  to  have  it  in  your  next  issue'.**  This 
is  part  of  a  letterreceived  from  a  Native  who  is  inter- 
ested in  our  labors.  We  welcome  this  suggestion,  and 
will  say  that  perhaps  we  took  it  upon  ourselves  to 
suppose  that  all  our  readers  knew  us  and  just  how  we 
felt  toward  the  status  of  the  Native. 

We  are  opposed  to  mixing  religion  in  its  messianic 
tendencies,  with  social  doctrine,  so  as  to  make  polit- 
ical aspirations  and  economic  demands  an  eschatolog- 
ical  affair  with  promises  of  full  measured  salvation 
being  at  hand  and  a  millennium  around  the  left  hand 
corner.  Many  do  it  and  others  over  do  it.  There  is  in 
our  midst  what  some  would  have  us  believe  to  be  a 
so-called  'scientific'  remedy  for  all  the  problems  of 
the  Native  Born  of  the  U.  S.  A.,  which  is  submerged 
into  a  modern  evangelism.  That  is  why  we  have  so 
many  members  of  the  cloth  joining  these  various 
orders  to  be  their  leaders.  Not  that  we  oppose  these 
all  too  human  cravings  and  longings,  but  they  keep 
the  real  issues  in  the  back  ground.  Where  the  intersts 
of  our  only  inheritance  is  involved,  meaning  Our 
Country,  there  is  no  room  for  reveries,  day  dreaming. 
Our  efforts  are  for  one  thing  and  one  alone,  Our 
Country;  we  have  no  other  issues. 
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A  STATEM^pi^  291914 
What  IS  your  policy?  I  am  refering  to  the  last  issue 
of  the  Jr.  Native.  Not  a  program  in  the  fu}l.,sense  of 
the  word,  mind  you,  but  a  voicing  of  where  you  stand. 
This  was  lacking  in  your  past  issuas,  and  it  would  be 
a  good  suggestion  to  have  it  in  your  next  issue."  This 
is  part  of  a  letter  received  from  a  Native  who  is  inter- 
ested in  our  labors.  We  welcome  this  suggestion,  and 
will  say  that  perhaps  we  took  it  upon  ourselves  to 
suppose  that  all  our  readers  knew  us  and  just  how  we 
felt  toward  the  status  of  the  Native. 

We  are  opposed  to  mixing  religion  in  its  messianic 
tendencies,  with  social  doctrine,  so  as  to  make  polit- 
ical aspirations  and  economic  demands  an  eschatolog- 
ical  affair  with  promises  of  full    measured    salvation 
being  at  hand  and  a  millennium  around  the  left  hand 
corner.  Many  do  it  and  others  over  do  it.  There   is   in 
our  midst  what   some  would  have   us  believe  to  be  a 
so-called  'scientific'  remedy  for  all   the   problems  of 
the  Native  Born  of  the  U.  S.  A.,  which  is  submerged 
into  a  modern  evangelism.  That   is  why  we   have  so 
many    members    of    the  cloth  joining  these  various 
orders  to  be  their  leaders.  Not  that  we  oppose  these 
all  too  human  cravings  and  longings,  but  they  keep 
the  real  issues  in  the  back  ground.  Where  the  intersts 
of  our  only    inheritance    is    involved,    meaning  Our 
Country,  there  is  no  room  for  reveries,  day  dreaming. 
Our  efforts  are  for  one   thing   and    one   alone.    Our 
Country;  we  have  no  other  issues. 
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THE  JUUIOB    N^T/^JBSg^ 

Vol.  10 — - — '^-S^unsm 

A  STATEMENT       ^^^^^91944 
„fT^**  »yo«r  policy?  I  am  refering  to  the  lastiame 
of  the  Jr.  Native.  Not  a  program  in  the  iWBliSS 

This  was  lackmg  m  your  past  isau.s.  and  it  would  be 
a  good  suggestion  to  have  it  In  your  next  issue."  This 
Is  part  of  a  letter  received  from  a  Native  who  is  inter- 

wi  sa"  Zt  "'T*  ""'  ^''""""^  this  suggestion,  and 
will  say  that  perhaps  we  took  it  upon  ourselves  to 
suppose  that  all  our  readers  knew  us  and  just  how  we 
felt  toward  the  status  of  the  Native. 

t.^^  "•  "^^f**^  ^  '"''"'"^  "''Sf***"  •»  '*s  messianic 
tendencies,  with  social  doctrine,  so  as  to  make  polit- 
ics aspirations  and  economic  demands  an  eschatdog- 
.cal  affair  with  promises  of  full  measured  salvation 
being  at  hand  and  a  millennium  around  the  left  hand 
comer  Many  do  it  and  others  over  do  it.  There  is  in 
our  midst  what  some  would  have  us  believe  to  be  a 
so-ca^Ied  scientific-  remedy  for  all  the  problems  of 
the  Native  Born  of  the  U.  S.  A.,  which  is  submerged 
into  a  modern  evangelism.  That   is  why  we  have  so 

ZfZ^  ^""  '^^'^"'-  ^°*  **>**  ^«  »PP°8e  these 
all  too  human  cravings  and  longings,  but  they  keep 
the  real  wsues  in  the  back  ground.  Where  the  intersts 

rInT  "lu     '■°!'«"'«»'=«   «    involved,    meaning  Our 

Country,  there  is  no  room  for  reveries,  daydreaming. 

Our  efforts  are  for  one    thing    and    one   alone.    O^ 

country;  we  have  no  other  issues. 
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.-.      The     JUNIOR      N  ATI  VeAPR.29  1914 

A  100  per  cent  American  Journal 


DO  YOU  KNOW  THAT 
ONE-THIRD  of  our  population  is  foreign  stock' 
Oir  unemployment  problem  was  transferred  to 
America  from  foreign  shores,  and  if  the  16.600  000 
fcreign  born  in  this  country  today  had  been  refused 
admission  there  would  be  no  serious  unemployment 
pr  b!em  c  mfronting  our  Nation  today? 

There  are  3,500.000  aliens  unlawfully  in  this  country 
according  lo  estimates,  as  many  people  as  we  propose 
to  put  to  work  by  the  expenditure  of  ?40000ooooo  Public 
Works  funds  recently  appropriated  by  Congress,  and 
that  these  aliens  can  be  promptly  deported  by  adequate 
legislation  and  vigorous  enforcement? 

There  are  from  1,000,000  to  l.Soo.ooo  aliens  on  public 
relief  who  should  be  deported? 

The^e  are  &,  000,000  aliens  deriving  their  livelihood 
from  jobs  which  Americans  should  and  would  hold 
if  we  had  the  same  laws  that  are  in  force  in  other 
enlightened  countries? 

If  we  gave  the  jods  that  are  held  by  aliens  to  Amer- 
ican citizens,  the  unemployment  problem  would  be 
largely  solved. 

The  Dies  bill  and  proposal  have  the  following  provis- 
ions. 

1  Permanently  stop  all  new-seed  immigration   from 
every  country. 
2  Ueport  all  aliens  unlawfully  in  the  United   States, 
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WESSONS*  ELECTED!! 

DespiteClark'sDirtyWork 


■  ELECTION  RESULTS 
SATISFACTORY 

I  won't  bore  you  with  the  election 
>iei.  ill  which,  no  doubt,  you  have 
already  seen. 

But,  I  do  wi»h  to  point  cut  that 
an  organization  that  is  really  demo- 
cratic doca  not  allow  itaclf  to  be  in- 
fl.ienced  by  one  member's  opinion,  no 
liiatter  how  active  th;it  member  may 
be. 

A  I'.w  bundle!  ago  we  saw  ex- 
amples of  negative  campaigning 
which  were  particularly  unsavory 
because  they  were  done  by  one  who 
was  a  candidate  for  another  office. 

It's  about  time  some  people  real- 
iled  that  this  type  of  campaign  car- 
ries no  weight  with  the  averag 
intelligent  person. 

Ye  editor  takes  composing  stick  ii. 
hand  to  review  the  bundle. 
SEPTEMBER 


The  Indiana  Amateur 
The  Amateur  Press 


originality 
here 


"The  Accuraed   House" 
Synopsis  of  preceding  installment: 
The  very  wealthy  Vicomte  de  B... 
lowers   his  rents  and  complications 
set  in. 

Part  Two 

Three-and-twenty  lodgers  cluster- 
ed together  and  chattered  eagerly. 
"Do  you  know,  monsieur?" 
"It  is  very  citraordanary.** 
"Simply  unheard  oil" 
"The    proprietor's      lowered    m: 

rcut! ' 

"One-third   is  it  not?  Mine  also." 

Three  of  them  actually  wrote  to 
the  proprietor  to  tell  him  what  had 
passed,  and  to  warn  him  that  his 
concierge  had  wholly  lost  his  mind. 
The  proprietor  responded  to  these 
■  keptics,  confirming  what  Bcrrnrd 
,iad  said.  Doubt,  therefore ,  w-.-t  oi.l 
>f  the  question. 

SEE  PA6E  Z.    cot  VMN   3 

Lying  rides  upon  debt's  back;  it  is 
hard  for  an  empty  bag  to  stand 
upright. 


The  Monthly  Ht  ruld-  This  should 
shame  some  older  mt-mbers  who  are 
unable  to  even  m.'tch  this  fine  work. 

Editor's  Wastebasket-  Best  issue 
to  date.  See  what  slip-  sheeting  can 
dol 

Qark's  Bellyrot-  Hooray  for 
Higdonll! 

New     Jersey      Amateur-    Up    to 

See  column  thbee 


ADVERTISEMENTS 

ATTENTION 

SWIFTSETTERS 

Get  your  12  page  catalog  of  used 

awiftset  equipment  for  1-3  ct.  stamp. 

R.  Branch 

28  Forest   Drive 

Bloomfield,   N.J. 


Mv  Dentist 
My  Dentist   yon   say,   to    aoy   old 

friend 
Is  the  painless  type,  asd  you  br*g  ne 

end 
About  how  he  does  that  and  how  he 

does  this. 
And  you    didn't    feel    a    thing    you 

always  insist. 

But  when  it's  time  for  your  little 

visit 
You  make  excuses  and  try  to  skip  it. 
You  hate  to  go  near  him   and    open 

your  month 
For  fear    there's    some   drilling  or 

teeth  to  come  out. 

What  is  the  fear  that  this  HttU  bus 

holds 
Thst       shudders       the  weak     and 

trembles  the  bold. 
He's  so  frail  of  body,  just  mnre  than 

five  feet 
And,  generally   speaking,  his  makeltp 

is  meek. 

It's  easy  to  direct  yonr  friends  where 
to  go  ^ 

As  long  as  yonr  safe  and  out  of  the 
show, 

I  knew  1  was   due  for  a  checkup   call 

.\nd,  as  asual,  I  hated  to  g^  at  all. 

S- E    cot.     3,  PO.  2 


Elperiance  keeps  a  dear  school,  but 
a  fool  will  learn  in  no  other. 


ADVERTISEMENTS 

Want  double  roller,  flat-  bed, 
printing  press,  sold  by  Johnsoo 
Smith  &  Co.  Detroit,  Mich,  in  1938 
for  S6.00. 

Ted  Payer 
13606  Bartlett  Ave. 
Cleveland-  20,  Ohio 
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KLA(?«hW) W  -  YAH 


Seattle,  Washi^gtom^<<S  «     Volnme  10  —  Number  1. 

An  old  publication  Kla-How-Yah:  comes  back  to  find 
out  How-Are- You.  The  Pacific  Northwest  includes  Wash- 
ington, Oregon,  British  Columbia,  and  Alaska.  It  is 
believed  that  the  Indian  tribes  found  here  migrated  across 
the  Bering  seas  to  North  America  from  the  continent  of 
Asia.  They  are  of  oriental  nature,  short  and  heavy  set. 
dark  haired  and  they  have  oriental  shaped  eyes.  On  the 
Pacific  Coast  they  spend  most  of  their  time  in  fishing  and 
their  principal  diet  is  fish.  The  City  of  Seattle  was  named 
after  Chief  Seattle  who  was  a  friend  of  the  white  faces 
and  saved  it  from  being  wiped  ourlrostile  Indian  bands. 

The  scenic  surroundings  of  the  Pacific  Coast  country 
is  beyond  description.  On  the  one  side  the  mighty  Pacific 
ocean  with  its  great  waves  and  white  caps.  Great  rivers 
like   the  Columbia  and  the  Fraser  and  countless   small 


MHMKa 

KLA-H0W-Yi<ff29i9W 


Pacitic  Coast. Vol.  10  -  No.  2 

THE  END  OF  A  RENEGADE 

Big  Bear,  Chief  of  the  Canemah  tribe,  was  a  friend 
to  the  whites  that  settled  near  the  Falls  at  Oregon  City. 
He  welcomed  their  friendship  and  was  always  ready  to 
help  them  in  pointing  out  trails  and  hunting  grounds. 
Bad  Indians  and  crooked  white  men  were  hated  by  the 
Chief  of  the  Canemahs,  and  it  was  his  cooperation  with 
the  white  men  that  won  him  the  dislike  of  desperados  and 
war-like  Indians,  especially  Crooked  Finger,  renegade 
Indian  of  the  Molallas. 

Crooked  Finger  had  raided  and  massacred  both 
whites  and  members  of  the  Canemah  tribe.  He  was  an 
elusive  fox.  always  escaping  into  the  hills  and  outsmartmg 
every  posse  or  individual  tracker.  The  climax  came  when 
one  night  Crooked  Finger  raided  the  Canemahs  and  stole 
Big  Bear's  favorite  horse. 

Big    Bear    set  out  on    the   trail    of   the     renegade. 
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The  Kitchen  Stove 


To  be  fired  up 

whenever  we  get  enough  wood  to  do  it 

Want  to  chip  in? 


FIRST  HEATING 


JUNE  1944 


It  is  common  knowledge  that  when  a  chicken 
sticks  out  its  neck,  it  loses  its  head,  is  plucked  and 
singed  into  the  bargain,  and  ends  up  out  of  the  fire 
into  the  frying  pan.  While  no  one  has  ever  told  us 
that  the  same  things  happen  to  an  amateur  journalist 
when  he  sticks  out  his  neck  by  issuing  a  paper,  we 
have  felt  they  might.  Nevertheless,  after  devouring 
all  your  papers  in  the  last  few  "Bundles,"  we  have 
decided  to  set  up  "The  Kitchen  Stove"  and  cook  up 
something  ourselves.     We  only  hope  it's  edible. 

Wliat  comes  of  our  cooking  depends  strictly  on 
whether  we're  in  a  philosophical  or  phrivolous  mood  at 
the  moment.  At  any  rate,  we  decided  to  heat  up  two 
stove-lids  this  time.  If  you  don't  like  what  comes  off 
of  one,  maybe  you  will  the  other.  If  you  don't  care 
for  either,  we  own  a  garbage  pail,  too. 

cJLoulie  oLincoln,   \,nef 

544  Berkeley  Rd. 
.    Columbus  5,  Ohio 


The  Kitchen  Stove 


To  be  fired  up 

three  times  a  year  if  we  get 

around  to  carrying  in  the  wood. 


SECOND  HEATING  OCTOBER  1944 

There  are  times  when  I  have  a  feeling  of  kinship 
with  the  Pilgrims,  or  the  Amish,  or  whoever  started 
it.    I  too,  enjoy  bundling. 

It  was  fun  to  bundle  up  some  manuscript  for  the 
printer;  to  bundle  the  finished  product  off  to  the 
mailing  editor;  to  open  an  ajay  bundle  and  find  myself 
in  it.  It  was  even  more  fun  to  receive  the  cards  which 
were  bundled  into  the  mail  with  my  name  on  them. 
Thank  you,  all  of  you,  for  everyone  of  them.  Yes,  sir, 
bundling  is  a  great  institution.  You  must  try  it 
sometime. 

Of  course  I  couldn't  resist  trying  it  again  myself. 
So  I've  put  another  coat  of  polish  on  "The  Kitchen 
Stove,"  and  a  couple  of  sauce-pans.  Stick  around, 
and  we'll  take  pot-luck  together. 


oLouiie  oLincoin,    (^nef 

544  Berkeley  Rd. 
Columbus  5,  Ohio 
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Number  5 


3n  ABC  of  i:gpES£tting  ^^oaim  * 

Tkii  -was  written  lor  tlie  Lost   of  N.A.P.A.       **'  ^*WI8 
members  wko  Jon't  know  a  pica   from    a    qua^Pft  99I4i& 

1  et  tbere  s  no  use  in  telling  tke  printers  not  to 
read  it  lor  tkey  will,  to  see  wkere  I  am  wrong. 
Okay,  I  11  admit  I've  kad  no  tecknical  training 

—  1  never  attended  a  printing  sckool.  So  all  mv 
kints  are  not  according  to  Hoyle  (or  Goudy) 
but  merely  according  to  Alfred  Bakcock.  But  my 
account  may  be  easier  for  an  uninitiate  to  grasp 
as  i  won  t  put  as  man^r  krasses  ketween  uprigkt 
caps  as  masters  of  tke  art  of  printing  would  feel 
absohitely  obliged  to  do. 

1  ears  ago  all  type  was  set  Ly  kand.  Now  we 
kave  mackines  that  do  it  witk  almost  incredikle 
speed.  Yet  printing  is  one  field  wkere  old  ways 
can  still  yield  excellent  results.  And  tke  koary 
met/ioa  ol  kandsetting  kas  tke  advantage  of  very 
small  investment.  I  know  Stir  quoted  figures,  Lut 
tkey  were  lor  new  ann  complete  equipment.  I'm 
sure  you  csii  kave  tke  fun  of  doing  most  of  tke 
work  on  a  paper  lor  relatively  little. 
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KITTET^^ 


Number  5 


2in  ABC  of  'Cgpesctting 

Xnis  -was  -written  lor  tne  nost  ol  rs.A.Jr.A. 
memoers  -wno  oon  t  know  a  pica  Irom  a  quad. 
1  et  tnere  s  no  use  in  telling  tne  printers  not  to 
reaa  it  tor  tney  -will,  to  see  -where  1  am  -wrong. 
Okay,  I  11  admit  I  ve  nad  no  tecnnical  training 
—  I  never  attended  a  printing  school,  uo  all  my 
hints  are  not  according  to  xloyle  (  or  Cjoudy) 
out  merely  according  to  Ailred  iSaococii.  XSiit  my 
account  may  oe  easier  lor  an  uninitiate  to  grasp 
35  X  -Vi-on  t  put  as  many  brasses  oetw-een  uprignt 
caps  as  masters  ot  tne  art  ot  printing  -would  leel 
aLsoltitely  obliged  to  do. 

X  ears  ago  all  type  -was  set  by  nand.  JN  o-w  -we 
l-jave  macniries  tnat  do  it  -witn  almost  incredible 
.speed,  let  printing  is  one  tield  -wnere  old  -ways 
can  still  yield  excellent  results.  And  tne  noary 
aietnod  ol  nandsetting  has  the  advantage  ol  very 
small  investment.  1  kno\v  Stir  quoted  ligures,  but 
tney  -»rere  lor  new  and  complete  eqiupment.  1  m 
sure  you  can  have  the  tun  ot  doing  most  ot  the 
v.-ork  on  a  paper  tor  relatively  little. 
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Kitten  J^o.  Sk. 

Kitty  Kat  Press  Semi-Pro; 
Printing  Papers  for  Others 

Despite  the  inroads  that  the  War  has  made  in 
the  ranks  of  the  NAPA  printers,  printing  hasn't 
died  out  completely.  Some  non-printers  are  hav- 
ing papers  printed.  How  do  I  know?  Simple!  I 
am  printing  them.  That  will  mean  less  frequent 
KATs  and  KITTENs  but  don't  moan  too  much 
for  it  had  to  be.  My  wife  thinks  that  I've  spent 
too  much  time  and  money  on  the  NAPA  in  the 
past  year,  and  I  can  hardly  argue  that  she  is 
wholly  wrong,  as  I've  printed  170  pages  of  ajay 
papers  since  the  1942  Convention. 

Consider — isn't  it  better  to  have  one  paper 
from  each  of  three  publishers  than  three  from 
the  same  one?  More  viewpoints  will  be  expressed, 
more  interest  aroused,  and  more  members  may 
be  inspired  to  try  publishing. 

Also  I'm  now  printing  stationery — ^that  stuff 
you  write  letters  on.  Available  styles  are  shown 
on  the  next  page.  A  postal  will  bring  details:  the 
fact  that  I've  had  orders  for  46  boxes  of  it,  to 
date,  intimates  the  price  is  not  unreasonable. 


r/i 
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Kitten  J^o.  Six. 


Kitty  Kat  Press  Semi-Pro;  '^^''^ 
Printing  Papers  for  Others  ^  ^^^W 

Despite  the  inroads  that  the  War  has  made  in 
the  ranks  of  the  NAPA  printers,  printing  hasn't 
died  out  completely.  Some  non-printers  are  hav- 
ing papers  printed.  How  do  I  know?  Simple!  I 
am  printing  them.  That  will  mean  less  frequent 
KATs  and  KITTENs  but  don't  moan  too  much 
for  it  had  to  be.  My  wife  thinks  that  I've  spent 
too  much  time  and  money  on  the  NAPA  in  the 
past  year,  and  I  can  hardly  argue  that  she  is 
wholly  wrong,  as  I've  printed  170  pages  of  ajay 
papers  since  the  1942  Convention. 

Consider — isn't  it  better  to  have  one  paper 
from  each  of  three  publishers  than  three  from 
the  same  one?  More  viewpoints  will  be  expressed, 
more  interest  aroused,  and  more  members  may 
be  inspired  to  try  publishing. 

Also  I'm  now  printing  stationery — that  stuff 
you  write  letters  on.  Available  styles  are  shown 
on  the  next  page.  A  postal  will  bring  details:  the 
fact  that  I've  had  orders  for  46  boxes  of  it,  to 
date,  intimates  the  price  is  not  unreasonable. 
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THE  KITTEN 

No.  15  ""^^'^  ^'** 

Advocating  Worthy  Amendments 

A  year  ago  a  new  constitution  was  drawn  up  and 
proposed.  It  had  improvements  over  our  old  one. 
In  July  62  proxv  voters  adopted  it.  A  committee  at 
Columbus-seven  bright  ajay  leaders-put  their 
heads  together  and  thought  up  some  more  improve- 
ments We  now  want  to  adopt  those  good  changes. 

Through  a  little  bad  luck  most  of  us  didn't  learn 
the  exact  wording  of  the  Columbus  committee's 
suogestions  till  about  January  8th  and  by  then  one 
could  not  do  much  consulting  by  mail  and  come  to 
an  aoreement  on  wording  in  time  for  the  February 
1st  deadline  of  the  March  15th  N  A.  Only  way  open 
was  for  everyone  interested  to  send  in  their  amend- 
ments. Through  the  generosity  of  Edward  H.  Cole 
and  Burton  Crane  our  constitution  is  set  in  linotype 
but  the  Columbus  suggestions  shot  Articles  I  and 
II  full  of  holes  so  I  figured  I  might  as  well  try  to 
rewrite  it  and  make  it  briefer  if  I  could. 

I  did  not  change  anything  purely  for  the  sake  of 
change.  I  eliminated  all  mention  of  Limited  and 
Associate  members  but  retained  their  same  rights 
and  same  $1.00  rate  of  dues.  I  followed  the  intent 


X-!-'M  4827  fSiM 

THE  KITTEN 

No.  lb  Apr!l  1944 

Amateur  Papers 

Some  may  call  this  an  essaj'^  on  a 
subject  of  vital  interest  to  all  ama- 
teur journalists.  Others  may  term  it 
a  hoax— or  worse.  So  be  warned — 
don't  read  this  unless  prepared  to  be 
surprised  or  disappointed.  Frankly, 
I  am  going  to  try  to  knock  off  two  or 
more  birds  with  one  stone.  (That 
reminds  me  that  our  black  ex-kitten, 
now  a  seven  pound  cat,  has  learned 
to  catch  sparrows.  My  wife  deplores 
it  but  cats  will  be  -  cats.) 

The  main  point  about  an  amateur 
journal  is  the  paper  it  is  printed  on. 
(Or  mimeographed  on. )  The  size  of 
page,  width  of  lines,  and  size  of  type 
are  all  dependent  on  the  paper  you 
start  out  with.  Formerly  paper  was 
cheap  and  abundant.  Now  all  that 
is  changed.  Paper  is  scarcer,  and  a 
a  lot  of  kinds  and  grades  have  been 
banned  by  the  government  for  the 
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Number    17  Cranford,  N.  J.  May    1944 


Introducing  Some  New  Amateur  Journalists 
Our  devoted  Official  Editor  may  be  a  bit  put  out 
by  this  Kitten's  content,  as  she  asked  for  write- 
ups  of  new  members  for  the  March  '44  National 
Amateur.  Then  she  scooped  most  of  my  bestcopy 
with  her  page  on  new  members  in  the  December 
National  Amateur.  New  members  are  shy  and  it 
is  very  hard  to  worm  much  out  of  the  majority 
of  them.  '.  hey  don't  know  me  and  i  don't  know 
them  unless  they  are  old  ajays  from  another  of 
the  associations.  So  feeling  it  not  worth  while  to 
merely  rehash  what  she  had  writ  in  the  Dec.  A^  A 
1  had  to  decline  writing  such  an  article. 

And  as  soon  as  her  deadline  for  copy  is  past, 
of  course  then  I  get  some  data  on  some  brand  new 
members.  That  is  always  the  way.  It  takes  about 
six  weeks  to  print  the  NA  and  I  could  print  a  four- 
page  Kitten  like  this  over  a  weekend.  So  instead 
of  waiting  for  the  June  N  A,  and  probably  being 
scooped  by  some  other  publisher,  I  am  printing  it. 
Soiry,  Willametta!  I'd  rather  you  had  this  ! 
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Nnmhtr     18  CranforJ,    N.  J.  June     1944 

Collector  Bug  Bites  Alf 

But  Mild  Attack"He*ll  Recover 

[  Special  to  THE  KITTEN.  Knows  all  but  doesn't  tell  it.  ] 

A  sad  disaster  befell  us  recently.  After  13  years 
of  exposure  to  amateur  journalism  and  after  he'd 
inflicted  63  amateur  journals  upon  long  suffering 
amateur  readers  Alfred  Babcock  suddenly  lost  his 
immunity  and  was  bitten  and  infected  by  the  de- 
mon hvannacopee  bug.  While  there  is  no  absolute 
cure  for  this  dread  disease  two  doctors  promise  to 
exercise  constant  supervision  and  think  they  can 
keep  it  under  control.  Intei'viewed  by  The  Kitten's 
star  reporter,  the  victim  stated : 

'  'I  want  only  a  few  issues  to  complete  files  that 
I  have  nearly  complete  and  wish  to  bind.  I'm  taking 
up  bookbinding  and  I  shall  save  papers  primarily 
to  eventually  bind  them.  I  shall  not  dig  deep  into 
the  past  unless  someone  unasked  donates  a  nearly 
complete  file  of  copies. ' ' 
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The  Kitten 


No.  19  Cranford,  N.  J.  19H 

Dear  Amateur: 

Do  not  read  this  until  you  are  in  an  agreeable 
mood,  after  a  good  meal — or  at  least  as  tasty  a 
meal  as  is  possible  in  these  days  of  points  and 
rationing — for  I'm  going  to  ask  a  favor  of  you. 

"Who  am  I?"  you  ask.  Alfred  Penn  Babcock, 
currently  vice-president  of  the  NAPA,  and  the 
brother  of  L^.  Ralph  Babcock  who  was  president 
of  the  NAPA.  As  my  vice-presidential  duties  in- 
clude acq  lainting  new  members  with  facts  about 
Amateur  Journalipm,  I  printed  a  fifteen-page 
Who's  Who  covering  most  NAPA  officers  of  the 
past  decade.  I  next  started  an  Index  of  amateur 
journals  and  their  publishers.  When  the  total 
reached  1400  I  decided  to  concentrate  on  some 
of  the  better  ones,  study  them,  gather  data. 

I  am  not  a  newcomer  to  arrateur  journalism ; 
I  am  38  and  have  been  acquainted  with  it  for 
14  years,  part  of  that  time  only  as  a  bystander, 
the  brother  of  an  active  NAPA  leader.  Last  year 
I  printed  about  200  papes  of  various  amateur 
journals  (and  won  the  Editorial  Laureate)  and 
now  my  all-time  total  is  over  475  pages  printed 
for  myself  or  others.  Until  recently  I  merely  read 
papers  received  and  passed  them  on.  Now  I  am 
starting  a  small  but  select  collection. 
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1'-'  A     Glsav/ood  Avenue 

Jersey  City.  N. J.  -  - 

Easter  Issue. iJivmb^^Tt^Tr 


•It-was  rxig-ht ^?R29lW 

^  ^  ^'^?^®^^^?'^  ,^ed  gleam  of  twiligh^iiaC'- 
faded  into  autj..  —  and  then  to  dif^^ 

Down  QjQxy   Judean  road  the  thick  bl^o>   ^ 
Dlanket  hung  like  a  burial  rcbe  -'or 
love  was  in  eclipse  that  night  and  Christ 
was  dead  i 

--'An  emi3ty  cross  on  a  bleak  hillside 
told  the -story  in  a  fashion  more  hideously 
eloquent  than  wo,rdB.  Here  it  was  that  the 
One  Who  had  claimed  to  oe  the  S-on-  of  God 
had  hung  while  the  Roman  nails  sapped  His 

He  was  dead.   Hope  was  dead. 

. .  •  And  i  t  vras  night .... 
■   '  ■  *• 

But  there  is  no  night  so  dark  that 
some  e/c  cannot  catch  the  £;li:nr:]er.  of  a  star, 
or  some  ear- .lear  the  rusiils  of  an  angel's 
wing,"  . . » . 

So  daylight  came,  and  with  the 
daylight'--  ^ye.ndlng  their  weary  way  up 
the  hillside  t*o  the  tomb  where  their 
ir.ar9rt  hop'^s  lay  shattered  —  came  the 
voi.i.jrx,,   ;?  :i>'.ips  thoy  to.lkod  as  they  walked. 
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,From  an  office  with 
a  •nTT5TS??frd  vievr  of   the  Empire 
State  building  lined  against 
its  front  v'-indovr,    comes   the 
first   issue   of   the  Jersey 
Jo-urna-zeitte.      The  sun  is 
playing  tricks  this  afternoon — 
you  can  see   the  heat   rising  in 
shimmery  wavea  of    steam  from  the 
roofs  across   the  ^^ay-      There 
1-sn't  even  a  breeze... but  wait 
till  I  get  that  mimeograph 
machine  going  i 


...Over   in  Jersey,   my 
lunch  has  been  re^a^dy  for  the  past  half -hour,  but 
I«ve  promised  mySelf   to  get   out   this   issue  of    the 
Journazette or   else  1 1   ... 

then  the   effort  wil]    have  tf^^rf  w(^:PttiWliiJe .^    ' 
If  you  don't   like   it,    let  me   know,    and  I'll   see 
what   I  can  do  about   it. 

************************* 
.    •  By  Wallace  Winchell 

********************* 

JULY 

Ring  out,  old  bells,  your  raellov;  chorus 
Above  the  moving  flags  that  fill  the  street, 
Above  th^  rattling  drums  c^nd  marching  feet.. 
Ring  forth  I  Bravely  you  freed  the  nation  for  us- 
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♦   LITTLE  RED  HEN   ♦ 

BY  ARLINE  SHAW 


LITTLE  Red  Hen  used  to  go 
pickety,  pickety,  picking  up 
sticks,  doing. eyelet  embroidery  on 
gunny  sacks  and  outwitting  any 
wolf  that  crossed  her  way.  She 
failed,  however,  to  keep  abreast 
of  modern  situations  in  chemical 
warfare,  carton  containers  and 
rapid  transportation. 

The  Executive  Committee  of 
National  Egg  Products  associa- 
tion has  organized  groups  includ- 
ing Federal  and  State  agencies 
throughout  the  land  for  study  of 
the  Little  Red  Hen's  daily  hum- 
ble product  and   its  distribution. 

She  used  to  think  her  individ- 
ual packaging  quite   unique   but 


alas  it  is  now  discarded. 

The  researchers  have  regiment- 
ed her  product  and  given  it  a  new 
uniform  of  different  size  and 
shape. 

They  have  found  ways  to  con- 
dense it,  dry  it,  and  still  keep  it 
whole;  keep  it  cool  in  summer  and 
prevent  hardening  when  it's  cold. 

The  Little  Red  Hen  is  glad  to 
have  a  part  in  giving  a  great  in- 
dustry its  initial  start  and  provid- 
ing men  in  uniform  a  breakfast 
that  doesn't  make  them  want  to 
desert  (or  maybe  it  does.) 

She  hopes  the  researchers  don't 
get  so  aggressive,  they  forget  to 
feed  her. 


THE  STORY  OF  THE  SWASTIKA 


BY  YE  EDITOR 

♦ 


-OR  A  Little  more  than  a  dec- 
a.de  now,  the  World  at  large 
has  had  its  attention  increasingly 
drawn  to  that  mystic  symbol— the 
Swastika. 

In  modern  times,  as  an  orna- 
ment of  jewelry,  it  is  designated 
as  the  Good  Luck  Emblem.  From 
here,  on  hack  through  recorded 
history,  the  significance  of  the 
Swastika  becomes  more  and  more 


a  matter  of  conjecture  to  modern 
science. 

As  used  by  the  American  abori- 
gines, the  Indians,  it  has  been 
thought  to  designate  the  four 
cardinal  points  of  the  compass, 
and  symbolical  of  the  ruler  of  the 
winds  and  the  rains.  As  used  by 
the  natives,  the  arms  of  the  cross 
were  bent  to  the  west;  i.  e.  coun- 
ter block-wise.  [To  page  2 
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MAIL  CALL! 

BY  PVT.  H.  M.  MERRIMAN,  JR. 

NOTE— The  {ollowlng  article,  by  a  soldier,  was  received  through  the 
A.  A.  P.  A.  bureau  with  an  appeal  for  its  publication,  and  with  a  feel- 
ing that  we  never  can  do  enough  for  the  young  men  so  valiantly  flght- 
InK  at   the  fronts,   we  are  giving  It  the  best  and  major  space.— Editor. 

g^AIL  CALL!   The  words  echo  and  re-echo  through  thebar- 
m        racks,  the  wards,  the  corridors  and  are  cast  to  the  four 
winds,  where  the.v  echo  in  the  areas  for  the  benefit  of  anyone 
there.    They  are  carried  from  one  end  of  the  hospital  to  the 
other  and  rout  the  officers  from  their  quarters. 

They  are  sweet  music  to  G.  L  ears— the  sweetest  of  any  in 
the  service  for  they  (jive  us  a  lift  that  no  others  ever  do.  They 
make  us  drop  everything  we  are  doing  and  send  us  scurrying  for 
the  sorting  center.  They  put  a  thump  into  our  hearts  that  is  for- 
eign to  anything  it  has  ever  known;  they  transform  us  from 
scowling,  sulking  and  disconsolate  beings,  into  cheerful,  happy 
and  smiling  fellows  ^.,.  y,^,^^  give  us  the  hope  that 
and  they  give  us  shots  .>  ^^  ..    some  one  is  thinking 

m  the  legs  that  make        JB^^  of    us.    Aye,    indeed. 

they  are  sweet  words 
which  we  look  forward 
to,  twice  each  week. 
They  are  melodious 
*  *  *  *       words  for  in  {Top.  8 


us  wonder  at  our  fleet- 
ness  of  speed.  They 
make  us  forget,  for  a 
time,  the  drab  exist- 
ence of  our  lives  and 
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MAIL  CALL! 

BY  PVT.  H.  M.  MERRIMAN,  JR. 

NOTE— The  following  article,  by  a  soldier,  was  received  through  the 
A.  A.  P.  A.  bureau  with  an  appeal  for  its  publication,  and  with  a  feel- 
ing that  we  never  can  do  enough  for  the  young  men  so  valiantly  fight- 
ing at  the  fronts,   we  are  giving  it  the  best  and  major  space. — Bdltor. 

I  AIL  CALL!    The  words  echo  and  re-echo  through  the  bar- 
racks, the  wards,  the  corridors  and  are  cast  to  the  four 
winds,  where  they  echo  in  the  areas  for  the  benefit  of  anyone 
there.    They  are  carried  from  one  end  of  the  hospital  to  the 
other  and  rout  the  officers  from  their  quarters. 

They  are  sweet  music  to  G.  I.  ears— the  sweetest  of  any  in 
the  service  for  they  pive  us  a  lift  that  no  others  ever  do.  They 
make  us  drop  everything  we  are  doing  and  send  us  scurrying  for 
the  sorting  center.  They  put  a  thump  into  our  hearts  that  is  for- 
eign to  anything  it  has  ever  known;  they  transform  us  from 
scowling,  sulking  and  disconsolate  beings,  into  cheerful,  happy 


o 
oo- 


and  smiling  fellows 
and  they  give  us  shots 
in  the  legs  that  make 
us  wonder  at  our  fleet- 
ness  of  speed.  They 
make  us  forget,  for  a 
time,  the  drab  exist- 
ence of  our  lives  and 


^-i}.-'**.^-*'^?^' 


give  us  the  hope  that 
some  one  is  thinking 
of  us.  Aye,  indeed, 
they  are  sweet  words 
which  we  look  forward 
to,  twice  each  week. 
They  are  melodious 
words  for  in  [To  p.  8 
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^  QUESTIOMIMG  * 

p.  F.  McNAMEE 

WOULD  our  little  journals  today. 

Viewed  'way  beyond  the  yesterday, 
Turn  many  sainted  temples  gray? 

Would  the  formats  of  'em  make 
The  old  printers'  hearts  break? 
In  their  esoteric  abodes  shake? 

Would  the  poems  prove  enough 
To  make  the  old  poets  fuss? 
Fairly  make  'em  want  t'  cuss? 

Would  the  saintly  authors  of  old. 
Want  t'  rant,  want  t'  scold. 
At  the  stuff  we  print  so  bold? 

Would  Gutenberg  want  t'  fight? 
Hall,  Briggs,  Wylie  and  Wright 
Fault  us  for  heritages  we  slight? 

For  the  way  we  write  and  blink— 
For  the  way  we  smear  the  ink— 
What'd  you  think,  they'd  think? 
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^•^  KEEP  THOSE  FILMS  A  ROLLING  -^^ 

BY    HARRY    M.    MERRIMAN.  JR. 

♦ 

WTHIS  new  motion  picture,  donated  witliout  coat  to  the  War 
1  Department,  is  being:  shown  free  to  the  Overseas  Forces 
with  the  compliments  of  the  American    Motion    Picture 
Industry." 

The  twenty-eight  little  words  which  preface  many  of  the 
pictures  we  see  are  responsible  for  many  of  the  chuckles,  smiles 
and  laughs  that  light  our  faces.  Few  can  realize  how  much  they 
mean!  Many  on  the  home  front  cannot  and  do  not  realize  how 
much  the  little  things  of  life  mean  to  us.  We  have  not  the  choice 
of  one  or  two  houses  with  a  variety  of  shows,  nor  can  we  say, 
"Let's  go  to  the  movies,"  put  on  our  hats  and  coats  and  lock  up 
our  duties  for  the  night.  We  have  to  take  what  there  is,  and 
many  of  us  are  on  call  and  may  be  on  duty  before  the  show  is 
over.  We  have  to  see  them  when  these  permit,  for  we  cannot 
say,  "Oh,  I'll  do  that  tomorrow."  Two  hours  snatched  for  enter- 
tainment may  have  to  be  made  up  at  some  inconvenient  time. 
Those  hours  of   smiles  p ,. .— -o  are    en  j  oy  ed— musi- 


I  and    chuckles    we    re- 

I  ceive  from  an  amusing 

I  scene  or  joke  may  have 

!  to  be   made  up,   hud- 

1  died  over  a  desk  in  the 

I  wee  hours  of  morning. 


Films  of    all   kinds  q, 


cales,  westerns,  car- 
toons, comics,  burles- 
que, news,  sports,  and 
short  shorts.  The  en- 
tire galaxy  of  stars, 
directors  and  produ- 
cers come  [To  page  12 
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Bellevue,'  Ky.,  February  1944 


Number  1 


In  A  Nutshell ... 

The  Kentucky  Colonel  is  published 
for  the  AAPA  and  NAPA. 

Although  this  is  my  first  issue,  I 
am  not  a  newcomer,  being  editor  of 
The  Bellevue  Echo  of  which  I  dis- 
tributed some  copies  through  the  as- 
sociation. 

It  took  all  the  horsepower  I  had 
to  publish  the  Bellevue  Echo  which 
is  a  community  paper  and  was  never 
intended  to  be  a  paper  for  the  Asso- 
ciation. In  fact,  I  have  never  heard 
of  any  Amateur  Press   Associations 
when  first  I  published  The  Bellevue 
Echo,  untill  the  late  E.  Hadley  Smith 
asked  me  to  join  the  N.A.P.A.  Mr. 
Smith  said  it  would  be.allright  for 
me  to  send  only  50  copies,  he  realized 
my  situation.  Here  I  met  some  real 
friends  who  wanted  to  help  me  with 
kindly  advice,  for  which  I'm  grateful. 
The  Bellevue  Echo  was  criticized 
by  the  N.A.P.A.  for  being  too  full  of 
quips   and   advertisements  and  not 
being  serious  enough.    It   was  also 
said  that  it  was'nt  worth  the  postage 
to  send  to  them,  but  that  it  did  con- 
tribute sometliing  in  the  way  of  sal- 
vage for  the  scrap  pile,  which  I  feel 
are  unjust  charges. 

In  defense,  let  mc  explain  that  the 
Bellevue  Echo  was  ]niblished  solely 
for  the  servicemen  and  this  commun- 
ity to  bring  laughs  and  news.  I  have 
letters  from  the  iDoys  which  I  cherish 


because  some  of  the  boys  who  wrote 
them  are  now  among  the  Gold  Stars. 

In  times  like  these  it  is  better  not 
to  print  only  on  the  serious  side  I 
discovered.  .Some  of  my  editorials 
were  serious  and  had  stories  behind 
them,  but  I  like  best  to  be  cheerful. 
It  is  much  harder  to  try  to  be  funny 
than  to  be  serious. 

As  I  understand  it,  the  only  re- 
quirements of  an  amateur  paper  are 
to  show  yonr  adility  to  print  or  write, 
whereas  we  conld  have  a  purpose  be- 
hind our  hobby.  Our  hobby  gives  us 
the  tools  and  our  Associations  give 
us  plenty  of  territory.  We  have  the 
horse  but  not  a  Paul  Revere. 
P.  S.  The  Kentucky  Colonel  must 
get  a  horse  in  somewhere;  he  still  has 
his  mint  juleps. 

Yours  For  The  Asking 
A  copy  of  the  latest  issue  of  The 
Bellevue  Echo,  which  was  the  Xmas 
issue,  will  be  sent  to  anyone  asking 
for  it  by  dropping  me  a  postcard. 

It  contains  18  pages  and  was  not 
circulated  through  the  bundle,  it  be- 
ing a  community  paper  (as  you  pro- 
bably know)  and  which  I  print  in  my 
spare  time. 


DRILL  SERGEANT  TO  SOL- 
DIER; "WIPE  THAT  OPINION 
OFF  YOUR  FACE!" 
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r'ell.l^ere  I  am,erit5r1nc  the  i  otob  e  r  Bun-^-l 
l9  with  my  first  A. a, p. a.   paper. Th  i  s     is     | 
not  my  first  extempt  at  printing  ■''  n    ama  - 
tuer  papercFor  a  v/hlle  T  printed,  a     scout 
and  church  paper  until  I  ha  5  to  fiv  e     it 
up  for  li'-e  of  time, 

JF'^P'S  CR7'"Pr:  is  my  ovm  brainohil  ■^  so  sen^ 
alonn  the  li'-ea  anf  clasljl^es  of  it,  I  can 
use  them  all. If  you  '^o  li'^e  it  be  watching 
for  it  every  other  month, See  '^roun  /  "^^^e 
■'crl'i  for  infonnaticn  on  my  other  n  err  pap- 
er calle:''  "TnT"  ,r>on't  as'  me  r.'here  T  '"'ream 
up  the  names  for  my  papers. 


T  neecl.  material  to  print  in  my  napers. 
The  mere  material  T  have  the  I'lrrer     the 
papers. How  about  it'Cre-'it  rrill  b«  aiven 
for  all  material  use-^.*ll  material  w^^.^ 
will  be  returnee?  free, I  want  mostl-"   stor- 
ies, can  not  use  Hi'^ny  poems  unless  thoy  aro 
ex  tra   ijoo". 


'I 


^.j/-\yo('in 


jWorlci 


n 


iKJoaJ-'^Tational-The  ^.'\,F.'* 


"^^J-^ 


j    You  will  never  un'?ers;tan?  the  real   joy 
;  of  'Vmatuer  Journalism  until  you     prin+ 


YE  -  -  -  EDTT(  R 
Ye  Eri,   is  IP  years  ol'3  an'3  is  a  s  o  phmore 

in  Hutohinnon  Senior  Hiph   School. Fo  r     a       lyour  o^m  ama  tuer  papei^  „_____ 

career  1   v/ant  to  be  a   journalist  a  n  -?  writ-|    ^i'^  you  see  7-^  "'all's  story  in  thf>  :?apt- 


sr.Amatuer  Journalir»7i  hig  been 
for  about  -  years, 

<L.      Cf    I 

('■upust  Bun'-^le'^ 


my    h  obby       |  ember  '''ewspaperraan-  ~ 


T/,. 


//c 


I   Salute: 


nn'? 


'el  come  ''at  for  a   sv/'ill  ne-;.'  i  !e  a  1 
a  mi.o-hty  red  job  of  mineopraphinp  , 

The  Hobo  and  The  Vinci  jammer  both,  small 
but  very  interestiner  an3  ■fell  print  e^, 
rray  Scrap  Boo!?  coo'?  printin**  a  n  '^  very 


interesting. 
The  "'oho  i 


poor'  job  of  svdftaet  t  in^. 


V  V       ritinr^s  V-  f         h 


ritinr's  \---' f     !    he    '"■«i- r!  i  tor 
First     This  is  the  first  issue  of   J  "'^P''^ 
Issue     CR'^SPS.!  hope  ycu   ':'cn't  thin  k     it 
is  to  bac"  of  a   job,"ext  mo    n  th     T 
plan  to  issue  the  first   copy  of  "rv^''^ 
Prom  than  on  I  vrill  ta'^e  turns, pri  n  tiijr 
Jeep's  Creeps  one  month  an''  "t>]t'     the  ne::t 
month. I  hope  ycu  villi  enjoy  them  bo  th, 

Fiohtinr     Th«»o,  been  in  the  '^.^.P,''   .   for 
Amono-  only  six  months  but  J  ha  v  e  alJ. 

;."embers  reaiy  sav/  onourh  squabli  n©  be- 
tweon  membnrs  to  last  me  the  rest  o  f  my 
membership  an5  some  to  spare. Lets  s  i-iorten 
our  editorials  an-'  opiicns  an'T  fil  1  our 
papers  with  stori  es,pceras,an:''  cthe  r  "rt- 
iclos  of  interest  v/hioh  we  all  real  ly  ?n- 
jcy  rea-''inc„'";hat  about  members  f 

Lets  ir.a   g  all  -^re  papers  as  inter  e  stinp 
asPaxtcn's  -Imericana  an'*"  vicTlanee' s    T^^ie 
Junior  Pr 


The  written  vrop.--!  17-5 n  ff^j.  ov«r  live-'^c 
come  on  you  A  ,Ji'irs  PUBLT'^F  that  amntu'^r 
p"per  now.-  -___-______.__ 

People  3el'''om  improve  i"hen  t'ley  >iavo  no 
mcr'el  but  themselves  +0   'lopy-'*    rcc'^  P^'^— 
verb  to  rome^^ber  vVien  ycu  are  priniin" 
your  pap'^r,-  -:^'Z~~^^zr~z.  __________      -~ 

Go'"!   viv-i  "e'"'  man  into  men  t'-'at  tbe""'  mi-^ht 
help  each  other-Pow  about   it  you  ol'"'  - 
timers  while  net  help  out   the  rftw  publish- 
ers to  improve  thier  panors,-  ------ 

Peres  one  I'itler  shoulf^  bT^  rea'i-'''our 

i  speech  you  may  regret  but  never  your  sil- 
ence- ----------_---->.-._ 

;    TI-.Q  ^'ar  ^Tows 

:      1  ne   -?cwn,Two  to  r'o;('ne  »»one,('ne  on  the 

I  run, One   stan'^.inp  still-  --------- 

:    ^on^er  what  I'in'"'  of  character  '^ii''  Trac/ 
'  vdll  have  to  ficht  next --_ 


FtR 


t^?^I.Y 


"^ lone, be  stoo?  lilenty, 

^monp  the  craves 

(f  his   -^eacl.  corara'^es. 

In  prayer  he  ''nelt 

BesicTe  them  all. 

His  wor'i's  were   clear  r>rxf- 


simpl' 


s  -Imericana 
ss. 


■J'S^CP'S  CR'^EPS 
li-jitec"!  an-^  printed  purely  for  enjr  yment 
:y   CarlLaveme  C-ar'f'ner,Hutohinson,  '-^nsas. 


''C    brave   comrades 

T^iis  far  we   came  to^sthor, 

(  nly  to  part  in  f»reatest  sorrovf. 

You  t-"'  your  lonr- 

'^n'^  peaceful  rest, 

The  others  taaoV  to  their  puns, 

'^o   carry  on 

That  ye   comrn'''es  will 


''tot  have 


■'   in 


vain." 
'^n-=' 


X-PN  4a2.1 


%\n 


The  Jersey  City  Am&S^^ 
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UAPAians!  Vote  Biennial  Conventions 


A  great  majority  of  United  members 
have  never  had  the  opportunity  of  at- 
tending a  convention,  either  for  finan- 
cial or  other  reasons.  Thus,  they  have 
never  had  the  chance  nor  thrill  of 
meeting  and  "getting  together"  with 
other  a-jayers  and  "talking  shop"  and 
exchanging  ideas. 

To  overcome  this  difficulty,  we  could 
( ? )  make  a  slight  revision  in  our  con- 
vention plans,  BUT  CONTINUE  hav- 
ing them  ANNUALLY.  The  revised 
plan  would  be  something  like  this — 
on  the  EVEN  YEARS,  we  could  hold 
conventions  in  the  various  sections  of 
the  country— SECTIONAL  CONVEN- 
TIONS— and  they  could  be  held  in  the 
most  strategic  centers.  This  plan 
would  give  MORE  amateurs  than  ever 
before  the  oppoi-tunity  of  attending 
a  convention  and  meeting  a-jayers 
etc.  On  the  ODD  YEARS  we  would 
hold  our  REGULAR  conventions  as  in 
the  past. 

Further,  these  SECTIONAL  con- 
ventions could  be  ONE  day  affairs, 
with  FULL  programs,  with  the  ex- 
ception that  there  would  not  be  an 
election;  that  would  be  taken  care  of 
by  MAIL  as  provided  in  our  laws. 
The  chairmen  could  be  appointed  by 
the  president  from  a  list  of  volunteers 
and  they  in  turn  could  appoint  secre- 
taries who  would  make  a  complete 
detailed  report  of  the  convention  to 
the  United  secretary,  who  in  turn 
would  consolidate  it  with  all  the  others 
and  foi-ward  to  printer  for  the  official 
organ  in  September. 

This  idea  was  supported  by  many 
outstanding  UAPA  leaders  in  1940,  in- 


THE    JERSEY    CITY 
AMATEUR  PRESS  CLUB 

On  September  6,  1899,  the  original 
J.C.A.P.C.  was  organized  with  the 
following  officers:  President,  James 
M.  Reilly  Jr.;  Vice  President,  Daniel 
J.  Courain;  Secretary,  Eugene  J. 
Reilly;  Treasurer,  James  C.  Bresna- 
han;  Official  Editor,  James  A.  Cler- 
kin,  and  Literary  Director,  Edwin 
Hadley  Smith. 

Thus  began  one  of  the  most  active 
centers  of  amateur  journalism.  Al- 
though the  hobby  has  been  rather 
dormant  during  intervals  in  the  past, 
activity  is  and  has  been  well  estab- 
lished since  the  HCAPC  organized  in 
May  1937. 

Had  the  founders  of  the  HCAPC 
known  sooner  of  the  previous  exist- 
ence of  organized  amateur  press  ac- 
tivity, there  would  probably  be  no 
Hudson  Club  in  name,  but  would 
rather  have  i-eorganized  the  old  Jersey 
(Cont'd  on  Page   3) 

eluding  Clyde  P.  Noel  and  Willard  T. 
Northrop,  yet  it  was  defeated  by  only 
16  convention  votes  in  Spokane  mar- 
shalled by  Roy  Erford.  In  other  words, 
the  amendment  lacked  16  votes  of  the 
required  constitutional  two-thirds. 
Here  was  a  case  where  a  minority 
(17),  at  the  convention  nullified  the 
will  of  the  great  majority  (102)  of 
United  members  from  coast  to  coast. 
The  final  count  stood  as  follows: 

Mail  Conv.  Total 

For  101  1  102 

Against  58  17  75 


^iimil  -T^ KE_ JOINERS '_jdTJIlITALI ST  _  AJ- 

voirr i.iMicK^  i9i5_  _*!;jjJS»-°-  -  - 

■    Yes,    a  layers,    this   is    the   first.^_;^ssue   of  the 
J01D3RS'    JOURIIALIST.      I   h4d   plaOtted-  to  hkve   it 
printed  regularly  but    the   prij^^s'    press 
broke   down  in  the  middle    of.  JJWT^te  f   ^f^ 
offer   is   this,    but   I  hope   yo^rmTl   like   it. 

i7ell,    your   editor   is   a  new  member   of   the 
'national   and  American  Amateur  Press   asso- 
ciations  and  he   is  very  proud   of  it. 
Here's    to   the    future  I      Neal  Peirce 

»*    W    ».    *-LJ'.J'_J».J».J'-,>'..<'.i!'- 


_y_ TKE_JOIIERS'_JO:JRiIALIST  _  _^'_f^  3^1 

voi._i_ J'^9p-j.  i91^_ '  ^ZiOjL  2  _■ 

Yes,  ajayers,  this  is  the  first  issue  of  the 
JOKFKS'  JOUKIIALIST.   I  had -planned  to  have  it 
printed  regularly  but  the  printers'  press 
broke  down  in  the  middle  of .  _ So  all  I  can 
offer  is  this,  but  I  hope  you  will  like  it . 

Vi'eliy  your  editor  is  a  nev;' member  of  the  " 
national  and  American  Amateur  Press  asso- 
ciations and  he  is  very  proud  of  it. 
Here's  to  tlie  future!  .Heal  Pei.rce 


'^■''''''^k^N  4827  P'^ 
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Twilight  in  Town 

Street  lamps  begin  to  glow, 
Windows  their  bright  squares  show-- 

Twilight  in  town. 
Workers,  a  homeward  band; 
Pleasures  of  evening  planned. 
Sweethearts  stroll  hand  in  hand  -  - 

Twilight,  in  town. 
Child  voices,  clear  and  sweet. 
Clatter  of  running  feet 

Soon  dying  down; 

Peace  settles  on  the  street. 

Twilight  ...  in  town. 

—   NORA   NEVADA   WHITE 


"*-PW  482 
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»Mi  RECORD 
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Roldnd  E.-^tiaase,MUitor 
5  GlymonljRd.,  Indian  Head,  Maryland 

Jottings  was  first  published  quite  a  few  years  ago.  It 
was  then  a  mimeographed  offering.  This  printed  effort  is 
the  result  of  the  announcement  in  the  December  issue  of 
"The  United  Progress."  After  the  first  issue  of  "Jottings" 
there  was  about  one  postal  card  of  comment  upon  its 
appearance.  Something  tells  us  that  there  may  be  just  a 
little  more  comment  -  and  maybe  a  few  fire-works  as  a 
result  of  this  present  issue. 

This  editor  has  lately  sent  eight  volumes,  which  is  to 
say,  "eight  years  of  issues"  of  the  UNITED  AMATEUR 
to  a  book-bindery  to  be  bound  into  a  book.  It  was 
returned  as  a  fine  looking  book  and  now  rests  upon  a  shelf 
where  it  can  easily  be  found  for  reference  and  research  (if 
that  should  ever  be  desirable  or  necessary.)  We  hope  to 
have  some  of  the  other  amateur  publications  bound  into 
book  form  -  when  and  if  the  time,  inclination  and  finances 
allow.  The  editor  recommends  The  Heckman  Bindery 
located  in  North  Manchester,  Indiana.  They  do  good  work 
there  and  their  prices  are  reasonable. 


1    V  00N6RESS 

I    -  SERIAL  RECORD 
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No.  1 January  "^^  '       1945 

The  Blight  Of  Advertising 

Just  as  billboards  have  bedecked  our  coun- 
tryside in  a  most  ingloiious  way  likewise  the 
free  and  competive  hobby  of  amateur  journal- 
ism is  being  smeared  with  mercenary  "aids" 
to  those  suffering  from  constipation,  acid  stom- 
ach and  even  the  rigors  of  rheumatism  more 
applicable  I  would  say  to  members  of  our  ven- 
erable rival,  UAPA. 

Certainly  let's  have  freedom  of  the  press, 
no  one  is  stopping  our  pseudoscientists  from 
quacking  in  pubhc  but  let's  investigate  the 
Constitution  of  AAPA  and  try  to  make  it  live 
up  to  its  name  Americian  AMATEUR  Fress 
Association. 


A-WN  4827  ^  |Z/) 

THE  KITTEN 


Number  21 
March  1945 


Do    YOU   Want  a  Part   In  a  Co-op   Paper? 

You  can  have  a  part  in  a  deluxe,  24-page,  5  by  7 
printed  paper  to  be  issued  by  June  1,  1945— if  you 
hurry  and  IF  a  few  more  co-operators  decide  to  take 
advantage  of  this  chance  to  co-operate  with  the  pub-, 
lisher,  AlfBabcock,  121  Burnside Ave.,  Cranford,  N.J 

How   Come  —  Why   A  Co-operative  Paper? 

From  time  to  time  there  have  been  co-op  papers 
or  talk  about  them.  Two  years  ago,  when  I  was  the 
Ms.  Recorder  I  decided  the  USA  needed  two  things: 
a  successor  to  FDR,  and  a  NAPA  co-op  paper  in 
which  any  member  could  be  sure  his  or  her  literary 
efforts  would  be  published  within  a  reasonable  time 
by  paying  for  it.  The  Ms.  Bureau  can  only  function 
if  it  has  patrjns.  At  times  people  want  to  publish,  so 
seek  Bureau  material.  But  many  hesitate  to  send  fine 
material  to  the  Bureau  for  it  is  too  uncertain.  Good 
poets  don't  want  their  gems  massacred  in  some  per- 
spiring youth's  first  effort  or  in  a  Mockino  Bird.  If 
you  are  seeking  laureates,  you  want  to  be  sure  your 
work  will  be  published  this  year.  If  you  want  to  vote 
in  July  you  can't  send  the  Bureau  a  voting  credential 
in  April  and  be  sure  it  will  be  published  by  June. 

I  honestly  believe  the  N.A.P.A.  needs  a  good  co-op 
paper  in  which  you  will  be  proud  to  have  your 
efforts  appear  just  as  you  wrote  them,  not  edited  by 
an  amateur  editor.  Editors  do  cut  and  change  copy. 
I  know.  I  have.  It  is  an  Editor's  privilege. 


TxussMrygi 

C0NGIES8 


with  Apologies  to  B.  FiankUn 
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THE  UNITED  STATES,  A  REPUBLIC 

A  UTTIJ;   STUDY  OF  THE   CONSTITUTION 

(Reprinted  by  request,  from  The  JUNTO,  May,  '43. Ed.) 


Everywhere,  and  everyday,  we 
hear  this  word  "democracy."  It  is 
on  everyone's  tongue,  comes  over 
the  radio,  appears  on  the  pages  of 
the  press,  the  daily  papers,  maga- 
zines and  pamphlets.  But  what 
does  it  mean?  H.  G.  Wells  speaks 
of  the  "endless  misuse  of  the 
word."  We  are  told  that  the 
United  States  is  a  democracy;  that 
England  is  a  democracy;  that 
Russia  is  a  demo — ;  well,  not 
quite;  many  faces  turned  e.xceed- 
ingly  red  on  that  summer  day  in 
August,  1939,  when  Stalin  signed 
on  the  dotted  line  with  Hitler. 
But  even  today,  without  using  the 
word  itself,  many  try  to  promote 
the  idea  that  Russia  is  a  democ- 
racy. 

But  what  is  the  definition  of  the 
word  "democracy?" 

The  United  States  is  not  a  de- 
mocracy, but  a  republic;  England 
is  not  a  democracy,  but  a  king- 
dom, and  rules  an  empire.  Her 
troops  are  never  spoken  of  as  de- 
mocracy's troops,  but  always  as 
"Empire  troops."  Russia  is  not  a 
democracy,  but  a  dictatorship. 
Former  Ambassador  Davies  in  his 
recent  book.  Mission  to  Moscow, 
tells  us  flatly  that  "Russia  is  a 
totalitarian  state." 

What  then,  is  the  meaning  (not 
definition)  of  this  word  "democ- 
racy?" Ask  anyone  you  meet,  and 
almost  invariably  you  will  get  a 
different  meaning  from  each  one; 
and  not  infrequently,  a  different 
answer  from  the  same  person  at 


different  times.  A  striking  in- 
stance of  this  latter  condition  oc- 
curs in  an  article  in  a  recent  pub- 
lication, in  which  the  writer  de- 
clares, "pure  democracy  is  a  rule 
of  conduct  for  social  intercourse;" 
a  little  farther  along  he  asserts 
that  democracy  is  "a  govern- 
ment." Now  "a  rule  of  conduct," 
and  "government,"  are  not  the 
same  thing  in  their  true  senses. 
Therefore,  the  same  word  should 
not  be  used  to  describe  them,  else 
confusion  in  thinking  results — as 
the  article  itself  proves.  So,  also, 
a  "republic,"  "a  kingdom,"  and  a 
"totalitarian  state,"  are  not  the 
same  thing — they  are  not  "equal 
to  each  other,"  therefore,  the 
same  word  should  not  be  used  to 
describe  them.  When,  in  careless 
use,  the  word  "democracy"  is 
used  to  describe,  or  name,  each  of 
these  different  forms  of  govern- 
ment, it  is  given  a  different  usage, 
— or  as  we  say,  meaning,  in  each 
case.  These  different  usages  are 
not  necessarily  the  definition  of 
the  word.  Democracy  has  a  defini- 
tion all  its  own,  that  abides, 
whatever  meaning  the  user  may 
give  it: 

"All  definitions  are  mean- 
ings (more  properly;'usages), 
but  not  all  meanings  are  defi- 
nitions." — Anon. 

"Definitions,  *  *  *  must 
be  formed  upon  the  prin- 
ciple which  is  axiomatic  in 
language,    that    a    word    can 

(Continued  on  Page  3) 
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The  Junior  Journalist 

The  Teen-Agers  Official  Organ 


Volume  I 


Philadelphia,  Pa.,    October,   1945 


Number  1 


}  Question    Department  i 


O-i^ 


■^-O'  »       ^ 


Starting  with    this     issue     the 
Junior  Journalist  will  carry  a 
department    where     teeners     can 
send    in   their   questions    on    any 
part  of  the    NAPA?,   and   where 
some  of  the   older   members   can 
answer  them.  If  any  teener  has  a 
question    he    should    be   sure     to 
send  it  to  the  editor   right    away. 
Please   make    the  question     very 
general,  so  that  it    will  require    a 
long     answer    and      some      real 
thought.  We    will    take    the  best 
questions  and  print  them  here.  A 
few  suggested  subjects  you  might 
write  questions  about  are:   Print- 
ing, writing,  getting  out  a    paper, 
and  the    details   involved    in    the 
same. 

To  start  the  ball  rolling,  we 
have  chosen  a  question  that  we 
thmk  most  any  teener  might  ask, 
"How  could  I  print  my  own 
paper; 

This  question  was  very  well 
answered  in  the  September  1944 
National  Amateur,  but  since  it 
is  so  long  that  we  could  not  print 
it  all  here  we  have  asked  teen- 
ager Guy  Miller,  former  Mailing 
Manager  and  present  Recruiting 
Director  to  write  us  a  conden- 
sation of  that  article,  and  it  is 
with  pleasure  that  we   present  it    I 


to  you  here : 
Print  Your  Own  Paper. 

Condensed  from  the  article  on  printing  in  the 
September.  1944.  issue  of  The  National  Ama- 
teur. 


Amateur  Journalism  burst 
upon  a  war-weary  nation  as  a 
national  hobby  in  the  60's  of  the 
last  century,  when  Boy  met  Press. 
The  press  remains  its  fundamental 
instrument.  With  the  initial  in- 
vestment made,  the  costs  of  ama- 
teur publishing  are  small,  if  you 
have  the  press.  And  even  the 
initial  investment  is  smaller  than 
you  suspect. 

(Continued  on  Page  6) 


Unclaimed  Awards  To 

Make  Teen- Age  Official 

Journal  Possible 

The  National  Amateur  Press 
Association  was,  as  everyone 
knows,  established  by  teen-age 
boys,  but  somehow  when  the 
teen-agers  today  try  to  take  the 
bit  in  their  teeth  the  Elder 
Statesmen  become  alarmed  and 
think  we  are  going  to  ruin  the 
association.  Frankly,  you  can't 
blame  them,  because  we  haven't 
had  the  chance  really  to  prove 
what  we  can  do.    In    the  Junior 

(Continued  on  Page  7) 
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Walter  O   ^frr^mk     U      a  r-        ,        ;^"  amateur  publication  by 
WalterU.  Strombach  and  Co-editor  Doris  Schwanke  only  for    h. 

'^^ertcan  ^„ateur  ^ess  Association 

^       SPECIAL  FURLOUGH  EDITION       W 


January,  1945 


Bditor  Ajays  Thru 
Army  Post  Paper 
As  IVew  Director 


cAlthough  the  editor  was  on 
overseas  duty  the  entire  time  of  a 
2  year  period,  the  hobby  of  ajay  I 
never  quite  lost  during  service. 
This  came  about  when  I  became 
unit  reporter  followed  by  being 
made  assistant  editor  and  recent- 
ly Editor  of  "The  Clarion" 

Never  have  I  enjoyed  doing 
anything  so  much  as  working  on 
every  new  issue  of  this  real  G  I 
paper  and  bi-lingual  to  boot. 


Bonds! 


No.  1 

Overseas  Rnndles 
To  AH  G  I  Aja>  s  l« 
Booster   Of  Morale 

Too  many  of  the 
members  are  un- 
aware of  the  value 
given  by  ajays  now 
in  service  to  the 
monthly  bundles'of  the  A.A.F.P. . 
A  bundle  at  mail  call  reassures 
that  ajay  has  not  forgotten. 

Most  impressing  to  me  w?s 
the  g  nerally  higher  quality  cf 
content,  lay-out,  and  printing  in 
most  all  the  papers  included. 

The  number  of  papers  put 
out  by  the  members  now  in  the 
Armed  Forces  is  deserving  of  in- 
terest by  all. 

Who  Won  The  Last 
A. A. P. A.  Election? 


Please,  won't  somebody  try 
and  help  roe  to 
find  out  W  H  O 
won  the  recert 
election.  The 
bundle  failed  to 
come  and  then  I 

was  I  told  there  was  no  re  core  I 
had  ever  been  a  member  at  all. 


1 
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KIMCIL'S  „Xa  5CHAP  BOOK 


NOTES  AND  QUOTiS. 


HE'S  Uy  15UDDY. 


There  are  about  175  '^rraj'  publicat- 
ions edited  and  published  overseas.  They 
range  from  the  daily  "Stars  and  Stripes'" 
and  the  weekly  "Yank"  to  one-page  mimeo- 
graphed sheets  published  by  laany  isolated 
units  scattered  all  over  the  world. 

Vivian  Ghatfieid,  recently  graduated 
from  Lin]^  school  witli  a  Specialist  (T) 
3/0,  says,  "1  weighed  (  censored  )  pounds 
when  I  enlisted  but  the  na'^y's  taken 
at  least  10  pounds." 


off 


Ted  Payer  mentions  intentions  of  en- 
larging his  type  stock  Vfith  the  addition 
of  10  point  Bootanan.  Ken  Henachen  has  a 
now  Kelsey  press  on  its  way. 


I'm  glad  I  am  iimerican, I 'm  glad  that 
I  am  free.      1  wish  I  were  a     little 
and  riitler  were  a  tree. 


pup. 


"You  knov;  it  was  rather  a  surprise 
to  me  that  you  answered  my  letter, "writes 
^e  Hawes.  "You  see,  I've  v.Titten  so  many 
^tterB  to  AAPAns  and  never  get  answers  1 
Euess  I've  gotten  a  little  disgusted  with 
it  all.  And  even  when  I  do  Vfrite  them, 
■they  sometimes  answer  three  months  later'.' 
Sounds  like  Lee's  Gator  has  a  right  to 
growl . 

The  European  edition  of  "Stars  and 
Stripes",  published  in  iondon,  is  now  the 
largest  nev;spapcr  in  England  in  size  but 
not  in  circulation.  It  usuallj'  runs  to 
eight  pages,  whereas, because  of  nev/sprint 
shortages,  regular  hnglish  newspapers  are 
limited  to  four  pages. 

■  Pi-e-v(ar  ajay  activities  were  almost 
nile  with  yours  truly  exoc-it  for  scatter- 
ed correspondence  to  various  members,  I 
guess  it  took  the  jjressure  of  a  war  to 
make  nic  realize  what  a  fine  hobby  ajay 
ri.ally  is.  nevertheless,  it  ivasn't  until 
I  settled  in  Fort  Custer  that  I  began  to 
publish  "Kinl-.ie's  "rmy  Scrap  Book". 


One  of  my  buddies  (he's  the  guy  who 
walks  in  his  sleep)  was  approached  by  his 
platoon  sergeant  after  a  long  hike.  The 
sorrioant  said,  '"..'ell,  how  did  you  like 
your  first  long  hike,   Olsen?" 


A  rooKic,  still  alive  with  civilian 
sassin^ss,  m;-  buddy  answered, "Oh,  I  can't 
kic.i:." 

Somewhat  surprised  at  the  answer  be- 
cause Kost  rookijs  have  manj'  complaints 
ancr  their  first  hike,  the  sergeant  re- 
turned,   "Ilo?" 

Quips  Olsen:  "No,  my  legs  are  too 
stiff, " 

Not  much  later  big,  overgrown  Olson 
was  again  stopped  by  our  sergeant  (we  al- 
ways called  him  roar,  an  easy  and  well 
applied  adaption  of  J^ahre).  He  said,  "It 
looks  like  this  training  agrees  with  you, 
Olsen.  Your  height  i;eems  to  be  inci-eac- 
ing , " 

"Sorry  to  disappoint  you  Sarge,"  re- 
turned Olsen,  "but  wait  until  I  let  the 
water  out  of  my  blisters". 

^h,  ray  buddy  is  really  a  card-sharp 
as  a  tack.  Poor  guy  had  an  avfful  time 
with  his  feet  during  basic  training. There 
was  lots  of  area  to  have  trouble  with  too 
when  you  consider  he  wore  size  13C  shoos. 
Uhcn  the  supply  sergeant  saw  the  bare- 
footed Scandinavian  standing  before  '  him 
he  said,  in  a  fatherly  tone  (that  man-to- 
man tone  pa  used  to  have),  "Son,  don't 
let's  become  ena-nies  so  soon.  LET'S  SEE 
YOUR  REAL  FEET!" 


ii:y  buddy  replied,  without 
"Sorry  sergeant..      Have  you  ever 


Paul  Bunyon? 


blinking, 
heard  of 
That's  no  fairy  tale." 


He's  my  buddy.    .    .The  army  is  fullof 
such  incidents  waiting  to  be  told. 

((((((((((((((((((((((((((((((((((((((((•=0))))))))))))))))))))))))))))))))))))))))) 
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October,  I94(> 


VOL.  in,  Ho:  3 


^  gENERALLY  SPEAKING 

<;,  The  5 1st  annual  convention  of  the  United 
A^t^rPress  Association  ^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
at  the  Hotel  Empire  m  New  Yoik  <-'*>  ''"  "  "  ded 
iast  Labor  Day^eekend.  The  sessaons  were  attended 
bv  about  65  people,  including  your  editor. 

Tf  for  no  other  reason  this  convention  will  go 
lovvn   in   history  "s  one  of  the  most  cooperative  m 
;':  "       h    AA  >A  held  a  meeting  of  its  own  n.  one 
'fti;  ,  •   lors    The  Alunmi  had  its  regular  session 
^.S:t';^eUuetmanyNati..ilmembe.^ 
up,  including  its  new  presulent,  ^iH  Ha>Nv      a 

Burton  Crane  and  Sheldon  Wesson  out  in  Tokjo.  ^^ 


October,  1946 VOL.  Ill,  ^Ko.-  3 

%  gENERALLT  SPEAKING 

^  The  olst  annual  convention  of  the  United 
Amateur  I'ress  Association  and  its  Ahnnni  was  held 
at  the  Hotel  Empire  in  Nov  York  City  during  the 
l)ast  Labor  Day  weekend.  The  sessions  were  attended 
l)y  about  (j.5  people,  including  your  editor. 

If  for  no  other  reason  this  c(mvention  will  <>;o 
down  in  history  as  one  of  the  most  cooperative  in 
years.  The  AAPA  held  a  meetino;  of  its  own  in  one 
of  the  parlors.  Tlie  Ahnnni  had  its  regular  session. 
And  at  the  banquet  many  National  members  showed 
up,  including  its  new  president,  Bill  Haywood.  It 
was  a  line  example,  particularly  in  these  times,  of 
how  different  ffroups  can  set  along  with  each  other. 

After  the  bancpiet,  a  bunch  of  us  went  out  on 
Times  Square  to  record  a  few  messages  on  Max  for 
Burton  Crane  and  Sheldon  Wesson  out  in  Tokyo.  We 
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^'^^jWt  for  the  ride 


VOL.  Ill  NO.   1 MARCH,   1946 

SIDE  TRIPS 

By  Meyer  Ptrlgut 

My  sincerest  thanks  to  the  many  kind  editors 
and  publishers  who  sent  copies  of  their  journals  to  my 
home  during  the  years  of  my  military  service.  They 
are  much  too  numerous  to  mention  individually,  but  I 
assure  them  that  I'll  write  personal  thanks  on  all 
future  journals  received. 


Edmund  Wilson  has  written  in  the  Book  Section 
of  the  New  Yorker  of  Nov.  24.  1945,  a  very  interest- 
ing, though  not  too  complimentary  article  on  H.  P. 
Lovecraft.  Do  1  hear  a  rebuttal  by  an  amateur 
journalist  well  acquainted  with  H.P.L.'s  writings,  or 
H.P.L.  himself?  

It  is  rumorod  that  mosley,  the  British  fascist 
recently  released  from  prison,  is  preparing  to  issue  a 
newspaper.  It  will  probably  be  called  "HATE." 


Time  Does  Not  Creep  Department.  Five  years 
ago  if  you  said  Adak  to  someone,  he'd  probably  ask, 
"Have  you  tried  bicarbonate?  "  But  now  the  National 


THE  KITTEN 


Number  22  Cranford,  N.  J.         Oaober  1946 


This  paper  has  been  hanging  around  a  long  time  so  I 
guess  I  will  have  to  take  this  way  to  get  rid  of  it.  Our 
dear  pal  Burton  Crane  may  hang  his  head  in  shame 
on  seeing  the  depths  of  degregation  to  which  his  old 
illustrious  Cloister  has  fallen  — a  mere  2 -page  rag  — 
alas !  But  that  is  not  entirely  right.  Most  of  this  type 
never  was  his.  Three-quarters  of  it  is  brand  new  sorts, 
which  won't  mean  a  thing  to  most  readers.  So  be  it! 
One  of  the  greatest  charms  of  amateur  journalism 
is  the  surprise  angle,  being  delighted  at  good  papers 
that  suddenly  turn  up  quite  unpeftedly,  ones  such  as 
Strialy  Personal,  0-Wash-Ta-Nong,  Hobby  Shopper  2, 
Pot  Luck,  gig  6,  Harler's  Ferry  4.  All  were  better  than 
just  good.  Four  of  them  we  did  not  exped  and  the  last 
two  named  we  did  not  expeft  would  be  as  good  as  they 
were.  Isn't  diat  right?  Of  course  I  had  radier  a  slight 
headstart  in  seeing  that  Harler's  Ferry,  and  if  it  had 
not  been  good  I  would  have  told  Ed  so  before  it  was 
printed.  Ain't  that  the  truth,  Ed? 

The  NAPA  is  confronted  with  a  crazy  proposal 
that  needs  immediate  condemnation  in  no  uncertian 
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Read  All  About  The  Big   MURDER!!! 

FViiij  POINE  IT  I 

Who  Knifed  Pablo?     And  Why? 

READ  all  about  it  in  "Love's  Lingo"  which  is  not 
on  sale  at  all  newsstands.  Where  can  you  get  it?  Ah! 

Does  Your  Wife,  Mother,  or  Daughter 

make  you  hide  your  amateur  journals  in  the  cellar  or 
attic  or  closet?  Then  learn  to  bind  them  so  that  she 
will  give  them  a  place  of  honor  and  point  to  them  with 
pride.  Study  the  brand  new  booklet,  "How  To  Bind 
Amateur  Papers   Easily  And  Cheaply."  This  is  the 

Chance  Of  A  Lifetime. 

For  a  short  time  only  a  sturdy  bound  volume  of  sixty 
or  more  5x7  pages,  filled  with  two  gripping  stories  of 
fiction,  the  longest  ever  published  in  the  N.  A.P.A.  in 


<:3^ore  Bound  Volumes  Offered 

Five  bound  volumes  of  Tryout  [at  least  200  pages  to 
a  volume]  have  been  eagerly  purchased  by  amateurl-at 
the  nomma  sum  of  50  cents  per  volume  charged  for  the 
bindmg.  Three  more  volumes  are  available,  1939-1943. 

"^ound  L.N.s  Now  Offered 

^^r.ehonnd.o\un.es  of  Literary  Noisette  [published 
by  Burton  Jay  Smith  and  Willametta  TurnepseedJ  are 
upforaudion.  Vol.  One  contains  Nos.  z  to  50  of  9a 
pages^  Vol.  Two  contains  Nos.  5X  to  zoo.  of  z  7' pages. 
Vol.  Three  contams  Nos.  zoz  to  200,  of  aoo  pages 

A  bid  for  the  3  volumes  might  receive  preference,  as 
complete  files  of  the  first  .00  .sues  are  reputedly  Lot 
common.  '^         •^ 

CRANE 

Burton  Crane  is  m  Japan  as  correspondent  for  the  N. 
Y.  Times  What  is  bid  for  a  unique  colledion  of  96  By- 
Lme  articles  written  by  Crane  between  November  '45 
and  Nov.  '46.  This  is  believed  complete  for  the  period 
Clippings  are  pasted  neatly  into  a  manufadured  blank 
book^  The  bidding  starts  at  ^2.00.  It  would  have  cost 
over  ^4.00  to  buy  the  papers  these  articles  appeared  in. 
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Number  26  Cranford,  N.  J.  December  1946 


Where  Is  Kitten  25? 

This  is  no.  26.  No.  25  [with  its  8  pages  5x7]  has 
been  printed  solely  for  New  Members  who  contemplate 
publishing  a  paper  and  do  not  have  the  facilities  for 
printing  it  themselves.  If  you  are  a  new  member  m 
that  category,  v/rite  for  a  copy.  There  are  some  other 
printed  helps  available  to  New  Members.  These  have 
been  sent  v/hen  it  was  possible  to  discover  who  these 
New  Members  were;  the  official  editor's  secrecy  about 
them  hasn't  helped.  Write  me,  the  vice-president, 

/Jl^^ted  PeH*t  BaJtcock 

ia.1  &u^*Ulde  Ao&HMB,  Ciai>i{o^,  N.  §. 

if  you  have  not  already  heard  from  me.   It  is  my  duty 
and  privilege  to  help  you  if  I  can  discover  you  exist. 

The  NAPA  Has  A  Didator 

This  is  not  good  news!  A  notorious  member  has 
recently  appointed  herself  Diftator  of  the  N.  A.  P.  A., 
which  makes  President  Haywood  entirely  superfluous. 
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JU5T   FOR   THE   RIDE 

an     amateur      publication 


'AUGUST     1946 


J^mber 
Two 

VOLUME 
THREE 


Woodcut  bv  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Bolander 


^4 


UERR'S   CAT 


•  4l3^ 


JANET 


<^  Being  the  fifth  issue  of  Sihicixy  Person'm, 
and  dated  November,  1946 
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"UNANIMOUS" 

Raucous  jeers  of  "■Author,  aui/ior/.'" 
iissai/ed  us  on  every  side.  A  detailed  ac- 
count of  how  the  truth  was  varnished. 


THE  EVENING  OF  OCTOBER  16  was 
dark  and  chilly.  Not  too  dark  and  not  too  chilly,  but  sufficiently 
so  to  add  zest  to  a  brisk  walk  over  to  the  Green  Line  bus  a  quar- 
ter mile  east  of  Summit  Ave.  Bidding  the  family  goodbye  for  the 
nonce,  1  strode  forth,  my  ])0ckets  bursting  with  ajay  mail  received 
that  day  but  only  partly  read,  including  three  of  Alf  Babcock's 
Cats,  which  engaged  in  a  tumultuous  commotion  all  the  way 
downtown,  .scratching  and  clawing  each  other  and  me. 

The  purpose  of  the  meeting  at  the  Y.M.C.A.,  for  which  1  was 
headed  in  an  al)sent-minded,  carefree  manner  (without  a  worry 
excejit  perhaps  to  wonder  how  far  in  advance  that  Babcock  fellow 
must  print  his  Ctts — one  of  them  being  dated  next  January )  was 
to  organize  a  group  of  Milwaukee  ajayers  to  publish  a  paper  for 
the  .A.Ai^.A  and  X.ABA  bundles.  Nothing  highbrow  beyond  the 
depths  of  this  plodding  amateur,  you  imderstand,  but  a  small  jam 
.session  to  rekindle  some  of  the  pre-war  enthusiasm. 

.,,^~''s»         I  had  a  \  ery  sociable  time  at  the  meet- 

^.^  _-»£*  «>4)  ''^S-   Kruce  Smith,  AAPA  trustee,  enter- 

<gTB^_^y  tainingly  discussed  his  professional  jour- 

Vj— ^vi^nalistic  activities,  making  no  mention  of 

w  r^\  "y  "jy*^  offices  he  has  held  in  the  association 


( 
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THE  KITCHEN  STOVE 


Which  is  still  in  a 
See  You  In  New  York 
Mood 


Seventh  Heating  March  1946 

Pot-Boilers 

Editor  Ralph  Babcock  requests  that  any  comments 
on  that  17th  Scarlet  Cockerel  be  sent  to  Great  Neck, 
but  as  I  understand  he  is  now  hanging  out  up  around 
Boston,  I'll  take  a  chance  and  put  a  few  down  here. 
Burton  Crane's  critical  essay  should  be  required  read- 
ing for  all  amsteurs.  I  tested  his  expert  preaching  on 
adjectives  with  the  practice  of  professional  authors, 
and  he  is  right.  (I  intended  to  add  "as  always"  but  I 
just  read  a  Cemetery  Rabbit.)  Ralph's  article  on  the 
not-so-private  life  of  a  G.  I.  rated  a  rereading. 
A  different  kind  of  war  story  was  that  in  Improvisa- 
tion. I  like  Allen  Crandall's  productions  because  he 
thinks  so  clearly  and  writes  so  well. 
Jack  Malarek's  Gig  struck  up  an  acquaintanceship 
with  my  funny  bone.  I  hope  it  ripens  into  a  life  long 
friendship. 
Who's  going  to  run  for  what  at  the  next  election? 

Louise  Lincoln,  Chef 
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THE  KITCHEN  f  TOVE 


Which  is  still 

Convention 

Minded 


Eighth  Heating  August  1946 

What  To  Do  At  A  Convention 

We  have  just  attended  our  first  NAPA  convention. 
We  had  been  told  that  it  would  be  fun.  It  was.  It 
most  certainly  was!  Yet  matters  arose  concerning 
which  we  feel  that  all  prospective  conventioneers 
should  be  advised.  Therefore  we  shall  advise,  giving 
those  two  types  of  advice  most  commonly  given: 

( 1 )  the  type  that  is  based  on  practically  no  ex- 
perience; (2)   the  type  you  could  get  along  without. 

First,  get  acquainted  with  everyone  present. 
This  attaches  personalities  to  papers.  They  become 
letters  from  friends.  More  people  should  go  to  con- 
ventions (Detroit  C.  of  C.  please  copy)  and  more 
Bundles  would  be  read. 

Be  sure  to  attend  the  secret  caucus  and  public 
election.  You  may  rest  assured  that  seventy-five  per 
cent  of  what  is  said  is  not  meant  to  be  taken  seriously. 
Aboveall  else,  don't  take  the  other  twenty-five  per  cent 
seriously.  The  only  quarrels  that  have  arisen  in  the 
NAPA  have  come  from  someone  taking  seriously  that 
which  was  intended  to  be  taken  seriously.  Just  as  no 


THE  KITCHEN  STOVE 

Which  is  thankful 

The  Pilgrims  made  it 

to  Plymouth 


Ninth  Heating  November  1946 


Guy  Miller  has  just  informed  me  that  I  have  paid 
my  dues  twice  this  year.  He  requests  that  I  do  not 
repeat  the  performance  as  it  confuses  the  bookkeep- 
ing. That  makes  us  even  as  the  bookkeeping  confuses 
me.  After  all,  I  did  pay  dues  to  two  different  treas- 
urers,  so  they  should  have  been  for  two  different 
years.  Probing  into  my  unreliable  memory,  I  believe 
I  recall  that  Alf  Babcock  did  once  try  to  bring  about 
a  union  of  the  fiscal  and  official  years,  but  was  spanked 
by  some  finicky  constitutionalists.  So  we  continue  to 
elect  our  officers  from  July  to  July,  and  pay  our  dues 
from  January  to  January.  I  won't  say  that  I  detect  a 
distinct  odor  of  putrification  in  such  a  system,  because 
it  all  happened  before  my  time,  and  there  might  even 
be  a  good  reason  for  it.    [P.  S.  My  printer  tells  me 
there  is  no  good  reason  for  it.   A  Life  Member,  who 
does  not  pay  dues,  had  a  brainstorm  and  got  it  put  in 
the  contitution,  and  since  then  some  other  Life  Mena- 
bers  have  refused  to  let  it  be  corrected.  ]  Anyway,  it 
gives  me  that  paid-up  feeling  until  January,  1948. 

But  still  and  all  —  ^      •       t-       i 

Louise  Lmcoln 

544  Berkeley  Road,  Columbus  5,  O 


X-S-N  4827    '" 


i\n 


Dear  N.A.P.A.  *    J- 

I  greet  you  1 
I  am  a  member  too  7 
The  bundles  are  so  interesting 
I  read  them  through  and  thru  • 

I've   'pulled  on  '     my  old  snow  shoes 
(So  I  won't  get  cold  feet  ) 
And  maybe   I  can     "edit  " 
By  next  year  when  we  meet. 

But  please  accept  this  PROGRAI.I 
That  tells  you  what  I  do  • 

now 
That  my  message  /       is  finished  ; 
I  Tifill  say  to  all  ,  Adieu  « 

from  June 

to  You. 
"l  mean  you  " 
♦  National  Ajnateur  press  Association. 


P.S. 

*  •  ;-  i    ?    » 

f r— T 7T — n— IT 


:       /     . 
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THE  KITCHEN  STOVe'    - 

Which  is  throwing  its  hat 

fstove-pipe  variety! 

into  the  ring  for  Alf. 


Tenth  Heating  May  1947 


The  morning  mail  was  full  of  political  propa- 
ganda. The  Republicans  are  backing  Neal  Pearce 
for  President  of  the  NAPA  in  return  for  all  the  fine 
publicity  he  has  given  them.  The  Democrats  ask 
judgment  be  reserved  until  a  true  man  is  found. 
But  the  Independents  are  lining  up  behind  Alf 
Babcock.  His  name,  they  feel,  stands  for  everything 
that  the  amateur  could  desire  in  a  president: 

Alfred    Penn   Babcock 

Amateur  Publisher:  the  Best 

Amateurs'  Printer:  the  Best 

Amateurs'  Promoter:  the  Best 

Advance!  Progress!  with  Babcock 

Heartily  endorsed  by 

Louise  Lincoln 

and 

A.  Wabnis 


H 
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JUST 

DECEMBER,  1948 

Organ  Music  by  Ray  Albert. 

Sermon  by  Earle  Cornwall. 

CATHEDRAL   ISSUE 

o     o     o 

Experiment 

Roses  are  reJ, 
Violets  blue, 
If  you'll  love  me 
Then  I'll  love  you; 
It  may  turn  out 
To  be  quite  true. 
But,  nevertheless 
See  page  2.  fi 
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*7Ae  Kltte4>t 

NUMBER  28  JANUARY  1948 

WHY  SHOULD  I  PUT  OUT  A  KITTEN? 

Yes,  why  should  I  send  a  friendly,  playful  KITTEN  t>ut 
in  a  cold,  cruel  world?????  Just  hecause  Tryout  Duerr 
ast  tne  to?????  Or  because  Roy  Lindberg  promises  me 
he  will  mail   it?????    No,  those  reast>ns  aren't   enough! 


YE  BLIZZARD  OF  FORTY-SEVEN 

"Put  out  a  KITTEN  to  show  you  arc  still  alive,"  wrote 
Duerr  before  Xmas,  little  dreaming  how  apt  his  remark 
might  turn  out  to  be.  For  30vodd  years  I  have  heard 
people  ariund  New  York .  City  talk  of  The  Blizzard  Of 
1888,  when  they  had  20  inches  of  snow  in  throe  days. 
Last  winter  Duerr  got  het  up  wlie;i  Milwaukee  had  18.1 
inches  of  snow.  Roll  over  and  lie  quiet,  Duerr  and  ye 
ghost  of  '88!  On  December  26,  1947,  in  14  hours  we 
had  26  inches  of  snow.  Notice  I  don't  go  claiming  a  few 
extra  tenths  of  inches  like  Ero.  Duerr.  It  was  officially 
30  inches  near  where  Nita  Smith  lives.  And  when  I  got 
home  from  work  I  stepped  off  partially  ploughed  Burn- 
side  Ave.  into  at  least  36  inches  of  drifts.  I  was  much 
luckier    han  some  who  were  stailcd  for  hours  getting  home. 
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IME    I^DITTilNI 

No.   29  Cranford,  N.  J.  March  1948 

Brother  Shattuck,  I  Objed 

cApparently  you  cannot  satisfy  ivvr^one.  Here  we  have 
a  big,  beautiful,  sparking  ^arch  f^t'onal  cAmateur  out 
ahead  of  time  for  a  change  and  Editor  Shattuck  is  not  con- 
tent to  reH  on  his  richly  "vmn  laureli  and  accept  the  plaudits 
of  the  multitude,  f^.  he  mu!t,  perforce,  injed  doubt  and 
complications  into  the  situation  He  "deftly"  accuses  me  of 
being  Zachary  Svink.  the  printer  of  that  '"BETTER  Na- 
tional nAmateur."  I  would  not  mind  being  Z.achary  Swink 
judging  from  all  the  high  praise  J  have  heard  of  that  issue, 
"the  b?S  N  A  Charley  or  anyone  ever  put  out,"  and  swh 
remarks  as  that.  'But  there's  a  hitch.  If  I'm  Swink,  ivhere 
if  the  26  bucks  Swink  was  to  get?  Come  on,  Charley,  pay  up! 
You  could  have  ftwk  to  your  orif^^inal  Slory  that  Swink  was 
a  'Brooklyn  pal  of  yours  and  we'd  have  assumed  you'd  paid 
Swtnk  already.   You  haven't  paid  me. 

There  is  a  possibility  that  that  big  26 -page  1^  oA  -was 
printed  on  my  press,  and  if  so  that  maybe  explains  why  she 
broke  down  and  had  to  welded  once  more  —  she  split  a  gut 
laughing  at  the  contents.  Could  be.  But  I  assure  you  [hat 
the  copy  it/as  not  ttiritten  in  Cranford. 


o 

9 
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THE  KITCHEN  STOVE 

Which  goes  out  often 

but  finds  California 

too  far  to  go  out  to 


Twelfth  Heating March,  1948 

E/ect/o/f  In  Three  Acts 

In  the  Spring  an  A.  J.'s  fancy 
Strongly  turns  to  candidates; 
Praise  he  pours  on  those  he  favors, 
Lesser  loves  he  castigates. 

And  what  is  so  rare  as  a  day  in  June 
When  panting  postmen  fail  to  land  a 
Bundle  swelled  to  over-size 
By  pre-election  propaganda? 
The  proxies  toll  the  knell  of  hopeful  souls; 
The  membership  packs  up  its  bag  and  goes; 
The  Constitution  settles  back  to  sleep; 
And  Peace,  though  not  unmixed  with  acid,  flows. 
Who's  running  for  what,  anyway? 
A  would-be  pair  of  supporters 
Louise  Lincoln 
and 
A.  Walrus 
of 
544  Berkeley  Road,  Columbus  5,  Ohio 


THE  KITCHEN  STOVE 

Which  really  ought  to 
let  itself  go  out 
this  hot  weather 


Thirteenth  Heating  July,  1948 

In  the  June  issue  of  Interlude,  Mr.  Cole  came  out 
with  the  statement  that  a  sketch  of  mine  was  the  n-th 
degree  of  absm-dity.  I'm  not  so  sure  he  realized  it  was 
meant  to  be  absurd  in  its  exaggerations.  But  it  is  un- 
fortunate that  I  gave  the  impression  of  favoring  the 
indefinite  pampering  of  mediocrity.  I  had  no  intention 
of  giving  such  an  impression,  but  I  did,  which  means 
I  was  guilty  of  some  of  the  sloppy  writing  that  Mr. 
Cole  so  rightly  castigates.  It  is  unfortunate  that  in 
pressing  the  point  which  I  did  not  intend  to  make,  he 
overlooks  the  one  which  I  did.  So  I  am  going  to  make 
it  bluntly  now. 

I  have  yet  to  read  a  review  stating:  "Jones  just 
put  out  a  24-pager  which  had  nothing  in  it  worth  read- 
ing." Very  rarely  have  I  read:  "Smith's  small  paper 
was  interesting  and/or  stimulating."  I  have  read  with 
enjoyment  large  papers  such  as  Aonian,  Alf's  Cat, 
Churinga;  medium  sized  papers,  P-K  Scribbler,  New 
Estate,  Martini,  Rusty' s  Comet;  and  small  papers  such 
as  Leaves,  The  Lost  Chord,  Gig,  Cemetery  Rabbit;  plus 
everything  produced  by  Duerr  and  Crane.  And  I  have 
enjoyed  them,  regardless  of  size,  because  they  were 
well  written  and  well  edited. 
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K^olinda 

Ho.  5 
:St>ril,  1948 
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(Young     Brother    of    Amateur     Scribe) 


Volume  I 


NOVEMBER,    1948 


Number  1 


The  Lesson  On  Ice 

By  Wm.    (Bucky)    Haeseler' 


ICK  FELTON  sat  hunched 
over  the  kitchen  table,  staring 
into  space.  He  was  thinking 
hard,  concentrating  on  that 
English  assignment.  From  time  to  time 
he  looked  pensively  at  his  notebook  as 
if  looking  for  an  answer  to  the  problem: 
"Write  a  composition  on  the  lesson  in 
life  that  impressed  you  most".  The 
sentence  kept  running  through  his  mind. 
Then  different  thoughts  took  its  place: 
What  a  day's  work— Miss  Croley,  such  a 
teacher— always  gave  you  such  big  as- 
signments—why couldn't  she  let  you 
pick  your  own  topic— lesson  in  life, 
phooey!— wish  I  had  Mr.  Busher  instead 
of  Croley,  then  I  could  go  out  with 
Nancy  tonight— assignments  .  .  . 

But  that  wasn't  getting  any  work 
done.  Dick  shifted  to  a  more  comforta- 
ble position  and  glanced  at  the  clock: 
he  had  better  get  going  if  he  was  going 
to  finish  in  time.  He  gave  a  httle  start 
as  the  telephone  rang,  then  methodically 
rose  to  his  feet  and  picked  up  the 
receiver. 

"Hello,"  he  said  in  an  emotionless 
voice. 

"Hello  Dick?    This  is  Nancy." 

"Oh,  I  was  coming  over  tonight, 
Nance,"  he  explained,  "but  I'm  stuck 
on  English.  Croley  gave  us  a  compo- 
sition and  I  can't  do  it." 

"Gee,  I  guess  I'm  lucky  to  have  Bush- 
er.   What  do  you  have  to  write  on?" 

"A  story  on  the  lesson  in  Ufe  that 
impressed  you  most.  I  can't  think  of  a 
single  thing." 

"Well,  how  about  that  hockey  game. 
Remember?" 

Dick's  voice  suddenly  became  alive. 


"Hockey  game,"  he  said,  "Oh,  I'll  call 
you  back  Nance.  That's  a  good  idea." 
He  put  down  the  receiver  and  slipped 
into  the  chair  again.  His  memory  went 
back  to  a  scene  in  his  living-room  three 
years  ago.  Dick  Felton  had  forgotten 
the  present  world.  He  was  in  the  world 
of  three  years  before. 

The  Eagles  (that  was  his  hockey 
team)  had  lost  another  game.  It  was 
their  second  game  of  the  season,  but 
losing  two  games  is  a  bad  start.  And 
that  Clyde  Jackson— what  a  left  wing 
he  turned  out  to  be.  Dick  and  Clyde 
were  mortal  enemies,  and  it's  no  wonder 
that  the  team  had  gone  down  to  defeat, 
with  the  center  and  left  wing  unfriend- 
ly. Dick  was  sitting  in  the  front  room, 
nursing  a  bruised  leg,  when  his  girl 
friend,  Nancy,  entered. 

"We  lost,  Nance." 

"I  know.  Saw  the  game.  Did  you 
hurt  your  leg  badly?" 

"No.  Clyde  lifted  one  right  into  my 
shin.    On  purpose  I  bet." 

"Well  I  notice  you  never  play  with 
him,"  put  in  Nancy.  "What's  wrong 
with  your  team  anyhow?  You  all  seem 
to  have  ability." 

"If  it  wasn't  for  Clyde,  we  would 
have   won   both   our   games." 

"Every  time  I've  seen  him  play  he 
does  all  right." 

Dick  looked  straight  at  her.  "What  do 
you  mean  by  that?"  he  asked. 

"Well— I  guess  you'd  call  it  no  co- 
operation. A  couple  of  times  you  could 
have  passed  to  Clyde  for  a  goal  but . . ." 

"I'm  not  going  to  pass  to  him.  He 
can't  handle  the  puck.  If  I  ever  did  the 
score  would  be  twenty  to  nothing." 


Jottings 
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A  paper  reproduced  with  Mimeograph  Mater5als  and  an  L.C, Smith  typewriter-Elite  type, 
0!lntJ_r"EdTtioi! .11 _..^.=-.=  ----^^-■-'.'■""-"•.i^dC^  "^"     "'  .  Roland JBV  H's7aie7^dit"or~~ 


This  will  he  the  first  issue  of  JOT'i']:jy-S  that  sone  of  you  will  see.  Hope  you  v;ill  he 
in  condition  to  look  at  another  one  some  time, 

Pellow  Am.Daas  tells  me  tlriat  t^e  U„A.-P,.A,  h-undle  goes  out  on  ahout  the  tenth  of 
the  month  •-  si-rice  I  am  sitting  here  before  the  type^vriter  v/hich  is  sitting  in  front 
of  the  radio  which  is  tuned  in  to  the  llorth  Carolina  -  Dvike  Foothall  Game  there- 
fore the  nejct  mailing  date  will  he  December  and  Decemher  hrings  Ohristmas  -  so  -even 
if  a  hit  early-  J  aa  wishing  all  who  read  these  lines  a  true  Chris jmasc  Bememher  the 
first  Chriotmas  Cnfi;.!  It  was  the  Gift  that  G-od  gave  to  men,  naaaly,  Jesus  Christ  the 
Bahe  of  Bebhleheji.  .Pa.aember  that  the  first  real  and  true  Chx-isstmas  story  is  found 
heautifi_ily  told  in  Lha  book  of  St. Luke,  Chapter  2  in  the  Bihle.  Head  it  this  yeari/ 

Jottings  will  appv-^a:-  as  often  as  time  and  inclination  indicate.  It  appeared  the  first 
as  a  UAVAA  puhlioat.'.cn  -  now  there  will  he  also  some  U.A.P.A.  editions. 

The  editor  of  OOTTIKGS  invites  the  poets  (male  and  female)  to  send  their  hrain  child- 
•ren.  He  makes  no  proiiiises  of  puhlication.  If  you  would  guarantGu  the  return  of  your 
creation,  send  along  a  stamped,  self-addressed  envelope  (Hai).  Here  is  a  piece  of 
poetry  -  of  unknown  origin  -  or  do  you  know  the  composer? 

Sad  is  the  life  oi  -c   r;al  v;ho  has  wed 
A  guy  with  desire  -^o  .-/rite  in  his  head; 

Eeadin'  or  writin'  or  atixndin'  cr  sittin',  

■ ~"  '  ■  "  '    "■""     ?he  gal  has  to  read  uhe  stuff  the  guy'  s  vz-ritten. 

She  is  the  dog  who  firbt  fcaniples  his  stuff  — 
The  life  that  she  loads  is  what  I  call  toughl 

Boys  and  girls  -  is  that  poetry?  You  tell  mel  And  what  can  you  offer? 

Some  man  (or  was  it  a  woman)  told  the  editor  one  time  that  most  any  man  can  get  out 
of  a  difficulty  if  he  uses  his  head  -  hut  we  admire  the  man  v^ho  when  he  is  handed 
a  lemon,  he  takes  it  and  makes  lemonade  otit  of  it.  Such  a  fellov;  might  even  catch 
the  wolf  v;hen  it  comes  to  the  door  and  make  a  rug  out  of  its  skin.  (No  girls  -  wc 
don't  mean  the  two-footed  wolf  that  whisblesl) 

Funny  Names  -  There  are  many  hundreds  of  funny  names  -  of  people  and  places  -  the 
editor  of  JOTTING-S  is  interested  in  finding  some  new  ones  -  here  are  some  examples 
of  such  names  found  in  North  Carolina  -  send  Jottings  some  that  occur  in  your  state 
and  locality  (  Thank  youl)  A  Negro  woman  in  G-uilford  County  (N„G,)  had  t\in.n   sons 
whom  she  named,  "Possel  Paul"  and  "Pissel  Peter".  Then  there  is,  "Emancipation 
Proclamation  Baxter''.  Another,  "Perseverance  Jones"  c  Also  a  man  named  "Trihula,tion 
^Vholesome  Alexander"  -  He  was  cometimes  called,  "Trih"  and"Hole".  He  had  twin  girls 
named,  "Cheruhim"  and  "Seraphim", 

Now  for  some  place  names:  Up  in  Virginia  there  these  three  communities: G-ohy,Igo 
smd  Passapatanzy.  Someone  remarked:  "When  I  go  "by  GOBY,  1  go  hy  IGO  to  pass  hy 
PASSAPATANZY.   (Try  that  out  on  your  speaking  implimento: ; 

In  iifhich  one  of  these  resorc  uottagos  would  you  t-tay  if  they  had  those  names: 
"Gud-e-nuff"  -  "We  BL3W  IFN"  -  ''^Vu-C-I'^a"  -  ''Cat-C-Le-Coo"  -  ^'We  Eolled  Inn"  -  "Happi- 

Nest" What  can  you  offer?  l^x^p  us  a  line  or  two. 

Thanks  for  readingl. 
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CBG  KTCcen 

ao.  31  Dec.  '49 

Yes,  I  rather  expect  this  to  be  termed  a  mon- 
strosity, and  receive  a  full  quota  of  brickbats, 
old  shoes,  and  the  ilk.    Of  course  it  is  partly 


my  kid  brother's  fault, 
been  experimenting  with  unusual  layouts  for 
his  Weaker  Moments.  That  has  induced  me 
to  try  my  hand  at  an  original  motiff.  Another 
reason  for  this  particular  arrangement  is  the 
type.  Six  months  ago  Ralph  sent  me  this  font 
of  type  and  asked  me  to  try  to  sell  it  for  him. 
After  trying  for  six  months  to  sell  it  I  gave 
up  and  bought  it  myself.  I  like  it;  it's  10  pt. 
Gushing.  Hov/ever,  there  may  not  be  enough 
of  it  to  set  2   full  pages   so   I'm   spreading  it 


You  know  Ralph  has 


out  a  little  with  pictures.  That  closing  remark 
by  Prexy  Ellis  in  his  Presidential  Yack  Yack 
seems  sound  advice.  He  said: 
"There  is  No  other  Hobby  in  the  world  that 
will  give  you  The  Pleasure  That  Amateur 
Journalism  will  give  you  if  you  will  practice 
it  and  not  Just  Day  Dream  About  It.  Write, 
other  aj  shut  I  think  that  Edit,  Publish,  or  PRINT  -THIS  YEAR!" 
is  a  bit  too  commercial.  Want  a  7  x  11  side-lever  hand  press?  A  man  in 
I  don't  try  to  do  the  cheap-  Lmden,  N.  J.,  has  one  for  sale  for  fifty  dollars, 
est  possible  job.  I  try  to  i  have  been  over  and  seen  it.  Linden  is  just  a 
print  papers  for  you  that  couple  of  miles  from  Cranford  where  this  was 
you  will  be  pleased  with,    printed  at  121  Burnside  Avenue. 


Some  of  my  customers 
think  I  should  state  my 
rates  &  bluntly  advertise 
that  I  print  papers  for 
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No.  32  Dec.  *49 

We  Are  Broke 


Yes,  in  mid-November  the  NAPA  was  almost 
broke  and  did  not  have  the  usual  $75  to  spend  on 
the  December  NATIONAL  AMATEUR!  I  won't  try 
to  give  definite  amounts  or  make  predictions  on  how 
few  pages  the  Dec.  N  A  will  have.  About  all  I  can 
say  is  that  if  I  were  Off.  Ed.  now  it  would  have  six 
pages  and  cover.  Maybe  my  brother  Ralph  will  be 
able  to  do  better  than  that.    The  only  certainty   is 

PEOPLE  WTIL  SQUftWK' 

And  probably  rightly  so!  How  did  it  happen? 
Why  weren't  we  told  sooner?  The  fault  goes  back 
a  long  way  and  the  blame  can  be  split  among  a  lot 
of  people.  Secy-Treas.  Lee,  who  will  likely  be  Ex- 
Secy,  by  the  time  you  read  this,  is  one.  Ex-Prexy 
Shattuck,   Harold   Ellis,   last  year's  and  this  year's 


THE  KITCHiN  STOVE 

Which  will  go  to  Brooklyn 
if  it  can  surmount 
a  couple  of  ifs 

Fourteenth  Heating March,  1949 

Recently  the  theory  that  I  would  make  a  good  vice- 
president  for  the  N.  A.  P.  A.  has  appeared.  Ignoring 
whether  or  not  I  could  be  elected,  the  fact  remains 
that  I  have  no  desire  to  be  elected  to  the  vice-presidency 
or  any  other  office.  The  reasons  are  obvious.  I  am  not 
a  prolific  letter  writer,  both  from  necessity  and  choice. 
1  do  not  own  a  press,  and  during  the  past  year  at  least, 
my  number  of  publications  would  not  even  meet  the 
official  standard  for  officials.  Thirdly  and  unequivocal- 
ly, I  am  not  a  politician:  which  is  simply  another  way 
of  saying  I  am  not  sufficiently  thick-skinned  to  endure 
all  the  personalities  of  the  three  months  preceeding 
election,  nor  the  mudballs,  autographed  and  anony- 
mous, that  are  slung  at  the  rans  and  also-rans  alike 
for  the  nine  months  following.  Finally,  if  none  of  these 
objections  existed,  I  still  would  not  run  for  office  be- 
cause I  do  not  have,  have  not  had,  and  never  expect 
to  have,  the  wish  to  be  an  officer.  With  that  let  us 
bury  the  subject,  and  mark  it  and  me  R.  I.  P. 

Louise  Lincoln 
544  Berkeley  Road, 
Columbus  5,  Ohio 


THE  KITCHEN  STOVE 

Which  decided  it  better  get  printed 

before  the  Russians  blew  up 

Alf  and  Clarence  and  it. 


Fifteenth  Heating  October,  1949 

A  couple  of  weeks  ago  Alf  Babcock  began  bombard- 
ing us  (me  and  tbe  Walrus)  with  plagiarisms  from 
the  Walrus  to  the  effect  that  the  time  had  come— not 
to  talk  but  to  fire  up  The  Stove.  So  we  got  out  our  two 
pencils  and  the  sponge  to  lick  them  with,  since  the  old 
tongue  method  is  considered  unsanitary.  The  resulting 
issue  is  hereby  dedicated  to  Alf,  without  whom  it 
might  never  have  been.  We  wash  our  hands  of  whether 
that  is  good  or  bad  and  pass  the  soap  on  to  him. 

A  couple  of  months  ago  we  attended  the  Brooklyn 
convention.  That  was  unquestionably  good.  We  would 
again  express  our  thanks  to  the  local  group  which 
entertained  us  so  royally  and  to  those  whose  subse- 
quent publications  helped  us  remember  it  so  happily. 
And  while  we're  in  this  benevolent  mood,  we  shall 
also  say  thank  you  to  all  whose  publications  have  slid 
through  the  mail  slot.  It  is  always  a  pleasure  to  hear 

from  you. 

Louise  Lmcoln 

A.  Walrus 

544  Berkeley  Road 

Columbus  5,  Ohio 
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This  is  New  York 


By  DE^fNIs  C.  Sharp 


[EW  YORK  is  like  a  fairyland. 
I  saw  this  fairyland  not  so 
long  ago,  in  June  of  1947,  to 
be  exact.   I  will  long  remember 
the   bright   lights   of   the   Great   White 
Way,  and  many  other  experiences  I  had. 
My  first  experience  in  the  great  city 
was  a  ride  on  a  subway.    I  was  fasci- 
nated by  the  rushing,  roaring  trains,  and 
bug-eyed  when  I  climbed  aboard  a  fast 
express.   The  train  tore  along  the  tracks, 
and  I  had  never  seen   anything  go  so 
fast  in  my  life.    The  subway  trains  in 
New  York  run  fast  and  furious,  and  you 
must  not  waste  any  time  about  climbing 
on  one,  because  they  do  not  allow  you 
much  time  for  getting  on.    I  abnost  got 
shut  out  of  one  when  I  wasn't  hurrying. 
The  first  meal  I  ate  in  New  York  was 
at  Jack  Dempsey's  Broadway  restaurant. 
I  had  an  excellent  dinner  there,  and  en- 
joyed watching  the  crowds  as  I  ate. 

I  was  a  bit  overwhehned  by  the  enor- 
mous portions  served  in  the  restaurants 
in  New  York.  I  was  forced  to  leave  half 
my  dinner  on  my  plate,  and  was  so  full 
I  felt  I  wouldn't  want  a  meal  for  a  long 
time.  The  food  in  the  New  York  restau- 
rants is  dehcious,  the  waiters  are  very 
courteous,  and  are  full  of  suggestions  of 
food  that  make  your  mouth  water,  and 
stir  up  a  real  appetite  in  anybody.  They 
just  keep  putting  food  and  more  food 
on  your  plate,  and  no  sooner  do  you 
finish  Course  1,  when  a  waiter  puts  an- 
other tantalizing  dish  in  front  of  you. 
The  result  is  that  you  eat  until  you  feel 
that  you  vidll  burst  then  and  there. 

In  the  evening  of  the  first  day  of  my 
arrival,  I  attended  a  performance  of  the 
stage  show,  "Annie  Get  Your  Gun,"  the 
current  Broadway  hit.   This  is  a  wonder- 


ful show,  and  is  filled  with  comedy, 
music,  and  general  aU-round  enjoyment! 
This  was  the  first  stage  show  I  had  ever 
seen,  and  was  the  only  one  I  did  see  in 
New  York. 

The  next  evening,  which  was  a  Fri- 
day, after  having  a  delicious  dinner  at  a 
place  called  Keen's  English  Chop  House, 
I  went  to  the  Radio  City  Music  Hall' 
and  saw  the  famed  Rockettes,  precisiori 
dancers.  Forty-eight  girls  dance  on  a 
stage,  and  it  looks  fike  one  girl  is  doing 
the  dancing.  They  do  their  steps  at  the 
same  instant  all  together,  and  it  is  a 
beautiful  spectacle,  one  that  is  hard  to 
describe.  One  would  have  to  see  these 
daiicers  to  appreciate  and  understand 
their  art.  It  requires  spht-second  timing 
and  action  on  their  part,  and  they  do  it 
beautifully. 

The  movie  at  the  Music  Hall  was 
called  "Great  Expectations,"  from  the 
novel  by  Charles  Dickens.  The  story 
keeps  you  on  the  edge  of  your  seat  the 
whole  time,  and  the  acting  is  splendid. 
Considering  the  Rockettes,  and  the 
movie,  "Great  Expectations,"  I  had  a 
wonderful .  evening. 

The  next  day,  Saturday,  I  visited  a 
radio  broadcast,  "Archie  Andrews,"  and 
enjoyed  actually  seeing  what  I  hear 
every  Saturday  morning  over  NBC. 
While  we  were  in  the  NBC  studios,  we 
went  on  a  guided  tour  of  the  National 
Broadcasting  Company,  the  largest 
broadcasting  system  in  the  world. 

The  tour  was  conducted  by  a  girl  who 
took  us  to  all  the  main  points  of  interest, 
including  a  television  demonstration, 
and  kept  the  tour  lasting  no  longer  than 
an  hour,  to  the  minute.  One  hour  of 
touring  is  the  guarantee  of  the  company. 
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HAPPY  BOLIDAYS  I 

Christmas  is  a  time  for  sentiment  ana  jo/ 

for 
^olly^'j'wi^  crisp  rea  berries 
Reading  of  the  traditional  stories 
Illuminating  the  fir  tree 
Songa  of  cheer 

Tables  of  good  things  to  eat 
Mistletoe. .. .just  in  case 
A  boxful  of  cards  and  messages  gay 
guch  bountiful  gifts  for  you  and  me. 

.  .m^^®."?®"^  widely  read  book  in  this  glorious  season— aside  fi-om 
"The  Visit  of  St.Nicholas"—  is  the  world  famous  "Christmas  Ca- 
rol." A  story  is  told  that  Dicken's  friends  always  remembered 
him  on  New  Years,  whatevier  the  weather,  standing  at  the  open  door- 
nis  watch  m  hand.  As  the  chimes  rang  out  he  would  exclaim,  » 'A 
Happy  Hew  Year  and  God  bless  you  all. « ' 

In  1223,  bt. Francis  of  nssisi  brought  the  wonder  of  the  Nati- 
vity to  a  small  town  in  Italy,  vmen  the  people  saw  the  reproduc- 
tion of  the  manger  with  real  animals  and  a  baby— they  wei  e  over- 
come and  burst  into  song.  And  Carols  were  born. 

When  you  are  seatea  around  the  table  ana  someone  says,  "Pieaee 
pass  the  mince  pie,  • '  —take  a  second  look  at  that  delicacy.  Origi- 
nally called  •  'Christmas  Pie'  '—it  was  baked  in  an  oblong  shape  to 
represent  the  manger— the  pie  crust  was  the  gold,  and  the  spicy  in- 
gredients became  the  frankincense  and  iqyrrh,— the  gifts  of  the 
Wisemen. 

Tfijgopetis  nothing  so  inspiring  to  the  gaiety  of  Christmas  as 
mistletoe.  Consideredeheaven-sent,  it  was  foimd  atop  a  giant  oak 
drawing  its  very  life  from  the  air—.  This  plant  is  bound  to 
start  something  even  tho: 

'  'Under  the  bunch  of  mistletoe  the  homely  maiden  stands 
And  stands,  and  stands,  and  stands,  and  stands. 
And  stands,  and  stands,  and  ctcaids. 


I  I 


The  mailmen  are  busy  distributing  cards  these  4^s.  iuia  all  be» 
cause  a  henry  Cole  ,commi.ssiQned.jj  i.CLersley  to  de^i^  one  for  him. 
It  was  the  first  ev^ -printed  and  happened  in  the  middle  of  the 
19th  Century,     ijr.iiersley  produced  a  orawin^  showing  a  flowery  trel- 
lis entwinea  by  a  grapevine  forming  two  panels  on  either  side.     The 
center  panel  showed  a  happy  family-  each  member  holding  a  well  fill- 
ed wine  4j»lass. 
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THE  KITCHEN  STOVE 

Which  blushed  red  hot 
after  reading  the  presi- 
dent's latest  message. 

Sixteenth  Heating  May,  1950 

Several  months  ago  the  Walrus  and  I  decided  the 
wastebasket  was  not  the  complete  answer  to  our  stor- 
age problems,  so  we  bought  another  piece  of  furniture. 
Its  bottom  drawer  is  currently  being  used  to  hold  our 
postponements.  These  consist  of  all  items  which  we 
shall  consider  later.  Occasionally  we  even  consider 
them.  The  other  day  we  considered  the  bundle  and 
the  four-page  National  Amateur.  The  N  A  speaks  for 
itself,  though  being  so  emaciated,  it  doesn't  say  much. 
Silence  may  be.  golden,  but  it  looks  as  though  the  sil- 
ence would  be  permanent  if  the  gold  isn't  forthcoming. 
Which  sounds  as  if  dues  should  be  raised.  After  all, 
these  special  contributions  have  the  same  effect.  And 
don't  say  we  wouldn't  be  in  this  mess  if  it  were  not 
for  the  ex-secretary.  I  seem  to  recall  the  whole  matter 
as  an  annual  problem  whose  solution  is  long  overdue. 

Actually  the  Stove  was  not  being  heated  up  to  say 
that.  All  we  intended  to  say  was  that  we  were  among 
those  who  had  been  letting  dust  gather  on  the  type- 
writer, and  we're  ashamed  we  let  our  president  down 
like  that.  This  is  our  last  minute  effort  at  restoration. 


X-PN  't^ij 


#Uq 


THeJoyBearer 


X-""-^\. 

5 

#                       x 

/    i^WI^   \ 

,^ 

i       m         --*^W 

» 

^'                 Mb             " '  *       -^"•v^^Jm 

- 

I  W&  1 

^ 

t 

-1 
-1 

'\                ^I^B^^^^P                ^ 

1 

. 

l^^^gM^ 

1 

'^^^[9'^H^k'' 

\  ~~i^«l '  i   J^^^^^' '" 

.^ 

^^KJEL^ 

I 

1 

FEBRUARY  1950 

.'S^^H 

^1.00  Per  Year          ^2.00  Foreign 

20c 

Copy     ■ 

Yblume  13; 

■1 
Number  2           | 

1 

X-PN  4827 


A  UI^ITED  AI.1ATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  QUARTERLY  PUBLICATION 

IIAPPy  EASTER 


It  must  have  been  a  day  Just  IVxcr   this  when  Hazel  Crandell  vvrote;. 

ITtS  SPRIITG 

T»hen  warbling  v/aters  rill  the  hills 
And  Sol  a  brigiiter  glory  spills: 
V^en  one  just  aches  to  leap  and  shout 
Nor  cares  a  hang  what  life's  about— 


By'  Jing 
It's  Spring 


iiifhen  feathered  lyricists  dot  the  trees 
And  pour  love-lyrics  on  the  breeze: 

When  rhyme  and  reason' a  loft,   hohind- 

And  whimsies  daft  usiirp  the  mind-- 


By  Jing 
It*  3  Spring 


V/hon  daffodilics  hug  the  feet 

And  drench  the  air  with  savory  sweet: 

When^ suddenly  one  knows  he's  nad 

And  in  his  heart  is  down  right  glad-- 


By  Jing 
It's  Spring.' 


A  couple  of  'Did  you  knows'  : 

Easter  takes  its  name  from  the  Anglo-Sa.xon  EOSTRE-goddess  of  light, 

^2^?^r^!^ft^   ^!;?  ?SG  as  a  sy^nbol  of  life  and  fertility. 
..-"■t  •"-^.n,^"LV^^^  ^  t  °fiS^natcd  ainong  primitive  dcodIc  who  supcr- 


THE  LORD'S  SUPPER 


MEHORIA?  ?APr''°'^V?^^r-,''^''2''^'  S^  ^^   LORD'S  SUPPER -at  FOREST  LAV/TJ 
twio^IAL  PARI.  --Giendalc,  California  is  as  awe-inspirinp-todav  -c 
the'Jasf  tLe'^'  artist  placed  his  brush  on  the  o??^lnS^^?aI  ?or 
uuo  xaso  ti.no.       (continued  next  page) 
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The    Kitten 

No.  37  September  1951 

It  is  getting  close  to  amendment  time 
so  I  bettes  hurry  and  offer  mine. 

1.  Restore  dues  to  $2.  (Membership  is 
worth  more  than  that  to  only  a  few  people 
as  is  shown  by  the  large  number  who  got 
out  in  the  past  year.  Some  people  join 
for  $2,  decide  it  isn't  worth  $3  and  drop 
out.  $3  dues  from  a  few  folks  won't  give 
us  the  N  As  we'd  like  to  have  so  we  may 
just  as  well  go  back  to  $2  and  keep  more 
members,  and  we  may  get  just  as  much 
money  that  way. ) 

2.  Stop  selling  life  memberships.  (1  am 
told  last  year's  Amendment  7  had  too 
much  in  it,  that  some  people  liked  parts 
of  it  but  not  all.  So  by  dividing  it  up  per- 
haps most  of  it  will  pass. ) 

3.  Any  member  who  serves  a  full  year 
as  official  editor  shall  be  enrolled  as  a 
member  for  five  years  without  fee. 

4.  Any  member  who  serves  a  full  year 
as  president  subsequent  to  July  1952  shall 
be  be  enrolled  as  a  member  for  ten  years 
without  fee. 

It  is  time  we  woke  up.  Give  rewards  for 
service  as  editor  as  well  as  president.  Our 
tradition  that  a  person  must  be  editor  be- 
fore being  pi'esident  and  only  be  rewarded 
for  being  president  is  silly.  Some  people 
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THE  KITCHEN  STOVE 

Which  is  dedicated  to  the  proposition 

that  Alfred  P.  Babcock 

would  make  a  fine  president. 


Seventeenth  Heating       February,  1961 

WHO  THROWS  OUT  WHAT 

The  following  sentiments  are  not  to  be  regarded  as 
a  plea.  Those  to  whom  they  are  addressed  would  not 
be  open  to  pleading.  Let's  call  them  a  letter  to  the 
editor,  signed  "Disgusted."  They  are  concerned  with 
the  publications  which  purport  to  come  from  some  in- 
dividual who  did  not  write  them.  There  was  a  time 
when  we  thought  anonymous  smear  was  the  lowest 
thing  the  type  lice  hauled  out  of  a  case.  Now  we  yield 
the  palm  to  the  sub-louse  who  signs  somebody  else's 
name  to  his  productions.  Our  wastebasket  was  design- 
ed to  receive  all  such  rubbish.  It  also  has  ample  space 
for  any  paper,  signed,  unsigned,  or  forged,  which  de- 
votes itself  to  malicious  personal  remarks.  Further- 
more, we  have  no  intention  of  ever  giving  such 
scribblers  the  satisfaction  of  having  their  stuff  re- 
cognized by  us.  And  anyone  who  wishes  to  join  our 
toss-it-out-and-don't-mention-it  campaign  is  welcome. 

Louise  Lincoln  &  A.   Walrus 
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FAITH,  HOPE  and  LOVE  are  essential  elements  necessary  for  sucess  and  VICTORY  IN  LIFE! 


Greetirigs  Friends;-   «    .  •    ■  •  .  .<.  .  ■  •:  '   •■••'.:"    '.  .-. 

■  I  have  been  a  U.A.P.A  inGmber  for  over  a  yoar,  I  an  asliaraed  to  have  to  adnit 
during  this  ling  contact  withour  fine  organization,  little  effort  on  r.^  part  has 
been  made  to  add  to  (or  perhaps  blurr)  the  record  which  the  active  neiribers  have 

established  the  United  Amateur  Press  Association with  their  individual  efforts. 

■^   doubt,  when  every  raerabor  joins,  their  intenti»ri5(liko  mine)  were  to  take 
an  active  part— -but  like  the  average  person,  there  is  n»  "steam"  behind  our  g«od 
intentions,'  and 'we  just  drift  along  with  the  effortless  tide  of  humanity,  content 
with -expending  our  life  in  purposeless  existence. 

Lately,  I  have  been  trying  to  stir  up  a  new  awakening  within  me;  to  grasp  . 
with  my  mind  and  mold  with  my  thoughts,  the  truth,  that  I  can  iriprove  nry  being  and 
add  more -zest  and  vim  to  my  life— r- IF  I  could  generate  personal  power  to  force 
myself  up  the  trail  that  leads  to  more  worthy  and  higher  heights. 

Focusing  one's  sights  on  a  definite  goal  was  revealed  to  be  the  first  requi- 
site. This  is  what  I  have  in  mind;  I  would  like  to  collect  from  everyone  of  you 
your  KEY  thoughts,  incident,  fact,  story,  poem,  etc  that  we  all  have  treasured  in 
our  hearts.  Any  inspirational  gem  that  in  its  retelling  might  serve  to  brighten 
or  inspire  other  hearts  as  it  did  yours  t  The,  effort  required  of  you  to  dig  down 
within  your  fondest  memories  to  uncover  the-  wonderful  "gens  of  life"  and  to  write 
them  up  interestingly  and  concisely  will  greatly  reward  you,  I  am  sure. 

Please  send  them  in  to  mo,  and  I  will  do  my  best  to  pass  them  on.  The 
f  oXlowing'two  wilT  give  you  some  idea  of  what  I  have  in  mind, Che1i  Stein 

FAITH  by  Napoleon  Hill 
"The  substance  of  things  hoped  for;  the  evidence  of  things  not  seen" 

FAITH  is  the  "eternal  elixir"  which  gives  life,  power  and  action  to  the 

inpulse  ef  thought! 
FAITH  is  the  starting  point  of  all  accumulation  of  life's  treasures, 
FAITH  is  the  basis  of  aDl  "miracles"  and-  itysteries  yhich  cannot  be 

analzes  by  the  niDes  of  science.^  > 

FAITH  is  the  only  known  antidote  for  FAILURE. 
-  FAITH  is  the  elenent,  the  "chemical"  which,  when  mixed  with  prayer, 
gives  one  direct  communication  with  Infinite  Intelligence,. 
FAITH  is  the  element  which  transforms  the  ordinary  vibrations  of  thought   ^ 

created  by  the  fin5.te  mind  of  man  in  bo  spiritual  equivalent, 
FAITH  is  the  only  agency  through  xirhich  the  cosmic  I'orce  of  Infinite  ,'  '  ' 

Intelligence  can  be  harnessed  and  used  by  man«      .  ••       . 
HAVE  FAITH  IN  YOURSELF  ATTUNED  TO  FAITH  IN  THE  INFINITEl     "  ;,.^  '        ' 
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•      r..-   .  ,  FAITH  RElfJARDED(A  true  story  as  told  by  Frances  Vaughan) 

I  firmly  believe,  that  if  we  have  enough  faith^  we  can  accomplish  anything.  But 
the  difficulty  lies  in  that  little  word  IFr  We  just  don't  let  ourselves  believe 
and  have  faith;  we  do  too  much  i^orrying  about,  vxhae,  the  consequences  will  be. 

X^fhen  I  lose  my  mn  faith,  I  try  to  recall  the  story  of.  a  distant  relative  of 
mine,  v/hom  Xire  called  "Aunt  Idde",  She  was.  a  little  wren  ^.of  a  lady,  plur^j  and 
pleasant,  gracious  and  always  kind,  inspite  of.   the  fact  that  her  poor'  old  eyes 
had  dimmed  and  finally  gave  .-nit  altogether.  In  the  last  ten  years  <?f   her  life, 
she  was  totally  blind.  But  as  Aunt  Lide  often  said,  she  saw  through  the  eyes 
of  fnitho    ('continued  «n  next  pajje) 
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°FAlfH^  HOPEandLOVE  jto  essential  elemenU  necessary  for  aucess  and  VICTOKYJJjJLIFE! 


■^  -^1  npimiiioruil  Gems  that  open  a.nd  enlighten-  th*  hearty 

►/       I*      >/      r^  A  n.A.P.A.  PUBLIC ATTON 
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NOc  h        AUGUST    Vol,  I 
Hello  there.  Friends! 

My  warmest  appreciative  thanks  to  all  .'  who  sent  the  many  kind  words 
.about  nqr  efforts  with  "KEYS'' v  If  vou  have  ever  published  a  paper,  you  know  what 
a  comfort  and  incentive  just  a  few  words  of  acknow3.edgement  are  to  a  struggling 
amateur.  Without  such  encouragement;,  enthusiasm  soon  dies-^^-even  in  the  most 
determined  heart.  So  never  let  an  iit^ulse  to  write  to  the  editors  pass  unheeded. 

Realizing  that  anything  of  a  commercial  nature  is  definitely  out  of 
place  in  our  "bundle",  I  nevertheless  feel  led  to  present  to  you  an  opporttmity  to 
open  a  channel  thr'J  which  many  wonderful  "KEYS",  thought  gems  and  heart-warming 
stories  will  surely  uplift  and  enlighten  your  life,  I  discovered  YOUR  HAPPINESS 
magazine  just  a  short  tome  ago,  and  seeing  how  much  it  has  done  for  me,  I  have 
taken  upon  myself  the  endeavor  to  -spread  the  good  word  along.  If  there  is  a  place 
or  a  need  within  you  for  good  wholesome  seed  thoughts,  by  all  means  5Jivest  |>2,5Q 
in  a  years  subscriphion  to  YOUR  HAPPIIIESS  magazine.  It  will  pay  you  rich 
dividends.  It  is  printed  in  tho  digest  magazine  size,  in  clear  readable  printing, 

*I,  The  person  who  sows  a  single  beautiful  thought  in  the  mind  of  another, 
renders  ohe  world  a  greater  service  than  all  the  faultfinders  combined, 
•»2,  Neglect  to  broaden  their  view  has  kept  some  men  doing  one 
thing  all  their  lives  ^s 
»3,  In  every  sovJ.  there  has  been  deposited  the  seed  of  a  great  future,  but 
that  seed  wij.l  never  geminate,  much  lees  grow  to  maturity,  except 
through  the  rendering  of  ui?ef-al  Gor'/ioe^ 

*l4c  Remember  this,  when  things  go  against  you,  that  of  all  the 
expressions  you  carry  in  your  face,  the  light  of  joy  shines  the 
farthest  out  to  the  sea  of  lifOo 
*Sr   Be  thankful  for  the  adversities  which  cross  your  pa the,  for  they  should 
teach  you  tolerance,  sjoipathy,  self-control,  perservance  and  some  other 
virtues  you  might  never  acqiii.re^ 

■M-6,  Life  is  not  a  goblet  to  be  drained;  it  is  a  measure  to  be  filled, 
♦7,  Cherish  yo\ir  visions  and  your  dreams  as  they  are  the  children  of  your 
soul J  the  blue-prints  of  your  ultimate  achievements, 
*8,  To  give  pleasure  to  a  single  heart  by  a  single  kind  act  is 
better  than  a  thousand  head-bowings  in  prayer— Saadi 
■»»9,  If  we  could  read  the  secret  history  of  oAir  enemies,  we  should  find  in 
each  man's  life  sorrow  and  suffering  enough  to  disarm  all  hostility, 
*I0»  Half  the  wrecks  that  strew  life's  ocean,  if  some  star  had  been 

their  guide,  might  i-n  safety  now  be  riding,  but  they  drifted  with  the 
tide, 
*II,  Until  you  have  learned  to  be  tolerant  with  those  who  do  not  always  agree 
with  you— Until  you  have  ciiltivated  the  habit  of  asying  some  kind  word  of 
those  whom  you  do  not  admired—Until  you  have  formed  the  habit  of  looking 
for  the  good  instead  of  the  bad  there  is  in  life,  you  will  be  neither 
successful  nor  happy, 

■«-I2,  It  is  a  strJJcing  coincijlenco  that  "AMERICAN"  ends  with  "I  CAN", 
■jHwEnthusiasm  is  the  mainspring  of  the  soul.  Keep  it  wound  up  and  you  will 
never  be  without  power  to  get  >rtiat  you  actually  need-, 
THESE  •••KEYS"  OBSERVED,  TRIED  IN  THE  "KEYHOLE"  OF  MY  HEART— -AND  FOUND  COMFORTING] 


t 


i-^- 


m 


Lt 
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eosTon  convEnrion  fi 

R[fiL  SUCCESS 


Only  in  the  United  could  a 
group  of  conventioneers  have  such 
a  completely  wonderful  time  at  a 
convention.   This  was  n^y  first 
U-iPA  convention,  but  it  certainly 
is  not  my  last. 

Before  I  go  into  the  conven- 
tion details  I  wish  to  sincerely 
thank  all  of  the  UAPA  members  who 
voted  for  me  as  their  first  Vice- 
president.  ■  I  shall  try  to  justify 
your  faith  in  me»   I  want  to  say 
that  THIS  ELECTION  was  one  of  the 
most  unusual  that  I  have  ever  tak- 
en part  in  for  I  don't  believe  that 
there  was  one  vote  cast  against 
either  lir,  Farc-er  or  myself. 

First  and  ioremost  in  the  suc- 
cess of  an^;  convention  is  the  fi- 
nancial backing  that  it  receives. 
I  was  very  pleased  with  the  contri- 
butions towards  the  entertainment 
: und  and  surprised  at  the  number 
"ohat  I  received.   I  must  thank  our 
secretary  Eddie  Daas  for  the  let- 
ter that  he  sent  all  the  members 
pleading  for  funds. 


Contributors  were; 
Hayes,  H  olyoke,  Mass.; 


Anna  M. 

Charlotte 
F.  White;  Leopoldine  Yurak,  Hcly- 
oke,  r:ass;  G.  'Yallace  Tibbetts  of 
Wellesley,  I.Iass;  Margaret  Walker 
from  Long  Lake,  L"inn.;  Bernard 
Turtletaub,  Englewood,  N.J.;  Harry 
Reed,  Y/ood,  y/isc.see  page  .i , 
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Ho-huru.   As  I  look  out  the 
window  I  note  a  cold  drizzling 
rain  that  clearly  signifies  the 
end  of  a  long  warm  summer.   Yes, 
fall  is  coming  upon  us  here  in 
New  England.   What  with  school  and 
football  back  in  swing,  most  of 
the  summer  fun  has  been  assimilat- 
ed into  the  back  of  our  minds, 
with  only  the  highlights  remaining 
clear  in  our  memory c 

However,  regardless  of  the 
enjoyment  of  our  vacations  we  all 
feel  an  inward  joj^  to  return  to 
work  or  school  and  renew  old  ac- 
quaintances and  take  up  again 
v/here  we  left  off. 

This  reminds  me  of  the  tale 
of  the  man  v/ho  woke  up  one  morning 
to  find  himself  dead.   He  then  ap- 
peared to  be  in  a  great  palace 
seated  in  a  chair  surrounded  b^'' 
many  servants.   He  guessed  that 
the  place  was  Heaven,  and  then 
asked  one  of  the  servants  for 
something  to  satisfy  his  hunger. 
Immediately  a  table  with  food  ap- 
peared before  him  and  he  subsequen- 
tly 'stuffed  himself.   He  then  ask- 
ed for  a  cigar,  and  one  of  the  mci: 
silently  produced  a  lighted  one. 
Before  long  he  discovered  he  could 
have  anything  he  wanted.   For  a 
long  time  he  received  anything  he 
v/anted  to  eat  or  drink,  and  heard 
beautiful  music  all  around  him. 
Then,  one  day  he  asked  one  of  the 
(see  page  2. . , 
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-  EDITORS'  r 
Beware  I    ■  ;> 
We  grow  on     people    . .  ,' 

-  0  ^  0   -  0  -    : 


APRIL     195^ 


■  3^'2    So..    Brco'ftc'   St. 
Millvillp,    F.    J. 


■  '.,■-.     '..■...■.      '  ■'  ■       .  •    • 
OFF  THE  BAT:,    First,  many  thanks  for  the^nibf  thin-''?  sbIc"  et)O^H-"J. j-B" 
ana.  we  wouia.lilre  to- vbice  onr  praises   concerning,  the  apt  tit^.r«  ^ivf>n 

various' bundle  papers,  which  fit  their  contente,   a«s  well  ps   -ne-^coriQlitr 
of  -^he  caitors.,    ^ For  instance:   ECHOES,     His  thoughts  not  onlv  rrho  tbr 
wisdom  of  the  ages,   hut  will  "echo"   down  to  "posterity.  However,  we  cpvi-»fe 
call-Bill  Ellis  an  ."echo"'  .c.ncpe,   much  too  substantial.     Fo"r,    conr-oiaer  ' 
thc^c  titles ::■  CHATTERBOX;    THE  IIM  SAYSj   MAIL  POUCHiRIME  HOUSE-    SFOKE"      ■  ' 
RBTGS;    LUET';    THE  CHAPLAIN;    THIS  MONTffi^   BLOOMING  CREATIONS;   VfOftTS;  ftc.Sre?, 
.•"...■         ■■    ■  ■   '•'■   '•■       .   0    -   0    -   0    -  '  ■     .      ..: 


OFF  THE  CHEST.. by  aENERAL  GRIPE'    ' 

( S .-O^S ,-Some  quatrain  gripes  pleas &\ ) 

'•— '  SURPRISE  --    , 
He- warned,   "You'll  miss  me  when  I'm'  .. 

Rieht.then,   I   didn't   doubt  him,' 
So  what  a- sweet.  surpristD-to-  find 
How  nice  it   is  without  him.  M.K.H,    .■..: 
.-  0  -  Q  '.-.  0  - 

--  R   E.  U  E  M  B  E  R-  I  H   G   — 
(Your  personal  tribute  column.   This 
poem  came  from  Lorraine   Good;   655 
F.  Par Icsi do, 'Chicago,  written  to.  .  ,.....; 
Theone  Brown  of  Oak  Park,-  111.     at ' 
the  death  of'  her  mother .   Thanks , ,  L, ) , . 

....•-••   '■  -'^COuiAGE.—        .  . 

It   isn't   easy  to  give-,  up.—    ■"■■^^'  ". 
The  things  .?wc- h'o I'd  m'gst.dear,,    .. 
?.o  smile.,  v:h-en' eye's  are  wont' to  spill 
The  blessed,.,  b-iirning  tear.  ■  • 
Though  some  relinquish  life- itself ..■  :. 
i\nd  q,uavor  not-  at  all,     •'.  .  " 

It  takes  a  heatt  and  all-  it  holds 
To   scale  old  Trouble's  wall.  •  ,. 

It  isn't   easy  to  go  on  -  ,,... 

^/ifhen  all.-tho  wdrld  seems   lost,     "    ' 
To  f or^q: , ahead  courageously  .   ■ 

And  pay  the  needful  cost. 
To  lift  one's  head  when  sorrow  comes 
Is  comfort   just  to  know 

Our  courage  matches  that  of  His 
Who  shares  our  deepest  woe,   — -L.   G. 


OFF  THE  COB  by  KJKnEL  KORF.  '  -i* 

(I'm  still  popping  com.   Got  any?) 

-^  NO -MORE  THAN  FAIR   ,-•■-.■■:'..';    . 
I  built  my  wrens,  a  bird-house  .  .  .-    ■ 

■Amid  the  building  >"oom;    • 
But  now,   I've  been  cvictrf,      .    v 

And  they're  renting. mr -p  roftw. 

(I  Went  to  thr  Capitol  Citv.Thoma"?  ■: 
I).-  Vaughn,  54-.^ 5 --31  St 'St; ,  IT.'  w^.  .  -■ 
Washington  ''5.,  T  ,G . ,  for  t^is  .  •'  '  - 
Uit  of  Corn.    .Yes,   they  frow  it  I.)-  ... 

.,    '.y     — V/ASHINGTOF,    r.C.--  •   .    :  /•^^'■,"" 

I  live  in  the  city  called  r*.C,."   '  ■  '  ■. 

'■The  home  of  the  deo-f  and  the  blind,  ' 

V/hoi?e  .oblon-cls  sjicak  only  t©     '.  ,..     -^^ 

:'  •■   ':'■'"'.    *'    ;.gencrai<=?,  '•-;■'.    '••■ 

And.  generals,  are   easy  to  find;,., '  .  -• 

••  .   --Thomas  I).- -'Ydnghii  . .    '.'■'■. 

.,-W-SEEIFG-IS   B.ELIEVI!FG--;-.  .•/■'   ■" 
<I  went -tc  Oregon  for.  this  bne)V  .. 

"?'Vf .,kot-  a  thltig'to.^wear,'"  .qhe-.  . 
••''''  "  .'Sill 9  ' 

'The  little  .gay  deceiver,   "     '       '  ',  ;., 
Biit  when  you  see  her-  st'epiSin,'^-  out',  •■•■ 
You  really  must  believe  hrr...'  .... 

'    —  Adrian  Joh-nston    ■ 

.   '  "   *  ■'  ■ 

(I^om  "Ho-hdrt  Ind.  Gazcttr",)'  • 
Romcmbcr,.  send  me  corn  ponrgj  F.L.V. 


-  0  -  0  - 
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OFF  THE  CHEST  ig  edited  by  Kathy     OFF  THF  (VM»  4'"    *!,4+".  ^     '         ' 
flEILTIffiJAT  comes  from  the  ^air  .^/^    f /.^       I       u  I^  *^  ^^^'   '^^^'^-"- 
A  lot  has  -been  saj  d  nL-r,+  +?!  Ml  us,   and -.here's  what  vre  havr  to  f-rv.-: 
Soffie  thiiaJr  that   eTorS  SaLi^v,''5^^  ^?  ^^®  difi^er^t  hMndlr  T^pperc,..  ■   •  ... 
ais.nis.s.lons  on  Impoikn^^suel^-J  J^^^S^^-t^^^^l^t-provoKin^  Pr-ftori.H  ' 
-■^cm,   the  inevitable  Z.&f.lly.       t^     ^t^^  *  ^^''^^rs  pre^^en.-  in-  somr     -. 
an  re^pi..rl  the  M;id4uarfcSs  of  a^*;  i^v^'M^^^  ^^'^^  ^^^^  rT^olai^r^:. 
arov.-cl    the  corner  ■-      ^     ;„  \  ^  +;i?     °^  i^  *^^  aistance,    •Thex-e^s       fjo.a 
rcv.r  food.      Co-.ae  bacl^-here  for   aS^'t   ^?  f^^°-t?"  ""^^^^  ^^^^^'•^^^-      'f^'^- 
ncc-.,ar  of  h^iaor,      O-t -dor. 't  th-i^v   ^^  t     ^  ^''^  ^'^^^'   ^'^^  ^^-s''  '^n  the     -- 
'.ho  meat  if  wc  hrd  -■g       ThU-  ?i^.    Ju^  a  moment  that  we  coulcn't  precfuoe. 
'.'•0  aim  to  be  the'H^v;.^     L';-.  --?       ?*  "^^^  ^'^^-'^  ^^^^  proauccs   iron,   and  • 
■^•oll   .-..  WE  WAl^fT  io'rrriiir^^'    ^^-'-^  ^''^'-^^°^'  o^  tinlcling  bells.     Let  others 


OFF  THE  CHEST  By  General  Gripe 

^w«  *S  "oiont  the  soap  box  ccmos  - 
.homas  Vaughn  and  he  o'lfeht  to  loiow. 
nemg  from  Washington,   S.  c. 

™i^™-,f  sl^^ay  Politician  Who 
•■^'S  r^^^^r"^  ■^^^■^"  ^'^°^S  makes 
-;?TAM,3;y-    ^^^°'   ""^"^  tolevisioni) 

Af  TKgff^^  l^  l^mi^^^  masquerading 
.:i     '^^•"•^-     T.   V,    (Thomas   Vaughn) 

bascbail^a?;^?!^^  difference  between 
i-uscDaii  strilcos  and  railroad  strikes 

o'trxgS"?,?-^  ""'^  ^^  only- have  tSrce 
^ni  vnni      '  baseball,   but  in  railroad- 

iof  S?+°'^p^''''^^^  many -strikes  as 
you  wont  and  you're  not  imt,   T.   V 

SET  lOWN  TH0I1AS-A]5RIA1T'STt}rN  ' 

^^  '■        OH,    GIICIEI 

?^flSi???%J^?  yodcling  radio  star    ' 
ioici  the  HillBilly  Boys  from  Broadway 
Oh,   gimme  the  girl  who   sings   "Home 

k^A  +u  ,-  °^  ^^^  Range,"* 

Ana  the  cowboys  from  Rancid,  ,N.   J, 

Oh  gimme  the  s axis t  who  tootles  all  day 
From  dawn^till  the  low  setting  sun;, 
tn  gimme  thp.  crooner  who  sighs  as- he 

And  gimmts-^oh,   gimme- a  gwil  il'^fohnston 


OFF  THE  COB  By  Kernel. Korn 

Adrian  Johnston  says  he  mu«?t-be 
Cornish,    •'eein'   as -how-he  disp- 
enses so  much  corn,     Hr  ai^o"" 
goes -on  to  say -that  Vnocts  are 
"born,  not  paid."  Yrsj-i/rr     j 
RIHE  DOES  FOT  FAYJ '  . ..  .-All'  thl^ 
taiy  fibout  corn  ins-Di?rd.  mr- to 
write  a  song  abo^t   li-    titlef*, 
"I'm  A  Corn-fed  Chiokrn".      Call 
me  up  sometime  and  I'll  ^inf  (?) 
it  for  you.     Goe«  like  thiq:      '   • 

"I  got  corn  in  my  stockin?— .-  , 
Corn  in  my  shoe,"  , ;  .,  Oh,  well, 
call  me  up  sometime' 

•  -  SITTING  PRETTY  - 

I'm  a  melancholy  baby, 
AJid  my  nights   are  long  a  bitter^  • 
What  I  need,   I  have  no   doubt  sir, 
Is  a  handsome  baby-sitter!    • 

Be  there  any  applicants?     Don't 

Crowd-I    -    -.  - 
Kathy  says  an  alto  is -a  sonrano 
who  pan't   auite  make  it7'^''"° 
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Frances   Lois   Vaughn 
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Killville,   IT,    J. 


OFF  THE  BAT:    '  The  4th  of  July  hag   oom«- ar-a-peB.-," >  .'tl«  ty^^V,   !>•„*  v~^  are 
still  all  fired  up  fromthe  weayiins  of  Ineererieptici"  Dav    ■   Ar^-^'rnv     "'f 
onan  t-use  all  of  our  fire-crae]:ers   sowe'll    to-*!- one  ro'v  PT>ti-namit 
that  we  think  we're  jugt   about  the  luckip'?t  prb-^lr  on'mTth  to  ^e 
Americdns  living' in  America.     Ko^  we  know  that  rir-ht- a'''rv  r    ■•nt   of 
people-will  start  to  nQLO  over   cvrrjrthing  WT-on/?'wltVi  thi*!   r.o-^-ntry 

Uh-huh,  we  agree  with  you up  to   a  certoin  point,   -Isn't   ^t  ao'-tl-"'- 

''^^®»uillJ?i,T*^i?S?,we  gripe  about?     And  remeftber,    rvpn  the  jrrtning  1«? 
an  AMERICAN  privilege.      But  honestly,    don 't-  you'have  to   ae?re,    afvm 

+^„i:*'J°^  heart,   that  America  still  stanfs   "pat"   on  thr-rc-^lv  Imp- 
ortant  issues,   the  ones  o-ur  constitution  laid  6ut   In  tbr- bpglinlng? 
Couldn't  anyboflyor  any  nation  robii  us   of  our  •*" four  ifrcceoms"-      Cur 
country- was- established  by  honest ,   God-fcarinff     onurpp'onfici   "tifl-nncfin 
querable  MM  who   did  r.  job  pretty 'hard  to  '^flo^"   S^era°i!-lan6^hey: 
arc  our  ancestors.      So  with  that  kind  of  a  family  tree  we're  going  to 
be  pretty  hard  to  whack:  down,    even  thou^  a  few  of  us   do  get  out   on  a 
limbnow  and  then  when  wc  get   careless   and  forgetful. 

Anyway,   America  isn't  nearly  as  black  as-we  get  to- ■oainting  it  when 
we  got -all  steamed  up  over  capers   cut   in  the   "high  places".      For  In- 

v*?^°^^.!r°-'"'^^iu^°*4.u^^^/°'°*  ?°^^  1^=^  c^^'r  Wbea  a  Biisslanln  our  town 
had  a  hearing  the  other  day,  charged  with  muTdcr.  Unable  to  talk  our  - 
language,  he  had  an  interpreter  r:jid  every  few  minutes-;  he  wonia  ask  the 
interpreter,  "When  arc  they  going  to  take  mc^out-ana  "shoot  mr?"' "  In  his 
native  country,  that  was  tne  usuall  procedure — ^usually  without  trial-,-' 
The  Judge  assured  him  thau  in  jtmcrica,  we  ao  thin-rs  a'iffercntiy,-  H-cre 
we  respect- the  God-glvon  ritht  of  every  h-ui-j.-'i  ■hoing  to-bt*- gt-vrn'a  f-ir' 
chance.     Yea,  we  repeat — V/E'RE  GLAD  VVE-He  AJ.aniCAlfS— rrgarai  r«c. ; 

— KAthleen  Patrick  Henry  Haley  &  Frances  Lois   G,  Wa^hinrton  Vaughn-- 


OFF  THE  CHEST  by  General  Gripe   (K . ) 

First  of- all,  I  thank  all  Who  sent 

?^£\i°7°^?  hlrthday  cards,    (includ- 
ing Smokey^s- sweet  original  poem), 
and  they  made  my  natal   celebration 
eren  happier.     I 'll  write  personal 
thanks,  but  for  now— THANKS'.   — Kathy 

-  -.  0   -  0  _ 

Clarence  Steel-c  sent  this  on  the 
back  of  a  postal  on  baby"  sitting: 
He -is-a  vety  little  fellow 
And  he  gets  his  weijjhts  and  - 
„„        _  measures     wcong. 

When  I   asked  him  how  much  he- 

■a         t ,'    „-r  weighed. 

He  said,    "I  weigh  forty  inches  long. 
-   0   -   0    _ 
BELIEVE-  IT  OR  NOT  by  IVonces  Swonson 

vZ^iAH^  *^^  1°^  °^  Timmie  Grey 
Who  died,  maintaining  his  right  of 


OFF  THE  COB  by  Kernel  Korn  (F,)- 
This  load  of  com  came  in  on  mule 
baok  from  Missouri,  straight  from 
the  fertile  brain  of  Dr.  Belle  S, 
Mooney. 

—  SING  TO  I.{E  —  . 

They  say  that  money  talks,  could 

_,■  ~     I  transl^.to- 

The  tongue  it  speaks, -how  happy 

-    I  Would  be-:   -  - 
But  greater  joy  wcrp-minc  If  I 
_  "        ,  "  couia  iii6et 

The  Coin  that  sings,    »I  h'cr.r  you 
calling  nr." 

Chew  on  this  kernel  b-r  Vr:  Brlir  -- 
"Washing  dishes   -3  "ot..   cpjq  T^Trlnly 

Isn't  all  they  tc   crae>-ra -uti.  to 

-  0  -         ^°-  : 
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OFE  THE  EAT:      Let's'talk  atout   FinEin)SHIP.      It   1«   tT-ulv  a   lo^rl^  ane 
Wonderful  thing.     Life  without   congenial  fr j^nc'e  ir/o-lr'  not  >^  '"o-^th   - 
living.     Have  3rou  found  such  friends 'in  the  U.A  .P.A-.?- ■  I-p  yr^^^  T^av^n't 
it  must   he  hecause  you  haven't  writtta  to   any  of  ±hp   pfTtore   to   tell 
them  how  much  you  enjoy  their  papers,    or  heck^i.-^ie  -on  hpvrr-'t   --^nt   a 
"birthday  card  to   a  memher,    or  mayhe  haven't  vrrlcomra  nr-  mt^m^'^-rB   '  O-n 
such  a  small  beginning,    life-long  friendships   ar'^  '>^Fing  forwd-  every 
day.      It's  up  to  you'.      T^ie  JINGLE  BELLES -have  r^ac'r  a   hct   of  f-rip-nc''^ 
in  the  short  time  we  have  been  among  j^ou.     We  get  more  mail  t^an  anv- 
"body  on  our  street.      The  only  trouble  v/ith  us   is   t'-'lsrlF  v;f   -^-hould 
ever  meet   any  of  you  personally,    how  in  the   hrclc-are  -"T   p-o-ny^s    live     ■■ 
"up  to   our   letters,   which,   you  will  have  to   admit,    are  HU7TIFGrPS-?- 
But  then,   WE  ARE  HIXMLIFGERS ,    too;    or  so  they  tell  us.      Throup-h  :the 
U.A. P. A.   meaium,    our   esteemed  Bill  Ellis   has   acq.uireri  "rhat   Solomon 
in  all  his   glory  could  not  hop'2  to    eaual   (Arc  you  v^ith  me?);    Smoker 
Paul  has  become  the  grand-ciaddy  of  a  hundred  young  thin-ss;    ana   the" 
editors  of  this  paper  have  met   ehough  gentlemen -to  start  an  CLP 
SOLLIER'S  HOME.      That's   real  FRIENDSHIP  for  ^^ou       AiCEN' 


-   0 


0    -   0    - 


OFF  THE  CHEST  By  General  Gripe    (K)  OFF  THE  COB' Py  Kernel  Ko^  (F) 


Due  to  mimeo  troubles,    F.   Swanson's 
q.uatrain  wag  onls?" half  there.      So" 
with  my  apologies,.  I'll  repe&,t   it.' 

iELIEYE  IT,   OR  NOT 

Here  lie§  the  bodj,'-  of  Tommie  Grey' 
V/ho   died,  maintaining  his  right 

of  way. 
He  was  right,    dead  right,    as  he 

sped    along. 
But  he's   just  .as   dead,    as   if  he'd 
been  dead  wrong. 

—  Frances  L.   Swanson 
:■_        ..      .             -   0-  0   -   0   - 

FOOD     ITOTE 
Indian  porridge'- 
Is  simply  horrifigcl 

—  Ecwin  L.   BrooZis 

KLEPT01,(AITIAeS  have  very  TAI'CING  ways  . 
CHICKENS   are  unbelievably  DUMB  -- 
AND  IHEN  SOME!      (K) 

_  0  - 


^|-f^  i-.  somr  Illi-oi-  cov^  that- 
DIDlTtT^^c^pT'o^-.t  at  t^r  convent  ion?: 
H,  L-,  Iviot'=?ingrr  of-C-'-nl  Spring"' 
sends  11^  this  krvnri-  — _  -  '- 
PRISON  GUARr-"sir,-i'-ant-to  -r- 
port  that  1-0  prie«onrrp  have  .li-.p-t 
broken  out . "  • 

^^^--"Souna  the  alarm,  bio.; 
the  whistle,  issi:e  the  macLii  o 
gtms,  broadcast  a  warning'" 

PRISON. GUARD- "Let  me  call  a 

m2o*9^  ^irs't'  I  think  it's 
measles." 

Also  from  Mr.  Motsin^er  comes  the 
following:  "A  man  spenas  most  oi 
nis  time  searching- for  a  match,  & 
a  woman  spends  hrrs- clutching  at 
a  sliding  should-rr  ?=?trap7"  <FD  -- 


can't  agree, 


M-.  The  lady 


0  - 


might  cl\itch,  but  thr-gT^ouldVr- 
strap  just  ain't  there  ro  more.) 


J. 


CO 
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.:^c  Jjc  *  jlc  :jc  ^ 

?^  ™j^?'*  w^^know^^ii^t^w^'''  emateur..  shall  we?  Ohis  is  a  much-deba- 

Ri='br«o-°  i-hl^n^S  '  ^""^  ye  were  never  ojies  to  shy  away  from  such, 
^e  inelinJ  L  ^  w^  vraii^-  tn  ip^^e  .  st-ter^-t  ^o  the  effect  that  we 
i^  ve-iid  in^o^i*^^  r^""^  *^^  amateurs  and  donH  think  much  of  people 
^.-..^iec,^.d  amateur_yrlv.,.s  -....d  printers  a.9  .orr.-,hine.  to  avoid  like 

",'    ^'ov'Vf^/^^::  ^^^^"^   ?^"^^-^  Tiliians,  ricj.culo  like  Stanley  Steamers 
ve-'^"-  l-o'^iet  Sr?i'''^^-  but.ii.ng  sui  1;3.  We  go  thru  noU-fire  and  hi^h- 
-ea^ze  tt«i:  +^^  tuiK  pap..,:^  .as  uu  n.ray  other  ?;9.aow  eds.,  and  th-i 
v'a'le-^\",S"r:r^-i!  J^*^  f--ictly  amateur  stuff.  But  simoday.  duo  tc 
B>.c".  ;,xh  i;;^  J;;;'^.  :'®  ^:^^?  ^^  '  wo ai  graduate.   We've  come  to  that 

.but  X'-o  didn't  do  it  ovcr- 


'vj^   ™X1  ""-'  ':''^'      ■''^'''  -  '^^--l  ^tut-f .   But  x-o  didn't  , 
we  were  ciT.:ateu.:-s  first,  and  wo  were  hunihlc,.  hopeful, 


B  li 

hard  TOrtT.Vn"«;i"""  ---o«u...ti  iirsT,,  ana  wo  were  hunihlc.  hopeful,  soneitiv- 

Th^r^aX?^'^^^  J^^^  *^,-^«  *^i«  IUP.,wa3'prAizod  for!'*^s; 

•'^  --.  a."Q  iii-v^  ^    K  J^^  "-.•"^^-  '-^^  Q  purpo3.  ;  Lot's  not  get  snobbich 

p.^--' c- I^nf^     ?^  t;.'..-.,h  tc   o..:.mb  up  a  f3w  steps  a  little  faster   than  the 

^^".■•'■^''-hn,/';     ^--    "'-  ;;3VT^        ot's    p;iYe   -f  p.;-  host  and  net   just  offer 

aa^  <-^J.   ohine;  for  priutins.     *a.ovo  all,   let's  be  sincere,    true  TOiSnaiDfij 

'♦     4.    :v^     *  — ...  ■ 


OIW  Tr?i:  C!IEflT  by  a.^eral    Qripj   (K.) 
CIiA:JZS2  —  Xhoaias  Vauglin 

Oha  L;^c.::  ^    clia t  ft: :c ,    cha t  ier ,  whorever 

,-  +  -  Y^"-^-  are, 

Mpto\?n,  Qowjitown,  at  homo  or  the  bar/ 
liere  the  very  fairest  oriGS^   wine', 

.  go s  sin,    r.-ttoko, 

aer^.  aie  the  most-endoa.Tta  aaes, 
doesn't  it  provoke? 

EPITAPH  -"  Ec,    Oc-pholl 

Although  you  reap  my  toil  of  years, 

^'"oii  weap,    and  T  i:aow  how  you  feol  — 
!ni03o  hidden  ^^bts  may  change  your 

tears, 
Dsar  wile,pfrora  cr  jcodile  to  real, 

VmEmm  tOEIHY  day  —   October  15th 
Do  vThat  ycu  can  to  make  it  known; 

*.  *  ♦ 


OF?  THE  COB  by  Kernel  Korn  (F.)  ". 
This  is  real  Ij.idiana  corn,  so 
doxi't  7;aste  a  kernel 

-  F-L-pLE  SADIE  - 
Sadie  bougi:"c  an  evening  ^^v!'z 
Sh'r<  hoped  to  wear  to  dancer , 
But  it  wasn't  large  onougn 
Ti;  cover  her  expanses. 

—  Marie  Hand 

Thomas  Vaughan  from  Ifoshinfttaa 
says:  '.  like  silk  hosiery; 
"it  is  so  exposiery," 

Corn  is  Q-gittin*  scarco,  so  I»il 
have  to  uso  the  Jersey  variety: 

--DAPiKIE'S  Pf^YER—     -' -- 
Effen  I  die  befo'  I  wake  ... 
Clap  on  mah  wj.^,  fo«  hebbin  sakSt" 
Clcrap  on  mah  leg,  put  do  teff  in 

mah  mouth, 
Assemble  mah  parts  fo*  do  long 
'^  t-vip  south!  — Kr,thy 


>!< 
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■?;-  -?;- 


?!L  ??o   '     r   "°^^,^°  ^^y  that  we  arc  being  criticized  for  using  contributions 

•  But  do'  of'  ^.  ,^  Z""""   ''''"  '^°  "'^°^^'  °^P««i^^ly  in  the  .-Corn"  and  "Gripes"  dej^s! 
But  do  you  want  to-  know  wny?  It  is  simply  because  very,  very  few  people  send  us  an^ 
of  this  material,  so  naturally  vre  use  what  we  have.  ,\nd  if  they  are  eood  enough  to 
send  us  material,  we  don-t  see  why  we  can't  publish  it.  If  an^of  yof  wfnt  ?o'have 

Wem'ho^f ''"-f  '"^/°^"  ^"'P'^^  "^^^-^^  ^11  3^°^  have  to  do  is'^^.ai/soml to  ^Simile 
We'll  be  there  to  meet  the  freight  and  haul  it  homo.  And  just  for  the  record  wlhi^ve 
used  twenty-seven  count  'em)  contributors'  work  in  our  eight  issues  of  j!  J  'b   Anl 
^^orni  m""^'  ^l  ^^r-     "°^  "^^y  °^  y°^  ^^^-"  ^^y  as  much?  le  have  been  asking  f;r 
also  n^n^nf  f^'T'u   "'^"'^''''"^^  P°°'"^"^  ^^^""t^  P°°'^^»  1^^  problems,  and  silly  signs- 

?or  a  S??le°wSlo°'T"r°^'^  f   '-:^°^°^  '^^^-  ^°^  ^^  ^^^  ^^  ^°^  °"  the  Statf  ^ems 
lor  a  little  while.  Ife  have  had  a  fine  response  in  that  d  .partment.  And  ^o  easVon 

othe^''seincm\?°'"''  '-^^'^^  "°  ^^""°'^^^  ^"'^  ^'^  ^^  '^°--  ^t  as  Sr  ?he  "^ 
owners,  send  om  by  air  mail,  pony  express,  covered  wagon,  mule  back,  etc.  but  SEND  'EMJ 


OFF  THE  CHEST  By  General  Gripe  (Kathy) 

—  THERE'S  A  LIMIT  ~ 
I  like  potatoes  either  mashed  or  fried. 
Most  any  way  is  good  enough  for  me. 
Spaghetti  with  tomato  sauce  or  cheese; 
Baked  beans  vdth  coffee  or  a  cup  of  tea. 
No  difference  if  the  steak  is  rare  or 

done, 
.\nd  bread—well,  give  me  either  white 

or  brownj 
Dessert,  pie,  cake— it  makes  no  difference 

which. 
But  PLEASE,  don't  serve  my  pancakes 

upside  down. 
—  Adrian  L.  Johnston 


Seeing  mosquitoes  in  October 
Makes  me  wonder  if  I'm  sober. 


■j;-  ^  is- 


Kathy 


How  about  making  the  ibife  of  our  beloved 
Bill  Ellis  a  bit  brighter  novf  by  sending 
him  an  order  for  PHILOSOPHIC  PH.INTASIES, 
his  now  book  of  original  poems?  $1.35. 
TRUDA  JlcCOY  OFFERS  a  fine  poetry  booklet 
TILL  THE  FROST— only  ..50  at  Pikeville,  Ky. 


OFF  THE  COB  By  Kernel  Korn  (Fran) 

Belle  Mooo-ooooonoy  says  that  J.J.B.  has  • 

a  corn-er  on  corn.   (Some  of  hers-O.K.  Belle?) 

—  WOOL  GATHERING  — 

Threads  made  from  milk,  they  tell  us  now. 
Are  better  than  vrool,  and  cheap. 
But  I  shall  never  tell  the  cow— 
'Twould  make  her  feci  so  sheep.' 
— Belle  Mooney 

—  B.IRNY.^JID  DISCIPLINE  — 
The  baby  ducks  splash  merrily 
Where  the  sunmcr  shower  washes  on 

The  pebbloc;  and  old  hens  scold  fearfully 
Because  they  haven't  their  galoshes  oni 
— Belle  Mooney 
-X-  ■);-  -;!-  -;;-  -;;■ 

~  VEST  POCKET  WSDCM  — 
To  get  your  troubles  off  your  chest. 
Just  remove  your  coat  and  vest.  Fran 

POETRY  D/iY  (Oct.  15)  got  celebrated  in 

our  town How  about  yours?  It  took 

a  lot  of  letter  writing  but  wo  got 
responses.  -People  really  like  poetryi 


HANDY  CHRISTMAS  ORDER  FORM 

'!i^9t'^^^'^%9^9^9^'^  We  have  bouEht  wheel-chairs 

TD      ^ff  \'.,?°^  *^'  ■°'"  !,^^^'"?^  folkslnd  each  month 

Poynette,  Wisconsin  is  advertised  thfe  work  of  thosp 

I  am  very  happy  to  have  the  m  need.  You  are  invited  to  look 

privilege    of   writing    this    letter  over  the  adverlnsing  pages    «nd 

to  you  and  mailing  a  copy  of  the  if  you   find  anything   you  'need 

Joy  Bearer"  magazine  which  I  listed    I  am   sure   you   will   find 

trust  you  will  enjoy.  that  crippled  boy  or  girl  a  fine 

I  am  a  wheel-chair  shut-in  and  Psrson  to  deal  with 

I  edit  the  "Joy  Bearer"  with  the  If  you  would  like  a  reference 

aim  of  helping  the  needy  shut-  you  may  write  to  our  Poynette 

m  as  well  as  myself.  I  am  aiming  Postmaster  or  the  Bank  of  Pov 

at  two  goals.  One  is  to  publish  a  "ette,  as  I  am  well  known  here 

magazine    that    you    will    enjoy  m  Poynette. 

reading  regardless  of  your  rank  If  you  do  not  care  to  read  vou 
in  life,  be  it  spent  m  office,  farm'  might  be  interested  in  knowing 
or  city  home  or  if  you  are  soend-  that  I  sell  greeting  cards  of  all 
ing   the   months   in   bed,   wheel-  fype  to  help  out.  These  ar<?  sold 
chair  or  on  crutches.  The  othr^r  •'"l-CO  a  box  postage  extra  or  two 
goal  is  to  aid  the  needy  as  much  f^t"  $2.00  postpaid,  and  I  also  sell 
as  possible.  You  are  welcome  <xs  novelty    salt    and    pepper    sets 
a  silent  rc;der  or  as.or.e  who  e"-  P'l'^e  50'  cents   each  postage  10c 
joys   writing   '«   shut-ins.   Either  ^^i"   two    sets   for   $1.00    postpaid, 
way     your     subscription     helps  A"   orders  given   prompt   atten- 
crippled  folks  all  over  the  Uni-  tion  and  all  orders  small  or  large    • 
ted   State.^.    and   it   helps   me   to  ^^^  greatly  appreciated 
earn  a  living  too.  Your  shut-in  friend  &  editor 
Florence  L.  Schofield 

ORDER  BLANK 

Dear  Joy  Bearer:  1  am  enclosing 

$ for  the  Joy  Bearer  for 

one    yenr    (     )    two    years    (     ) 
clieck    the   time    of   subscription. 
Or  for  preeting  cards  (     )  quan- 
tity (  )  or  for  salt  and  pep- 
per shaker  sets  (     )  check  quan- 
tity (        ). 

Name    

Address   

City   ZIZIII" 

State 


Mabcock  Moves 

Leading  Ajays  Stunned 

i  LOiffl  m  DOOR  10  CfWNf 

BAD    BLOW   TO   THE    N.  A.  P.  A. 

1  racked  down  ty    tlie    Kitten's  ace    reporter 

and  several  others.    All    Babcock    admitted    IT: 

les,  1  ve  moved,     lie    said    (looking    into    a 

mirror)     1  m  no  longer  at  1250  AV^averly   PI." 

CONSIDERABLE  MOURNING 
Leaders  of  the  NAPA  wept  copiously. 
"Alas,  'tis  too  bad,"  sobbed  Prexy  P. 
"And  withKat  25  undone,"  sobbed  Edit.  H. 
"I'm  speechless  with  grief,"  sobbed  Wma. 

TWO    RAYS   OF   SUNSHINE 

Jjiit  among    tke    gang,    damp    -with    tears    and 

downcast  with  sorrow,  w^ere  t-wo  gleeliil  grinners. 

lliank  keaven  Ke  s  gone!    quotk  one.    "Now 

maybe  1  can    print    anotlier     vi^ild    Boar. —  after 


K     'v< 


Kitten  M  Seven. 

Vote  to  Adopt  Cole's      ' 
Proposed  Constitution 

You'll  find  the  proposed  Conitilui.cn.  drawn  up  by 
Edward  Cole  and  printed  by  Vincent  Haggerty  and 
Burton  Crane  (with  an  essential  bit  cf  assistance  from 
George  Andersen)  in  the  March  A./"''.."  <^mcittu,. 

Read  it  and  start  planning  to  ^ote  for  it  right  now. 
Maybe  there  are  a  few  .ninor  points  that  you  do  not 
like.  What  of  It?  No  constiiufcn  cculd  plerse  every- 
one. This  constuuticn  is  no.  a  single  viewpoint  job. 
Author  Cole  labored  mightily,  and  incorporated  the 
suggestions  of  many  leading  members.  I  see  no  good 
reason  for  not  adopting  .t  m  <oto  -  and  pee  dee  cue. 

A  vote  for  the  Cole  constitution  is  a  vote  tor  real 
progress.  But  if  you  don't  like  it,  tell  us  why  Let  us 
have  your  objeftions  now,  so  we  can  consider  them 
fully  and  fairly.  Maybe  I  have  overlooked  something 
in  the  half  dozen  times  that  I  have  studied  it. 


X'PH  4827 


KITTEN 


Number  3 


Greeetliigs,  folks,  anJ  meet  tke  Kitty  Kat  Press. 
At  last  It  Is  all  settled.  I  am   keeping   tkis    face    of 
type,  twelve  point  Nickolas  Cockin.  (Yes,   even    my 
wlfe  likes  it!  Tkat  is  really  sumpm!) 

During  tke  seconJ  week  of  Novemker  I  kandled 
anj  wrapped  more  type  tkan  I  ever  expected  tkat  I 
would  touck  in  a  similar  period. 

Yes,  tkis  is  tke  tkird  Kitten  kut  don't  worry  akout 
tke  first  t^'O.  Tkey  dealt  solely  witk  tke  sale  of  some 
of  my  krotker  Ralpk's  type  —  don't  ke  scared  —  ke 
did  not  sell  kis  newest  series  —  but  since  Frank  Roe 
Batckelder  and  anotker  ckap  kougkt  most  of  tke  type 
tkat  we  wanted  to  sell,  tkere  is  no  use  in  advertising 
FRB's  new  type.  We  do  kave  some  Greek,    to    wit: 

AersTfAxrnASYAezAZH 

Tkere  .-ire  a  lot  more  of  tke  same.  Any   oflers.' 


—   THE  JERSEY       ,   IIS   G  t  T   .  ,.  r  Z  J   T 


mis 


-  c  r  T  R  y  - .' 


Self-stirred,    sweet-sr    -c  -    -.-i   or-,,-, 

we^t  you,   th^  reaaersrt'osrieot      ".^;i!'f -''  "'  '^  '="*'^-°-  "^'^ 

,    ou  bexeco,    .^acple  anc"   =!avor   (wr  hopp.') 


I      SHALL  EP^iVd'li^EFR 


^  n^e'~w4n°^S^''.'   now  that   loyr  in   e>,eea' 


I  Sorry     lrmc_ -forgot   thjvb  w 


colo"^rr' .- 


but  it's   still  sr^ire'^vou  L./''^'^'-''^  *"^  '"^^'^^  "^^xit   lovr   w 

Here's  one  M^X  T""  "^^^^  ^^^  -  ^^^" 
views  oS----  ^^   ^^^  '^'^^°   ^'^^'^^  ^cr  .     '  ■ 

-  GOD'S  GIFT  TO  yowm  - 

Tnkc  care,   myyov^i;  mr.idins,   v/hcu 

Confuse  net  ^l"?"!^.'.-  ^^^r^ 

ifti.e,_.o  vvx.n  the  chaff 

A  man  who  plucks  lightly  each 

T-   ^n  .     feminine  hud. 

Lay  flmc  it  aside  with  a  laugh. 


EXCEETIOF   - 


^^Bcwarc  of  the  man  bold   of  eye  and  • 
;-With  the   eerilish;   swasShlcting-; 
And  the  harlcguin  Icvcr^'with  flowery 
^Vho   slihly  calls   every  mairfair. 
For  God's  ,Tift  to  womr^.;   of  course," 

-'.  possible  partner  for'^lifS'^'^^' 

■Jo  hunt  till  you  find  one   contented 

tTct   each  pretty  facc--hut''his  wife  I 
One  faithful,  not  f icicle,"  in  triumph 

A  rock,  not  a  transpa?cnt^bu^hlc; 
With  ears  for  your  laughter,  but  " 
„       ,.,       .        -Iso  with  hcr.ds  - 

To   cling  to  your  own  when  in  trouble. 

7ith  broad,  willing  shoulders— your 
tower  of  strength, 

..'0   cry  on,   to   carry  touili  packs;    • 

iho   longs  to   sink  roots   in  a  home, 
C_  all  of  v/hich 

^hc  gay,   young  Lctharic    Icon's 

Remember  that  glittering  wrappings 

A  peach     a  tomato ,   or  lemon; 

bo  break  a  few  seals,   peek  in  before 

Accepting  this    "God's    Gift   to  ^nmJ^r^ 


I   find   that  I'm  allergic       ■     • 

To  most  rny thing  that'i?  firecr. 
A  epinach  leaf 
•    Jnst  brings  me  grief: 

Or  even  a  pea  or  bean.  - 

A  grren  pii-^e  growing- ip  the 

„        '  ,  •  forest 

j-:akcs   my  liver   rraalzcv  — .^ 

I  r.cvfr  pass"-- 

xhe  bright  g-rcm  grab's 

ViTithout  a  stomach  ache. 

I   carJiiot  wear  an   rmcrald  pin. 
Or  don  a  chartru-cse-  drr^s; 

The  sight  of  jade 

Or   cool   limeade 
Will -cause  me  deep  distress,- 
So    ...this  v.'ill  seem  a  trjfle 

strange; 
-Lt  s  rcalxjr  very  fi^rnj^ 

Can't  get   enough 

Of  that   green  stuff 

That  bright  gTcen  stuff  called 
•■,  •    -KONEy; 
— F.L.V. 

— IlATE-LESS   TUESPAY-- 

Lena  labored  o'er,  the  bndgct,--. 

Aa-id   hrr   face- wag   sad  wit7i-woe. 
"Jim-,   no  matter  how  I   -^jgiire. 

One  of  us  will  hr.vc  to  go.'' 

(From  CHICAGO   TEIBITTE)    — F.L.V. 

GIG/JTTIC:  '''^'  FAEULOUS; 

--   BARGAINS    —       . 
"IN  V/INGED  SiJfDALS"   t^  .00  to 


-^4  I 


^m 


^  E  K  ii  S  t       J  I 


W  G  L  L 


d  — 


—  I  GOT  MY  COAT  05"  T^  *• 

»>w  my  aeige  of  illness  left  ad 

Looking  paler  than  a  ghoat: 
-J-l  my  pals  -^tere  trovm  «.?  -Dorries 
^d  ynu  oughtr.  lieard    'oa. boast:      * 
^^u;y  tho  ))o^.h,^^    fcaso   ^lar^ans'teasod 
^  ,50:;  yc\i-Kcii   a   ooat  cl'  tan: 
When  -^-our  blue  akin  turns   to  aoiden 
Thon  you'll  look  more  ll^e  a  f^?"   ' 


—  Vi*CATtON  TDdi  — 


*A»   now  »t4i  sweet  vacatidn  timo« 

Eie  ourse"§f -a -civilisGd-nation 
_      ,       •  time , 

The  liurry-ahd"Off-to~tho-eT;atlojd 

ind  the  heairt  is  free  a^nd  ehcery. 


It  was  true— I  was  transparent, 
'^fr®^^"^^  oronies  scarcely  knew  me: 
Miy,   when  I'd  block  people's  view 
Ihey  would   just  j.cok  ri^^t  on  thri  me 

00  into  my  bathing  tiuriks,   I  dragged 
My  meagre  skin  and  bones,      " 
iind  the  sun  blazed  down,   ignoring 
^1  my  helpless  shrieks  and  groans. 

^1  that  afternoon  I  lay  there- 
in the  boacli  I  writhed  and  turned 
fvaio   that  sun,    in  blistering  fury 
.Scorched  and  toasted,   broiled  and  .' 

burned. 

1  was  redder  than  a  lobster, 
(Well,  at  least,  I  wasn't  whitel) 
But,  oh  brother,  did  I  suffer  ,,, 
Didn't  sleep  a  wink  that  night i 

Days  of  agony  then  followed. 

Epidermis,  set  me  free I 

hxA.   you  bronzed  and  comfy  brothers, 

Why  aim  all  your  jokes  at  mo? 

Oh,  my  skin,  like  birch  bark  peeling 

Redder  .'. .  rodder  ..  redder,  RtDDBRi 

When  it  came  ,ta  getting  sunburned, 

I  sm-e  picked  a  double-hoe.der . 

Ootao  the  day  my  pain  departed, 
O.riod  my  pals,  "Behold  the  manl" 
Jos  sir-co,  I'd  gone  and  done  it— 
.'d  acquiroo.  my  coat  of  tan; 
Pat  nejco  t.ine  when  J.  want  sun-tan,  . 
1  wi.M  either  t-^^ke  my  time. 
Or  else  purchase  it  in  bottles 
^t  tiic  truJov  ?ive-*kid-Dimo. 

Written,  but  not  experienced,  by 
M,  Kathleen  Haley 


Heigh  Ho:  for  the  open  road  and  a 

Or  &  hammock  swung  for  a  cozy  nap 
or  down  to  the  sea  where  the  cool* 

. ,  ,      ,  waves  lap, 

•*nd  you  call  the  whole  ?7orld 

"Doario". 

It* 9  home  from  the  beooh  with  a 

sun-burned  back, 
Or  h«M  from  the  hike  with  a 

heavy  pack. 
Or  back  from  th-:-  v.-oods  with-" ^-  - 

poj.aon  s'ujiiac; 
Attd  the  feet  are  sore  and  weeu-y. 

You  try  to  sleep,  but  your  poor 

head  thumps; 
the  bed  is  concrete  and  full  of 

lumps . 
Ifoa^ui to  bites  raise  dlma^sise  >wia«i 
And  the  night  is  dark  and  dreary, 

itX   last  vacation  time  is  thru' 
Your  money  is  spent  and  so  ore  yeu, 
But  the  blue  skies  never  looked 

more  blue. 
And  the  world  is  bright  and  cheery. 

It's  home  to  the  desk,  the  shop  and 

«  ,  ^  ^,         *^®  Diill ; 
Back  to  the  broom,  the  range  and 

_  _^^  .  the  grill, 

TO  the  creditors  .,.  and  the  monthly 

m.   iw         .  bill  ,  .  -, 

on,    there  ain't  NO  place  for   the 

weary! 
— Francos  Lois  Vaughn 
yiwf  SAYS:   "I  spend  my  morn-'no-G 
aewaitin'    for  the  daily  il>LE.° 
(NOKIDDIN') 
***** 
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lAXL'AKV.  Hli!!. 


v        ). 


TWO  IN  A  BOAT. 


UY  JA.MKS  U.  rHASK. 

ilow  it  happeiiei!  that  Mrs.  JoliiisDii 
k't  Iio^io  j;o  alone  with  Tom  I'a^vsou 
to  For^terV  {.'rove  on  tliat  Methodist 
(  liurch  picnic.  I  cannot  for  the  life 
of  me  e.\'phiin.  Tom  himself  was 
miklly  astonislieil.  f(n-  ilurin.n'  tiie  two 
months  that  he  had  been  payin,!>-  his 
attentions  to  Kosie.  Mrs.  .lolinson  had 
guarded  her  daughter  witli  jealous 
eye.  Wlien.  the  nij,''ht  before  the  pic- 
nic, llosie  told  Tom  that  her  mother 
■lid  not  think  she  would  ^o  with  them, 
Timi  remarked  in  an  unmistakable 
tone  of  deliiL^ht  that  it  was  too  bad: 
and  he  mi<rht  have  winked  at  Kosie 
when  he  said  it.  only  he  did  not  know 
iiow  she  would  take  such  a  disi)lay  of 
levity.  Kven  when  you  knov.-  for  a 
certainty  tliat  a  -rirl  loves  you,  it 
iloesn't  always  do  to  be  witty  at  the 
e.'cpense  of  her  mother. 

Tom  could  have  luiyged  himself  for 
;oy  when  he  realized  that  there  would 
lie  no  third  person  to  spoil  his  pleas- 
ure, and  that  he  should  not  have  to 
content  himself  with  ikishiii,!f  love 
ulances  at  Uosie.     That   had   liecome 


monotonous.  Tom  saw  yreat  poss 
ities  ahead,  which  Mrs.  .Johnson,  v.:  . 
all  her  wisdom  and  exjierience,  liad 
obviously  overlooked.  I'erha.ps  Mrs. 
.lohuson  thought  that  the  older  peo- 
])le  of  the  part\-  would  serve  as  a 
check  to  youthful  love-makinjr:  but 
she  oujjht  to  have  known  better,  espe- 
cially when  there  was  a  jfreat  bi>c 
lake,  and  boats  to  let.  and  the  older 
people  were  mostly  wimien  who  didn't 
know  liow  row. 

At  any  rate  here  they  were  Tom 
and  llosie — out^on  the  lake,  far  away 
from  the  jfrove.  with  no  one  todistutb 
them.  Of  course,  there,  were  thf 
Kisher  jiirls  out  in  a  boat.  too.  and 
some  others  were  rowiuLj  alon^  close 
to  the  shore:  but  the  lake  was  lar^e. 

Uosie  had  asked  Tom  to  let  her  row. 
.She  confessed  that  she  didn't  know 
how.  but  Tom  told  her  he  would  teach 
her  to  row  one  oar  if  she  would  come 
and  sit  <m  the  seat  with  him. 

"That  isn't  the  way  to  sit,  is  \ft" 
asked  Uosie.  "Besides,  it  wouldn't 
look  well." 

"Xev.er  mind  the  looks."  said  Tom. 
"f  can'tteach  you  if  yon  don't  come. 
What  do  you  care  for  those  little 
Fisher  ijirls':'' 

iCOXTIXrKlJ  ox  PAKK.il.l 
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WILLIAM. 


BY  EUGENE  HERBEKT  M.U:LKAN. 


"W 


fILLIAM.  he  was  one  of  these 
here  fellers  what  wasn't  lack- 
in'  none  in  nerve.  Onl3' 
trouble  with  William  wa.s,  he 
liked  love  stories;.  Now  a  feller  kin 
read  love  stories  an"  such,  an'  yet  not 
read  "em  all  the  time,  but  William,  he 
did."  said  Sara  Hocks,  to  me. 

■■Well,  he  fell  in  love  with  Billy 
Hawkins",  darter.  Sue.  Harry  Brunk. 
he  did  too.  but  not  no  worse  'n  William 
did. 

■■.Sue.  she  was  one  of  these  here  sjals 
what  don't  never  sit  quiet-like,  but's 
all  time  bouncin'  around,  and  singin," 
and  such.  But  law.  she  was  as  gfood 
a  trail  as  ever  breathed.  .She  liked 
l)oth  the  fellers,  but  kinder  leaned 
towards  Harry,  someway  er  other. 
Still,  shi-  liked  William. 

■'Well.  William,  he'd  write  poetry, 
;in'  such,  an"  send  to  her.  an"  Harry, 
he'd  send  rlnjjs  an"  such,  turn  an'  turn 
ulxnit.     They  kep'  it  up  about  a  year. 

■■Fin"lly  William,  he  jjot  tired  of  it, 
an'  "idt  ready  to  puiiose  to  Sue.  So  he 
writes  a  lonj;  piece    of    poetry,   some- 


thin'  about  her  shinin'  eyes  .-in'  sun- 
bunt  hair,  meanin"  red.  an'  takes  it 
over  to  read  to  her. 

■'Harry,  someway,  got  tired  of  fool- 
in'  "round  too,  an'  went  over  same 
night. 

"Harry  an'  William, they  used  to  be 
good  frien's,  but  weren't  no  more,  an' 
didn't  speak,  which,  considein",  wasn't 
neighborly-like. 

•'But  anyway,  William,  he  got  there 
first,  an'  was  areadin'  of  his  poetry, 
when  Harry  come  in,  with  a  pair  o" 
new  boots  on,  which  squeaked-like. 
Harry,  he  sat  down,  takin"  tlie  rockin' 
chair,  William  bein'  on  the  sofy  with 
Sue. 

"Bein'  interrupted  by  various  rea- 
sons, I  will  hereby  stop  readin"  this 
here  poetry  which  I  have  wrote."  says 
William. 

■'Harry  not  sayin"  nothin  ,  Sue  says, 
it  is  a  fine  evenin". 

■'Brunk,  he  says  it  was  a  n  iie  evenin', 
an'  looked  like  snow.  .So,  ^^ettin'  in- 
terested like,  he  goes  on  m  s.iy.  it'll 
be  a  cold  winter,  an' r.ilibii  iiuntin'll 
be  good. 

■■Then  William,  he  ^i  nps  uj)  an' 
says:  "Not  wishin' to  ii  .erupt  your 
high-flowin'  conversatio  i        11    hereby 

I  CONTINUED  ON  P  VIE  NiNE.j 


ttt^6^ 
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Xo.    11. 


THE  ROBIN. 


••(  'iifiT  HI),  cheer  up.  cheery,  cheery," 
So  j-()[i  ^iillJ(  from  break  of  Any. 

Hriiiyinj^  comfort  to  the  weary. 
Like  a  «unbeam".s  hidden  ray. 

.\:<  it  enters  throujjh  the  shutter 
Of  a  soul  tired  of  the  frav. 


These  the  jo\-ous  notes  you  utter 
When  brijrhtly  shines  the  sun  in  May 

This  the  sonjj  you  sinj.^  in  summer 
When  the  earth  is  clothed  say. 

These  thy  words.  (J.  joyous  murmur 
When  winter  cold  is  on  the  wav. 
W.  It.  Murphy. 


THE  CHICKADEE. 


KV   \V.    K.    irrKl'HY. 


The  chickadee  is  pre-emminently  and 
above  all  (jthers.  the  l)ird  of  winter, 
otiier  birds  we  have  in  cold  weather, 
but  none  of  them  possess  the  winter 
briskness  and  sprig^htly  cheerfulnes-s 
that  characterizes  the  titmouse. 
I  which  is  but  another  name  for  our 
merry  friend,  i 

In  summer  with  tlie  fickleness  of 
human  nature  we  desert  him  for  other 
more  l)retentiou^  l)irds.  but  when  the 
earth  is  mantled  with  snow,  and  the 
winds  whistle  throuj^h  the  icy  tree 
bouyhs  we  lay  revered  homaye  at  his 
feet. 

To  watch  his  merry  antics  is  well 
worth  the  trouble  of  walkinff  to  his 
haunts.  In  and  out  he  Hits  amony^ 
the  branches:  wiuirs,  lejfs,  ejes,  twink- 
lin;;'  in  the  air.  all  the  time  voicini^ 
his  chi-trv  notes   of.    ■■!  hickadee-dee. 


chickadee-dee."  Ills  ])ranks  liyhteninjf 
our  hearts  till  they  are  as  healthy  as 
our  cheeks,  reddened  by  the  winter 
winds.  If  the  day  is  briffht  and  sun- 
shiny the  chickadee  is  sure  to  be  about 
and  even  on  cold  dismal  days  he  makes 
his  presence  known  in  such  a  cheer- 
ful voice  that  one  is  ashamed  to  ijrowl 
at  the  weather. 

The  chickadee  has  many  quaint  ways 
which  endear  him  to  bird  lovers.     His 
most  lovable  trait  is  his  confidence  in 
man.     Kmerson  tells  how  he 
"Flew  near,  with  soft  wiuff  !,rra/.ed  my 

hand, 
Hopi)ed  on   the    bouyh,    then   dartintr 

low. 
Prints  his  small  impress  on  the   snow. 
Shows  feats  of  his  yymnastic  plav. 
H^ead    downward,     clintrinir     to     the 

spray." 


-I!  ■'  '1 
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Xo.i:i. 


o   .see    vou 


TO  WINTER. 

\'.'.-"re  .i;l,-ul  to  see   yi)ii.    winter     jilail  ( lood  l)y.  old  winter     jjlail  to 

_vou've  come:  .ro. 

We  like  you  for  youVe  yay  and  frolic-  With  your    cold,    icy    forehead,    and 

''"""'•  blindinif  snow. 

We  like  you  for  that  ciieery.    Iiluster-  \'ou"ve  been,  you've  jroue.  and  we  can 

>:i.y  »■■'}■   -  truly  say: 

^■on■re  welcome,  winlor     \\^^K'  you've  "(iood  by,  old  winter-  iflad  you  didn't 

come  to  stay.  stay."        DwKiHT  Anuku.sox. 


This  Story  Reijan  in  Xo.   10.) 

THREE   KNIGHTS-ERRANT, 


BY  (;kok(;k  \v.  d  vy.s. 


jji'T'i!  I''..\  you've  chau;red  color. 
■  i^uid.  sure." 
"Yes  sure,  and  why'/  .lust  l)ecause 
folks  wouldn't  understand  tne.  or  tr\- 
to.  Say  this  r'nap  is  fourteen.  .\t 
his  ai;e  I  knew  everj-  kink,  tree,  root, 
leaf,  llower,  buij,  bee  and  bird  for 
miles  ai-ound.  'I'lie  woods  were  my 
school  room,  and  I  had  mj-  object,  but 
the  folks  would  not  hear  my  buij  talk, 
.in'  lirst  I  knew  I  was  pulled  for  hook- 
intr  -lack.  ;in'  ^ot  one  .year  in  a  lie- 
form  School.  Iteform  nothinffl  Why, 
Xibljs,  that  name's  a  mockeryl  I 
have  met  some  l),ad  men.  but  it's 
cl^)thes  |)ins  to  be.an  poles  comjiared 
to  the  l)oys  at  that.  1  went  in  a  liood 
lad.  bat  come  out  the  worst  of  the  lot. 


swearin',  tobacco  chewin',  and  all." 

"Well.  (Juid  it's  certain  3-ou  ain't 
never  turned  round  and  jrone  the 
other  way." 

"Yes  sure,  and  why"/  Co/,,  when 
you  start  down  pell-mell,  you  can't 
stop.  I  chased  no  more  butter-llies, 
but  just  hunjr  out  at  a  yroy  shoi),  >rot 
roped  in  by  some  birds  that  wanted  a 
cat's  paw,  an'  in  doin'  their  jobs  1  j;ot 
nabbed  an'  sent  up  for  ten  years,  so 
that  what  I  be  today,  is  what  that 
Reform  School  made  me.'' 

"Well,  <,)uid,  don't  be  sijueamish 
and  kick  I  Like  me,  you  didn't  have 
will  power  euoujifh  to  resist,  tliat'sall. 
Them  ifoode}',  !roode3'  boys  is  the 
risrht  stuff  after  all,  for  it's  a    l)lauied 
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Home. 


Home'-i  golden  circlet  far  away 

Across  the  billow  waits  us. 
Thrice  happy  we  who  know  no  day 

Wh.'!i  fat2  fnim  home  helates  us. 

WlIJJH  Kdwin  HruD. 


His  Mistake. 


BY  HAL  MYERS. 

IT  was  at  the  grand  annual  Ball  of 
"The  .Tolly  Devil's"  Social  Club 
that  Joe  Jarvis  met  Kitty  Duryees 
and  the  moment  he  was  introduced  to 
her  marked  the  turning  point  of  his 
life. 

Where  Joe  came  from  not  one  of 
his  associates  could  tell;  he  just  drop- 
ped in  among  them  and  they  then  and 
there  unanimously  voted  him  a  "hail 
fellow  well  met." 

Now  the  "Jolly  Devil"  was  not  one 
of  New  York's  select  clubs  by  any 
manner  of  means;  dress  suits  were  an 
unknown  quantity  among  its  members 
and  Joe  wondered  why  pretty  and  re- 
fined Miss  Duryees  was  present  on 
that  evening,  but  she  e.xplained,  say- 
ing, she  did  not  know  the  class  of 
people  that  were  going  to  be  there, 
and  had  only  come  at  a  friend's  ear- 
nest solicitation.  This  explanation 
was  sufficient  for  -Joe. 


On  that  night  he  turned  over  a  new 
leaf. 

This  familiar  phrase  may  look  com- 
monplace enough  in  print,  hut  to  Joe 
Jarvis,  it  meant  a  great  deal.  From 
a  wild,  harum-scarum,  devil-maj'-care 
sort  of  a  chap,  he  turned  into  what 
his  former  cronies  called  "a  model 
young  man."  He  had  slowed  up  from 
"the  pace  that  kills"  and  was  now 
walking  through  life  with  a  more 
dignified  as  well  as  safer  stride:  his 
old  haunts,  (pool  rooms,  low  saloons, 
cheap  balls,  etc.)  were  conspicuous  by 
his  absence,  for  although  Joe  freely 
mixed  with  frequenters  of  this  class 
of  entertainments,  there  was  world 
of  difference  between  them.  Joe  was 
good  looking,  well  educated,  and  jios- 
sessed  the  knack,  if  it  could  be  called 
such,  of  looking  well  in  everything  he 
wore,  and  he  was  the  heart  and  life 
of  any  affair  he  attended.  But  he 
was  changed  now,  and  Mrs.  Casey 
(the  lady  with  whom  he  boarded)  was 
very  much  surprised  one  Sunday 
morning  when  Joe  cooly  informed  her 
that  he  was  going  to  church. 

This  much  one  sweet  faced  girl  ac- 
complished towards  making  a  better 
man  of  him.  Not  that  she  had  told 
him  he  was  doing  wrong.  Joe  had 
seen  that  all  along,  but  since  meet- 
ing and  losing  his  heart  to  Kitty,  he 
began  to  realize  that  it  was  a  terrible 
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prelbytt;:::iaw  cHURcn  eicing  rede-- 

The   audltorlur.   of  the   local    Pres 
byterian   Church  is   belnjr  redecorat- 
ed.  The   ■•alls   are    in  lirrht   c-reen 
and   the   peas   and   pulpet    furniture 
in  white. 

Church  services  t/III  he  held  Sun 
day  tnorninp:  at  11:00  in  the  Ladies' 
Parlor. 


A  HI!  OUNCE   EIRTHv 

Mr.   and  Mrs.    H?rve'?   ',7illiford   of 
Smith  fie  Id  announce   the  birth  of  a 
daughter,   Loin  Ann   on  April   14  in 
the    Johnston  County  Hospital.   Mrs, 
Williford    is    the    former  Iciss   Emily 
Jones    of   ''Varsar;. 


ENTERTAINS   CLUB. 

Mrs,    John   Peirce  entertained  her 
brld/^e   club  Tuesday  aftr-vnoon  with 
three    tables    in  pl<^.y. 

Mrs.  R.  H.  Lest,  Jr...,.  and  Mrs. 
p.  S,  Berry  received  defense  stamps 
for  hi.'-rh  ^nd  lov;  scores  respective- 
ly.   Chicken   saldd  i-r&s   served. 


SENICRS  ENTERT/VIN^D, 

Mrs.    H.   C.   L'c   Cullen  and  Mrs* 
John  Shine,   mothers    of  the   mascots 
entertained   the   Senior   class    of  the 
htph  school  ".'ith  a   tacky  party  at 
the  Lepiion  hut  Thursday  nirht^ 

EinfTO  and  sQuare    dancin.q  "ms'  en- 
joyed. Dukie   liatthis   and  Edna  Merce 
received  prizes    for  the   tackiest 
boy  and   ^rirl    , 


U.   D.    C.    MEETS. 

The    U.   D,  C.   met  Thursday  after- 
noon at    the   home    of  Mrs.    C.    B. 
Be  s  t   -.7  ith  Mrs  .    Best,   Mrs  .  ■  Da  is  ie 
Jordan,..  Mrs ,    C.    F.    Carroll   and 
Mrs.   J.    C.    Prock  hostesses, 

Mrs,   Henry  Stevens,    Jr.,    pres- 
ident  presided,   AfteiP  a  business 
session  Mrs,    C.   A.    7omack  read   a 
paper   on   the   Thomas    Jefferson  Mem- 
orial  and  Mrs.   R.   D.    Johnson  pres- 
ented  a   paper   on  Jefferson's   200th 
birthday, 

Mrs.  Stevens  presenter"  a  hist- 
orical quiz.  The  hostesses  served 
sand^Tiches  ,  pecan  rolls  ,.  pickles  , 
and  coffee. 


GRADUATION  EXERCISES    AW'OUNC^D} 
SE'IIOKS   SELLECT   SUPERLATIVES. 

The    follo-7ing   dates   have   been 
announced    for   graduation  e>rercises: 
Baccalaureate   Sermon;   Sunday,   Apr,, 
25,   8:00,    Speaker,   Rev,    J,    Furman 
Herbert,    pastor   Grace   Meth&dist 
Church,    'Vilmington;    Class    nicht, 
Apr.  27,    High  School  Auditorium, 
8:00;   Graduation  exercises,   April 
29,   8:30:   Speaker,    H,   M.  Roland, 
Supt,    of  New  Hanover   County  Schools 
and   Wilmington  City  schools. 

Superlatives   have  been.sellect- 
ed  as    follows:   Best  all  round  boy 
and  girl,   Margaret    Peirce,   G,   E, 
Frederick;  Most  studious   boy  and 
girl,   Martha    Jean   Surratt*   G.  E. 
Frederick;    Best   looking  boy  and 
rrtrl,   Marrraret    peirce,   Melvin 
Herring;   '.Vittiest,    Fannie   Thomas, 
John  Bennett   '/est;  Neatest,    Hazel 
Strickland,   Dukie  Matthis;    Most 
A  the  le  tic,   Martha    Jones,   Andre -^ 
McGowani      CON'T.    ON  THIRD    P'\GE  * 
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■■  —  INTRODUCING  THE  EDITORS 

lltrif   ^?f  Vj'^Shn:  I  was  born,  first  of  all  ...,  and  expects  to  gle, 
T  !m  ?L  i  1  ^"^  m  between  the  two,  i  intend  to  do  a  lot  of  living 
ha?r  fnSt^?^i.r^^°^  ^^^   ^^P  !^^^  "°^  ^^e  black  sheep),  have  brown' 
ttAolTLsttT.uk   ^T''  ^y^'  ^"°^  blackened)  and  a  de4p,  dark,  my s- 
Lerious  past  which  has  been  going  on  row  for  a  number  of  years   the 

!fke  J'^'^r.^'^^^'e  ?^^^'  ^°  ^'°^  ^"^  ^h^  Insurance  man.   Peoplf  usually 
fence!        ''''  ^^^^  "^^  ^  ^°^-   "^^^^  ^''^^^  ^^  ^^^   D°^' t  stay  on  thi 

M.  Kathleen  Haley:  i,  too,  was  born;  but  unlike- Fran,  I'lu  NOT  EXPECTIN^ 
(to  die,  of  course).    Like  Tennyson's  brook,  I'm  going  on  forever  i 
am  the  pale^fe  .3  of  the  duo  ....  light  haired   (but  not  light-hLd^d) 
blue  eyes   (any  old  time,   whether  I'm  blue  or  not),  and  a  say?  frpth; 
Sn^K^^i''^  ^^^  ?^^"  Skipping  along  now  for  a  number  of  years,  the  exact 
number  known  only  to  God.   I  won't  even  tell  the  Insurance  man.  And  1 
reckon  even  God  must  be  bewildered  by  now.   EVERYBODY  loves  me'. 

—  HALEY' L.  KOIuET  TALES  — 
"I  Planet  —  U.  Diggitt" 

The  placement  of  the  planets 
at  your  individual  birthtime  en- 
dows you  with  certain  personality 
traits,  making  you  "YOU".  Wait 
until  I  get  into  my  turban  and  I 
will  tell  you  what  the  stars  have 
to  say  about  our  President  Bill 
Ellis,  resurrected  from  'way  back 
in  August  31,  1901. 

SUN  IN  VIRGO:  Good  organizer,  ca- 
pable critic,  loyal  and  trust- 
worthy. (Looks  like  good  presi- 
dential stuff.)  Combines  brains 
with  bravm.  (Brav/n?) 
MOON  IN  PISCES:  Bill's  best  work 
(?)  is  done  in  quiet  places.  Ex- 
tremely sensitive  guy.  Can't  a- 
bide  anything  trite, harsh  or  com- 
monplace, 

MERCURY  IN  VIRGO:   Analyzes   for 
the  sake  of  bettering  people  or 
things.   Fruitful  and  versatile. 
Works  out  own  destiny   (my.  dept.) 
at  will.    (V/atta  guy,  gals.  Line  . 
up*. ) 


VENUS  IN  LIBRA:  Y/edded  to  his  art- 
(Poor  Mrs.  Ellis'.)   Appreciates'  " 
beauty  above  everything.  Rich  lovo 
nature.   Sympathetic. 
MARL  IN  LIBRA:  Denotes  generosity, 
honor  and   integrity.   These  here 
stars  say  Bill   can  take  care  of 
himself.   Also  that  he  would  make 
a  swell  teacher  or  critic;  Harmony 
is  a  MUST  with  our  "Buckeye  Bill'''. 
JUPITER  IN  CAPRICORN:   Gifted  wi bh 
popularity.    This  boy   should  no-, 
push  himself  too  far  without  tak- 
ing rest  periods  in-between.  Loves 
to  travel.   Conscientious. 
SATURIvI  IN  CAPRICORN:   Refined   na- 
ture.  (So's  sugar.)   Plans  in  ad- 
vance.   Intuitive  and  often  fore- 
sees obstacles   ahead   of  time. 
Bored  by   idleness   and  must  keep 
busy,  giving  others  the  impression 
of  great  dynamic  streng  th.  Big 
sense  of  humor.   Ha-Ha'. 
URANUS  'in  CANCER:   Easy-going,   a-- 
daptable  and  artistic.   Bill's  in- 
teresting personality  wins  fame  and 
favors.  Envy,  distrust,  and  criti- 
cism upset   this  sensitive   lad. 
Great  heart,  so  treat  it  gently. 


M,  Kathleen  Halcv  ■  t^  ••..•,• 

Mlllvill-e  -F.  J  .      ,,     Beware!   .■    3023  qr^^L  S*   •■.•■' 
''  -■■■■^      We  grow  on  people.    Mni^hlerN!.  !!' ■  l^r  % 

^       ^      ^       **  V.    • 

il  I  2     T  H  E     B  A  T    •      Ri^ht      -p^  +V,     ' 

gooa  and  baa,   on  the  CONTMTS   of  thfHair/'  TJ^^^^  ^"""l  comrnr^t^, 
tine  month,   please  have  a-HElPT  o,!5       Paprr.      Bnt--as  t^i«   le.   vripj;. 
aw  the  mimeosTaph  work       i?L     w  ^^^^^i^-  ^om  mr>^tio^iv,^  P.ItMr^ 
give  us  a  eha:.ce  t?  ^o^heft^rhl%^?\^'^^  i^^V^^Vr^^ 

.  .     •   ■-    -      .    ..'-.INTRODUCING  THE  ETITORS  — 

l»t^or^hat.  „e  a-  lot.     Which  «i1^o"^.°Lrio„?r?,VoTk^?  .^Ji^er  « 

an  the  pr.lc-faoc  of  the  duo  ^^,^l  vl?     i  ?"  ^^''^''-fi  ""  tortrvrr     1 

M™  eyes  (tmy  old  time,  whether  i^^Si'^'^'^^r^o*  llght-hrnaca ) 
past  Which  has  heon  staprTng  ai^^J  ?„^^?„".  "^  '^"•' 'v  and  a^ga;^,   f^?!^.  . 

rcclco..  even  God  mustbo  bwildered  ^y 'now!:^'-i^^^«-g'.%'';;2 !     ^'^  ^ 
.— .HALEY'S  KOMEI  TAIIS  „  '  '  ■ -.^  '     •  ,' ,  .. 

"I.  nonet  —  V.  Bieeitf/.-  :.■■.•,■:,  ;:    ,,—  9^,  im?  cob  ty  prcT-rel.  Keni._ 

The  plaeemctit  of  the  plmictB  at     '  -       This  oolunrn  will  W=.-„,._^.. 

whr.t  thc-stars  have  to  say  ohout      .  •  ^oi-.TOu,     . 

?i!f™"T?'  ?^^^  Ellis,,  resurrected-    -—     A  grin  FOR  THE  SKIN    ■--    ■■ 
from   Vny  back  in  August  31  ,   T^OT .  /      ■   ^^^  : 

SUlJ  IN  VTRr^.- n     A   ■  ■■-:''■-'-.-•.  ?5^*^  ''^?^-  "t^^achcr  to  small.  Johnny. 

^^^ct^io^'^^^Sf^iS]      "It's  to  icee?  th?  ^i.1^^- 

gftgl^S^I  ?J?«  ffS?l^,°l.tMng.        -1^^  those  word.,  ,  it  «tsi 
eont'4  on  next  pace,   ^nmn  ««t,,«v, V-  ■   views  ar>fl  if«,i  «„v.  H.i^.^'^  o-ir  onr 
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,  MillvlH.,    F.    J.    '^• 
OFF  TKr  BAT-        if  th  -     . ' 

.r.    •'     "     f>  O     ^      ,       -      -     ^  "^» 


OFF  THE  CHET  by  GffiHRAl  GRIPE 
M/i.K.H.  Editor) 

MSPIGURED  FIGURE  T)y  f.  L.  V.' 

Now  thpt  I  am  growing  old   • 
And  paunchy  thru  the  middle 
1  cm  a  piccolo  no  more:    ' 
I  m  just  rji  old  hrsa  fiddle 

rv      ^     n     M     <k  * 


•^tCG^     (:^c,^^£.^^ 


WANTED  POSITION  IN  OFFICE  (Adv.) 
I   r.m  a  young  meji  78   years     nf 

ffom'^f^'^'J^^'^^^ly  graduated 
hnn?v^^?  ^°^°°^'  I  iiSderstanr 
bookkeeping,      cost     accomting-. 

'^^J'^^^^^i'^^''   ?ho3rt-hand,   typing 
^nd  can  translate     French  rfd 

Spanish  into     English  t  C. 

excellent  habifS^^^^V     ^J.hr.vc 

^ov  n?S^^?*  I  aon't  icnow  the 
il^ZL^l^l'^Vr  ^  ^^cl  now  that 
I  ought  not   "sponge"  any     longer 

-.?v?^^''r''*^'       ^     ^^o^l*?       -ISO 


OFF  THE  COB  By  KERNEL  KORF 
(F.L.V.    Fdito^) 

cn^oy  rny  co-?        Thm   ^rv,r'  ZZ 
Ton  t  ^.^ew     if     thi.   1.  ,.  ^?,^J; 

-some-whcrc.     ..     Think  It'^  mir,?? 

AIVICE:      If  .rov.  want  to   crotch     a 
.^^-.   Cirls,    r-on't   Irt.^o'r     sliS 

IHIS   bright  thought  is  mind ------ 

f^.a  tiny  >rain  -  rat  tlr,, -around 
in  r.  swelled  head.      F.L.V. 

F^om  a  NEW  member  who    is     a  gay'. 
0^^  ^?)   boy    ...   and     very     cfovJri 


-  ANYBCIY'S   OLr  ¥JJji  _ 


For^^'ro  +  i^*^'"'  fln«.h  With  monr^- 
T,^J+^  '^^^r  ovrrc-tockra  with  brain 
Just   rnourh  n-F  r-n>i  v        ^ 

By  E??ar  C  /  Ja^^vV^lJ  '^^-^for'^   train  I 
328   F-^rv  St..    ITtlc",   Nrw  YorV.' 
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Kay— 1953 

Frances  Lois  Vaughn 
322  Po.  Second  St. 
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OFF  THE  BAT:  From  now  on,  this  feature  will  be  signed  by  the  Editor  who  writes  it. 
We  have  tried  before  to  write  something  we  ALL  agree  on,  but  ifs  not  alwavs  DossibT - 
human  nature  oem?  what  it  is.  So,  if  I  say  anything  7.0U  don't  like,  SiitfaSd  t^"  " 
i:i;  don  t  blame  Kathv  or  Pearl.  However,  this  tijae  I  -anji't  a-gonna  growl,  nohow  -  ' 
I'm  too  happy.  Hers  i  was,  worried  because  I  thought  noboay  liked  us  J  My  skies  v'ro 
dark  and  gloomy.  Then,  -.Ml  of  a  sudden  Mr.  Sun  ppek^^d  ou+.  like  he  is  won't  to  do. 
and  started  a-shinin'  all  o^er  the  place.  For  all  on  the  sa.:ie  special  ;  -  .  -^  pot'five 
or  six  letters  from  other  members  of  the  UAPA,  along  with  a  coupla  card-./  scid^a  pome 

fna  fS^f?o^'^  S^  +8^'^-^\^'^t-°°i  ^l^ss  re-union.  At  the  banquet,  I  read  f.nv.^e  unsuspect- 
ing females  anS  their  husbands  my  poem,  Ths  MDDIE  AGE  SPRE.\d;  and  they  howled  like 

hound  dogs.  I  even  got  a  gift  for  being  the  only  one  from  our  class  who  had  made  a 
contribution  to  Literature]  Literature??  Well,  I  guess  you  can  stretch  the  v/ord  a 
point  and  call  it  that,  maybe.  Sorry,  I  "ain't  got  nothin'  to  growl  about"  now.  FRAN. 

■M-*-M-_^«-*.*_-){-_-s^--;;-_-!}- 


OFF  THE  CHEST  by  General  Gripe  (Kathy) 

Here  is  a  delicious  treat  straight  from 
the  skilled  hands  of  one  of  our  members: 

I'D  LIKE  to  take  rare  fruits  of  earth 

and  sky, 
/md  bake  a  crusty,  rich,  poetic  pie — 
But  how,  while  cmxsty  editors  say  no — 
Hoi\'  can  I  bake  the  pie,  without  the 

dough? 
—EDITH  M.  ERICSON— 

IMPASSE  (After  Dorothy  Parker) 

Flappers  pain  you; 
"Debbies"  arc  tramps; 
Kisses  stain  you  ; 
Notes  take  stamps  ; 
Taxes  are  av^-ful  ; 
Cowards  give  ; 
Jails  arc  lawful  ; 
VJhy  don't  they  forgive  ,..? 
—THOMAS  VAUGKIN— 


OFF  THE  COB  by  Kernel  Korn  (Fran) 

-KORN  POMES- 

This  is  the  first  korn  we  have  received 
from  the  Lone  Star  State,  so  savor  it: 
—  LL\RY  H;U)'A  ~  hy  Mary  J,  Frame 

Mary  had  a  little  egg; 
She  cooked  it  in  a  pan. 

Called  it  "wild  and  woolly". 
Because  it  broke  and  ran. 

I  was  sent  this  noble  observation  by 
Adrian  Johnston,  on  suicide,  'Tvra-s 
written  by  the  clever  Dorothy  Parker: 
"...and  drugs  cause  cramps; 
Guns  aren't  lawful. 
Nooses  give; 

Gas  smells  awful  

You  might  as  well  live] 

"MRS.  D.  A."  by  Margie  Croft 

I  tip-toed  through  the  haunted  house. 
Following  footsteps  of  a  mouse. 


•5f  -  •»«■  -  -K-  -  •«■ 
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_  ^:-  -  •«■  _  -{^  _  ^  ^ 

T '?  THE  Bx-tT:  "JINGLE  BELLES  J  JINGLE  BELLES]  JINGLE  ALL  THE  ^f.;!  ...  OH,  t-m.t  FUN  IT 
■  TO  BE  ;.  JINGLE  BEIUi;  TO-DAY  --!;-  JING  E  BELLES!  JINGIE  BL'LLiiS!  JINGLE  BEUSS  :JS  ^ffi  -;:-;;- 

.  .NGLING  pUT  OUR  IIERRY  TUNES  -x-x-  UPON  THE  CHRISTtUS  TREE And  The  Jersey  Jin-lc  Belles 

•.:ish  each  and  every  one  of  you  an  extra-special  Christms  and  a  super-duper  New  Year, 
.jndilet  ne  po.int  out,  in  passins,  that  if  3n.ou  want  to  have  a  "lar^ic  kind  of  holiday  ?nd 
find  the  true  ne'aning  of  the  Christias  Spirit,  look  at  it  thru  the  bclievin-  eyes  of 
L  little  child.  Did  you  ever  listen  to  the  ca-cr,  excited  chatter  of  a  little''  child 
liscoursing  on  the  vrondcr  of  Christias?  Rcnnnbor  the  unforgettable  shine  in  the  young 
..-oyes  of  that  little  one?  And  v:hy?  Because  he  still  believes.  It's  a  wondcrfiil  thing— 
.   elieving.  Without  belief,  or  faith,  or  hope,  whatever  vro  choose  to  label  it,  life    "   '^ 
.lolds  no  enchantnent,  no  incentive  for  goin^  on.   'Bye,  for  now.  See  you  next  yearj  KATHI^ 


_  %  -  %  ^  ^{■  ^ 


■  -OFF  THE  CHEST  by  General  Gripe- 
—CHEST  I'JUTS— 

BRING  ••'■•^G  IN  THE  BJ^^IES 
ner's  sin^i-i^i,  hi-de-ho 
ending  'neath  the  fiistlc-toe; 
ice  the  girls  oust  kiss  or  pay, 
..ler's  getting  rich,  they  say. 

—Kathy— 

~THAfflvSGmf.iG~ 
(Pre-war  and  Present) 
I  used  to  bow  ny  head  in  thanl<:s- 
?or  various  gifts,  but  nov/ 
"  siaply  thank  the  Lord  that  I 
r.i-ill  have  a  head  to  bow. 

— Kathy,  a^ain — 


'I'le  guy  whon  I  could  slan  right  on  the 

beiquc 
■■  1  the  one  wh:  Imows  all  about  technique. 
—  THOMS  VAUC-HAN  ~ 


—OFF  THE  COB  by  Kernel  Korn— 
— KORI'I  POlffiS— 

¥e  had  to  ,30  off  into  the  stratorphcre 
with  Oria  for  this  bit  of  corn  ,.,  sort 
of  heavenly  r;rain,  as  it  were  . . . 

pogK:;t-size 

The  critic  took  off  in  a  rocket, 
Finding  fault  v/ith  every  socket, 
,  Till  the  pilot  got  "vad. 
And  wished  that  he  had 
Her  tongue  .in  his  lovrer  left  pocket, 

— Oraa  McCor-iick 
Fron"THE  /iRCHER" 

-;;-  _  %  _  -5!- 

Back  to  earth  a-ain  i^th  "QUESTION" 

Our  nind,  we're  told,   is  very  deep, 
VJhcro  do  we  go  whon  vrc'rc  asleep? 
I'flicn  we  awake,  \jo  thinlc  and  wo  stare 
.ibout  where  wc  vrcnt,   tho'  we  were  not 

there. 

~  Mi.  F.  ev;ns  — 

Vs^   son  thinks  a  handicap  is  a  cap  you  can 
grab  up  in  a  .hurrjr  ....  FR.'JJ. 


^;-  _  4'r  -  *  _ 
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* 


OFF  THE  BAT:  (From  our  belfiy  to  yours)  Well,  follcs,  don't  forget!  NATIONAL  POETRY 
DAYj  October  15th,  T-rill  soon  be  with  us  agailn.  On  that  date,  try  to  do  sone  little 
thing  to  pronote  Poetry,  If  there  is  a  radio  station  near  by,  send  in  a  request  to 
have  so.ie  poe-is  read  over  the  air.  Last  year  the  Literature  Depart-ncnt  of  our  liill- 
ville  IfaTan's  Club  sponsored  a  "Poetry  Da;'-"  program.  Highlights  of  the  life  of  a 
fanous  poet  v/ere  given,  his  poe-is  read,  as  well  as  sone  written  by  our  own  local 
talent »  We  hope  to  do  a  similar  program  this  year.  Get  busy,  UAPA'ers,  and  see 
vrtiat  you  can  do  about  it  in  yovir  hone-town!   (PEARLY-BELLE) 

■?<■  —  ic  —  ■K-  —  ■!^  —  •?;-  —  ■>?■ 


OFF  THE  Cff^-ST  BY  GITi^LlL  GRIPE  (iCathy)  .. 
We  have  a'  brar/'-uevr  contributor  to  our 
corn  crib,  a  gal  who"  is  well-Ioiown  in 
the  publishing  I'forld,  having  sold  over 
a  thousand  poeris.     hiELCOiiE,  THEIi-il!  The 
door  nat  to  this  little  paper  is  spread, 
V/ipe  your  feet  .^'.ud  cone  on  in, 

—WELL  DOrlE— 
A  lady  I  know  bore  a  son. 
Though  she  had  been  told  she'd  have  none. 

And  when  he  arrived 

She  quicld.y  corjiived 
For  honor  aiid  naaed  hi;i  Welldon! 
— DEIJ^nTABLS  DISH— 
Zolinda  was  fair  as  a  pearl. 
She  narried  HcTavish,   a  churl. 

He  coiild  never  believe 

There  ^vas  reason  to  grieve 
When  sharks  had  riade  hash  of  the  girl. 
— THEDIfi  AIJ^IIIPJS,   Osceola,   Nebraska 


Another  surprise ••  ADRIAN  JOHNSTON,  long 
anong  the  nicsing,   sent  :.ie  sone  corn. 
Here's  a  sa:iplc: 

—PROPERLY  imilDLED— 
A  UAPA  conti-A'i-Aor  s-ys  he  likes  the 
feel  of  a  polishod  hickory-  handle. 
Everybody  to  his  ovni  taste.      I  don't 
renenber  nuch  about  the  feel  of  a  pol- 
ished handle.     Dad  always  used  the  back 
of  the  brush.     ADRLvN  L.   JOTOBTON 


fc    —    ■}<■ 


OFF  THE  COB  BY  ICERI^IEL  KORN  (Fran) 

Do^-i  in  Zanesville,   Ohio,  there's  a 
clever  lady,  name  o'  Iifllll'v  BUSCH.     She 
grows  corn,  but  not  in  the  fields.     It 
grovre  in  her  brain,   like  tiine.     See  if  you 
''■'on't  like  |ier  brand. 

~  SVELTE  LINES  — 
"You'll  iiTf.nt  a  slender  dress,"   I  read. 
Well,   naturally  ...  Ii/ho  doesn't? 
And  I  saw  one  rediAced  last  vreek; 
But  the  trouble  was   ,..   I  WASN'T, 

—i-rmi\  A.  BUSCH 

jt/-    ^   .jj.         >'.         _", 

This  Jersey  corn  o'  mine  might  be  a  little 
indigestible,  but  try  to  eat  it, 

—  SCATTERBR.\IM  -_ 
He  said  I  was  a  scatterbrai-n. 

But  shure  an'  it  doesn't  matter, 
I  thinic  I  am  a  luclqr  girl. 

To  have  the  brains  to  scatter! 
,..  FRAN 

—  HARRIED  HARRY  ~ 
Harry  v/ants  a  girl  i-dth  brains 

Wien  it's  time  to  marry; 
But  a  girl  with  any  brains 
Wouldn't  marry  Harry! 

..,  FRIN 
Guess  it  takes  brains  to  ii/rite  about 
brains,  h\ih? 
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^s-  -it    it 


O^FTHEBAT:     It -s  Chrxntms  a<.axn'     The  t-i^P  .r        •-.    ."        '     ■" 
the  t:bne  of  Pa\CE  ON  F.^RTH  AND^GOOD  mil  TO  SpSf    u"^^^""^^  f""^  ^^"'^"^^  ^^  ^^rols, 
Christmas  spirit  would- last  all  the  vSr .     tIT  >,   ^^Tl^  *^^*  this -contagious         ' 
when  the  earth  is  vo-apped  in  ij  ernu^e  robe  of'     "^-f  '°  ^^^^  °^  ^^  ^'^^  ^^^^^ 
twinlcle  in  a  blue  tull?  sIq-  KLStS  ex^e^o?     ^^^^^'  vrhen  the "  stars  glisten  and 
Santa  Glaus  glow  ivith  o  li^fit  thSt  v^P^^fn  +  H^+P^'^?''®"  anticipating  thi  arrival  of 
townsfolk  Smfle  at  eve^^^V^ey  Selt!  otra  4?s  or^no^*  '"^'^^  H  P^-^k^^S^SdeS^ 
the  church  bells  tollin-  a   <rreef]ZLy^if\  I     ^l     ?,  *     ^''''^  ^^''^  J°3'^'-il  n^ise  of 
NIGHT"  as  groups  ofCh^iX,f^t.t^L         ^^^\^°  >he  thrilling  notes  of  "SILEOT 

mas  again/  ITa  n^St  li'o  thS  Sir!.n'"?H^''P^J^^'r^^  ''''''^''     ^'^^'   ^^'^  Christ, 
full/aslecp,   not  Imo^u  r?he^ov  SS  ^f?     ^^  ^'^^  '^^'^'^^  ^'"^^  '■^"'^he  manger  bliss, 
"Glory  to  God  in  tS  mSe^ttn^^L^fu'^"''^-'"-.'-^''^'--'^  '^^^"  ^°  this  tired  old  world, 
that  rrv     "fl^r'       ^''^^  "f-Shf -tj"   sang  the  angels  on  that  far-away  nieht       Let  us  •-h^ 
tnat  cry— "Axia  ..  a  c  arth,  peace,  good  i..rill  to  meni"       (FR;\N)  ^^ 

OFF  THE  GUEST  hj  General  Gripe   (Kathy)'  OFF  THE  COB  by  Kernel  Kom  (Fran) 


If  you'd  like  to  raeot  the  original  • 
Good  Humor  Gal,   here  she  is   ... 
LIiiE3lICKS  by  AGATHA' G.  SOUTHERN,  G.H'.G. 

A  youth  Tirfio  was  driving  too  fast. 
Caught  these  \iorC.s  on  a  tombstone  he  '  ' 

passed: 
"Drive  slow.     Vie  can  i-rait." 
It  might  be  your  fate 
To  be  buried  by  them  at  tlie  last.  A.G.S. 

An  old  lady  living  in  Sh\iPter 
Had  a  fine  pcc.igrecd  Roocter,   ' 
He  ruled  lil'c  :..lcrd 
Every  hen  in  the  yard. 
And  they  hatch  better  chicks ■ than  they 

uster. 
--.Agatha  G^.  Southern  1- 
■K-  _  -K-  _  •};- 

And  hero's  aftother  l:lmerick  by  another 
chucldc-pi.!  introduced  last  time: 

-PSEUDO  GR.'-.BL3- 
I  know  a  j'-oun'^  lady  named  Kablo, 
And  all  the  Toung  men  arc  unable  . 
To  resist  her  svroct  lies 
And  her  come-hither  eyes. 
But  girls  realize  she's  no  Grable. 
—  THELim  ALLBIDER  — 


Did  you  ever  hear  of  Ifercedes  mntionc? 
Sweetest  gal  you  6vcr  did  meet,  from 
out  long  Island  way.  Hear  yci 

—  IT  H.\PPEITS  EV:-^RY  Tllffl  — 

I  work  and  sweat  upon  my  verses 

Slave  with  axe  and  saw. 
At  last,  perfection— published.. CURSES J 
There's  another  flaw] 

--I1ERGEDES  MNTIO^IE— 


•  Another  fine'  nevrer  member  sends  us' some 
Kentucky' corn,  or  ma.ybe  corn-bre^d, 

-^  REDI^IRD'S;  PROPI-IEGY  by  K\THERINE  li.  AMYX 
Small-.  Treather  caster,  you  seem  to  whet 
Your  v/its,  because' you  call  af^ain,  again. 
Foretelling  strains  of  "West,  wet,  vrot," 
Hours  before  we  get  the  soaking  rainj 

Back  to  Killville  vfhere  x^te   dig  up  corn 
by  the  bushel,  even  if  wc   have  to  pop  it 
—  NO  MORE  DISHES—  * 

Henceforth  I'll  cater 

To  my  husband's  Irishes, 
And  will  not  insist 

On  his  drying  the  dishes, 

—EVA  B.  B0I>1H0FF— 
H'mmm,  he  musta  broke  one,  eh  Eva? 

*  -  ■??■ 


I 
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-JHHt  BjiMEEl     VE  GROW    ON    PEOPLE  I  -^hh-c- 

*  *  * *  ^  ^ 

'OFF  THE  BAT:  .  Poetn/,  to  me,  is  the  rmsic  of  the  so^a,  the  expressed  longings- of  the 
heart  the  cocrnal  l^nr-ical  beat  of  the  inncmost  being.  To  wite  true  poetr^r,  one 
mst  believe  in  God,  in  Ldvc,  and  in  Beauty;  and  nust  have  conr.Tuncd  vdth  Nature  in  a^^ 
her  varied  nooc.s.  A  pDct  looks  at  the  stars,  he  studies  the  scat  he  knovra  the  feel  i, 
the  rose  ant.  the  lanjuarcc  of  birds,  the  throb  and  the  heartbeat  of  hu3-janity.  He  thr-' 
to  all  these  things  imtil  they  bcco^nc  a  part  of  hri.  Then  he  sets  words  to  the  rnisic 
his  soul,  and  gives- his  son-  to  the  vrorld,  .  The  w^rld  reads  his  song,  and  beconcs  low- 
lier, happier,  wiser,  norc  tender.  It  behooves  us  then,  to  witc  our  best I  FRAN,  . 


* ^-r 


.-OFF  urn  CHEST  by  Genor-al  Gripe  (Kathy) 

''t  ^:-  CliES?  I^IUTS  ■»■•?:- 
iier.:  is  a  ncrry,  vdtty  bit  of  verse  by  one 
^f  cur  grand  nev:  Taenbers—BLANCHE  CARTER 
;  —  I  Vhnt  To  Be  A  Writer  — 

0,  I  want  to  \},Q  a  v/ritcr 
And  a  writer  I.vritll  be 
If  it  takes  nc  all  of  fine 
:    And  all  Eternity! 
J.  want  to  v-Titc  of  young  love  '  •  *    . 

l*en  Springtiiie  is  in  floxvcr,       .  '  ' 
I  I'/ant  to  vn?ite  the  svractness 

Of  one  enchanted  hour* 
I  want  to  write  of  intrigue 

Of  spy  and  counter-spy; 
I  want  to  chase  then  to  their  lair    "    '! 
And  watch  then  as  they  diei 
want  to  have  ny  'Private  liyc* 
Go  on  a  nerry  chase,  ',     .         ,        • 

;  want  to  be  there  vhcn  ho         .       '  " 
'  Finds  the  clue  that  .solves  the  case. 
I,  I  want -to  be  a  writer 
'  And  a  vrt-iter  I  will  bo 
:f  it  takes  no  all  of  Tine 

And  all  EternityJ 
;  —  Blanche  Garter 

Harris,  ICansas. 


(Pran) 


i 


■»«■_■«•_■;;-_■«■ 


OFF  THE  COB:  by  Kernel  Korn 

^;-"-  CORN  POlffiS  ^-^-s- 
This  ear  o'  corn  from  olc  Virgihny  has 
just  cone  back  to  the  corn  crib*  Guess 
ho  found  that  J.  J,  B.  has  the  cheapest 
corn  on  the  market  today.   .  ' . 
—  COULD  IT  BE?  — 
I«Jhon  a  "eutic"  cuddles 
jkiid  traffic  nuddles. 
Too  closely  in  the  driver's,  ams,. 
She's  flirting  with  Fiakqr, 
The  town's  Undertaker,' 
■  Instead  of  extolling  her  chams?  • 
'—  VIRGIL  RITCHIE  — 

Now,  over  the  hill  to  Oregon  and  little 
ol'  Adrian.  Wclconp  back,  after  being  - 
so  busy  trj'in'  to  catch  you  a  rich  and 
feeble  i\ridow  .  .  .' 

~  THE  FEf-mHtlE  AGE  '— 
'T-was  i-iot  so  very  long  ago  •     :   .  . 
We'd  write  a' business  letter,     ' 
And  start  it,  "Sir"  of  "Gcntlenen",  . 
For  want  of  something  better,  .  .  '    . 
But  ten  to  one,  thp'sc  hectic ' dajrs,  .  . 
With  all  oiir  rush'' and  hej^-day,  ■ 
If  VTC  address  hri,  "1-^  Dear  Sir," 
He '  s  sure  to  be  a  lac'y J 

•    ■■  ■  —  jVDRL\N  L.  JOHNSTON 
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U  AT  COLO.  COraTIOI ! 


Denver  Plans  Big 
Time  for  All 

Thirty-one  members  attended 
the  80th  annual  NAPA  Conven- 
tion in  Denver,  Colo.,  July  3,  4, 
and  5.  The  3-day  event  was 
staged  by  the  Combine  Am- 
ateur Press  Clnb  under  the  di- 
rection of  Elaine  Peck. 

Activities  for  the  first  day  in- 
cluded informal  reception  in  the 
Sky  Room  of  the  Security  Life 
Building. 

Registration  and  the  first  sess- 
ion were  held  Sunday  morning 
in  the  green  room  of  the  Albany 
Hotel,  the  convention  head- 
quarters. 

The  first  session  started  with 
a  speech  from  Viola  Payne  who 
welcomed  all  delegates  followed 
by  the  invocation  given  b  y 
Kermit  Schuman. 

Elaine  Peck,  chairman  of   the 
convention  committee  extended 
greetings  on  behalf  of  the  Com- 
bine Amateur  Press  Club. 
Movies    of    past   conventions 
{Continued  on  Page  i) 


The  Schedule 


: 


Saturday  -  7  p.  m.,  an  old-fash- 
ionned  gabfest. 

Sunday  -  9  a.  m.  registaton, 
and  at  10  a.  m.  first 
session;  bus  tour 

Monday  —  regular  session  all 
day;  7  p.  m.  banquet 

Tuesday  —  last  sessions;  7  .pm. 
'meller  drammer'  show 


LAUREATES 
ARE  NAMED 

The  winners  in  the  1955  NAPA 
Laureate  contest  were  named  at 
the  annual  banquet  held  in  the 
Mural  Room  of  the  hotel  Albany 
July  3. 

Winner  of  the  printing  and 
editorial  laureates  was  Sheldon 
Wession,  Japan.  Milton  Grady 
of  Des  Moines,  la.  received 
honorable  mention. 

Alice  Todaro's  "River  Route" 
captured  the  fiction  laxu*eate  and 
(Continued  on  Page  J,) 
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CHICilGO  HOST  TO  MR.! 


The  annual  convention  of  the 
American  Amateur  Press  Assoc, 
was  held  at  the  Graemere  Hotel 
in  Chicago,  111.,  Sept.  2,  3,  4,  5. 

The  order  of  business  for  the 
convention  included  the  election 
of  officers,  and  voting  on  six 
changes  to  the  constitution. 

L.  Verle  Heljeson,  delegate  to 
the  1955  NAPA  Convention,  was 
tostmaster  at  the  association's 
banquet  held  in  Hotel  Graemere 
Wedgwood  Room,  Sept.  3. 
(Continued  on  Page  i) 


PLANS  STARTED 
FOR  '56JIA  MEET 

Long  range  plans  are  now  be- 
ing being  made  for  the  1956 
NAPA  convention  in  Minnea- 
polis, it  was  stated  reciently  by 
Bert  Baker,  spokesman  for  the 
Twin  City  Press  Club. 

Baker  said  that  the  clubs  en- 
thusiam  is  running  high. 


Vic's  Home 

Cmdr.  Victor  Moitoret  and 
family  have  returned  home  af- 
ter being  stationed  in  England 
for  more  than  two  years. 

Vic,  who  publishes  Cemetary 
Rabbit,  address  is  6000  Merch- 
ants Rd.,S.E.  Camy  Springs, 
Maryland. 


DENVER  CLUB 
ELECTS  OFFICERS 

Officers  for  the  coming  year 
were  elected  at  the  Columbine 
Amateur  Press  Club's  monthly 
meeting  Aug.  16,  in  Denver. 

Officers  elected  were:  presi- 
dent, Pauline  (Peter)  Kerr;  re- 
cording sec.-tres.,  Nettie  Wiest; 
corresponding  sec,  Elaine  Peck; 
and  official  editor,  Kermit  Schu- 
man. 

In  its  business  meeting  the 
club  pledged  it  support  to  Bert 
Baker  of  Minneapolis,  site  of 
the  '56  NAPA  convention. 
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Vol.  2   ,..fTc.ll  . 

M,  Kathleen  li".lQ;r  ... 
3rc'.  &  Stratton, /.v  ," 
uillvillo,   Mc-y  J  r  ,.'_ 


S     i;  ,  Y       J     I     F    G     L     .o  -  B     E    L    L     E     S' 
A,U..r:     PbJLIGATIOi;.,..  •       Jan. -r-ob,  1955: 


■■■:;.;.:;, -."S.,B- 1  tors        -vv:  .. 
:  •  ■     ■    Pc-.rl..R,  ThoTG      '  "' 
:333  lA-ct  L>in  St.    ,    .; 
liillvillc,  lie-:  J'.rpc-j. 

B3>.iiVREi«I     m  GRQ:!  Oil  KCPLSiji: 

V:-     ,  ^' --i  ■"*■  il  *   -   -K-   _  -M-   ^   -K-   ^  , 


Fr-ncao  Loic  y.'.uf^lin 
3^2  So.  Sccon-l  Street, 
Idllvillo,   Y.Q-.-T  Jcrrcj 


;•  ■* 


OFF  THE  BAT:     Sitting  here,  wltfta-'coupie;,  of  roocctidns.  in  front' oif  no  (they  do 
nr.ko  thocc  clips  cuch  pretty- colore,  don't,  .they)  rjot  inc  to  nusinr^'^  upon  the  rr.ny 
benefits  of  an  -".:nateur  aGSociation  such  ac  our"  own  UAPA,     If  nothin-^  else,   they 
offer  consolation  to  a  TOuld-ba  t>;i^itcr--a,  nice,  broad,  |kind  sho^dcr  to  v/epp  upon 
v^hen  those  pccl^  editors  got.  too  hard  on  us  and  our  bcltovod .  brain  children.     By'    ' 
-oils'-,  -when  wc  hr.ve  n  ^roup  of  sonc  four  hundred  or  56  readers,  •'who  arc  .also  vrould-bc 
writers  like  ourselves,  ,wc; don ».t  ffiivA  to., turp  on  the  .5,^2 ,. jots  or  juiap  into  the  nearest 
river  when  wc  '^ct  dio,co.uipf.;':ed-by  rc5c;ct?.pns-^, ;  Not  as  lori^  as  wc  keep  writini,  do  our 
best,  and  nakc  cure  aiixi  pa;- our  dues  'ito  thcijjc  an-r^.-ls  in  di-E-uiso— o.iv.tcur  writin.'^    ■    "■. 
Groups.     So  wiKri  we   feel.  t.-:ipt€d- toclra5.n  out  the  inlc  -.liiour  v.-ins  apd  purip  in  sone  •    '   ': 
avera.'^e  red  blood  Cin.  Gtlier^Kordsy  ^^ive  .y^p  vjritin-)  letts  .junt  thanlc  ,6ur  IucIq^  stars-     ''' 
for  UAPA  and  do  a  lit-fcic  rioro  ,to  .show  ourr-ppr-cir'-tionJ-'^Ycs?     -iRVTfTY—  '  .---..  _  . 


OFF  THE  CHES^-by  GHn?^''G^ipo:'(Kal5hy) 


d:;v/. 


OFF  THE  COB:  by>:Iferriol':KofTi"(Pran)'.-  - 

A  veritable  '-va.Icntinc  via '-the  SailJ 

Here  is  i^diat  Alice  Julian  has  to  cay ; 

about  us  JIWGLE  .BELLES*  •  Swcc-t  ;^UcicJ  • 

If  nore  pcopll -l^ilci  you    .   •. 

Wo\ald  srow'bnEipre:  people- like,  ric. 

To  clothe  in  -^arn-jntcr'bf/.cpne  jjilkc'ri'-'rtijn'ic^  ^"^-t  ^  hrJppjr'rjjd  .;iiccr^  •  •' 

I  -acasure,  .^au-^e,  f>;ndVi.'5h.,i-t,  .as^I    ''•'    '     "'         World  thiS' would  be]  .,    ,    ..  • 

•"■■      ou.3ht;»  ...:..  ^^"  -  ■'^,-  *    •■-  '  '  ^  '  ' 

Obef.e,  it  rry  not  fit  ±n  verse  subliricj^  "■ '  '  .-J'^ore  corn,  but  ahi  such  sweet  coml    ..-• 

If  cpindleshanl<ed,  whysqua.nder -ink    •  ■■  ■"•  '"-  "';■■         VALENTBIE  GRi:sriI«>S  -• 


Hero's  a  nc-wi-co::v-.r  to  this,  ..epliranj';-. 
Welcone,  Alice,  and  do  cone"  agaihj  ■ 

POET'S  DILEm  -  A2sicc  Julirji 
I'Jhon  iiuse  pruGouts  -.-.ic  vrith^, a -lively 

•     ■    '  .t,hoy{;ht".f 


and!,  t.i3i;?..; 
But  l^flis-e,  herself,  playc^'no-ia  trick    '  •'^ '^■■■ 
'"'-  today: 

A  puny  thouf^ht  just  .carried  iitib 'awny J' 7'    .' 

MTURE  LIMSRIGK~Arjatha.' Fruitcake  Sbuthcrri'' 

Daddy  Rabbit  G.-.id  to-hlc  con,.::  ■^'■'-    '' 

"Ti/hy  so  perpl^.xed,  r.iy  dear  one?        ^      ,^  ,., 

Addition  ic  o-^sy,  .,   ..:-     ;•  ■  ;;■■'•'■•    y-'::^ 

Subtraction.' net '  qvleapy^-- ■<■  ;■■    •'-'"•'■.,'■.■. 

I  found  -aultiplia-t-ioa  reel  funj«»'  .  '^'■■•'    ';. 

•«■  -.  -Ji-  _  -55-  ■'    '..  ..     r  iJi    i".:^' -''•'■' 

CLVRSMCE  STEjTL3-cayn:"l"'ha-fce  'to,  h^,ve  '- 
anjrone  le.-.ve  off  th..   f-j^nal.  ,"El'  'in  tt^'-'  •" 
nauc  because  I  love  r-^'-"  eace  cp-nufeH."   '■ 


•1^  heart  is  a-bustin'' vr.lt h  love  words 
•'■That  flutter  and  fly  I'lkc  the  blucbli'ds.      '■' 

^.„  I  love  er.ch  .Jia  ;le -BcMc ;    . 

'']_.  Yes,  e.",ch  editbjr,,..well.,'  .'     ~  ■.  • 

■. -Ahd  iny  he-^.i^-'-'I-iirdividev.lhtrr  thirds. 
■'■  ;::       ~ii\RY  FR:IIE,  ...thycipj '  ^ thu:;pl 

'■   ■■  a-   -  -i'c  ^  -J^  _^-K- ■;.■;.';..■•-'  ■■■ 

/vnd  now,  I  woulc'ji't  w-.nt  td"  leave'  Georn;ic 
..out,  specially  in , his  nonth.-'- The  long  =     ■ 
-line  is  the  title:/,.  .       ■'- 

^^  —^  DIDIMT-  HS'-  CHC^  bOV.'N  a:  PERT-^MDN  .TREE? ' 
-•'*■"'       .\11  throu.-ih  ^li'cbruai?j'-'     '    •     \.       ...',.■■  • 
^Jliunevcr  I  t'dl, ,a  lie ,    ■••    '" ' 


;itt»'t.. 


.V  - 


I  thinlc  of  tr'eor.-i^e. 
And  th^n  can't  .^or-jc 
J-^r^ffeverite  chcrr;^  pie  J 


(FR.UI) 
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EE?-fAREl 
WE   GROW  ON  pj^OVLEllI 


Mar-Apr-May-June    ' 55 


Frances  Lois  Vauglin 
522   3,    Scoona   St. , 
Mil? 1 lie,   N. J . 


OFF  THE  BA.T-      After  havinr;  look€r<l   over  anci.    judgr?..!   one  liunered  and 
nineteon  humorriu-'n  ver-r-os-.    a^r"!  ?„-.:"^"']  ':.;■;    "^-ron.  '.y-l'I-^TITEl  Y  hMncro'..;^,    I  an 
nore   coi'.^'ir.utC.    '  ' 

ou":  vern--^, ,      It    j 


fj  dr.  aj.1..:'g-:?t;;.or  ^ixier.or.'j  'cl.iri   o.'?  writj;j(^  frcn  Poetry, 


■'  > 


le 

to 

coo-cco, 

8  3  jet  > 

roveslq 

ditj 


Ii.d   be  r,:.-'ori  a  iVt :  jtr  li-,'-  plooe   in  tbo   cjohono  of  thiri/:;.:: 


»  • 


at 


I  •  o. 

'Jj. 


it  1.1 

I 


Tv'ian    i     r.c: 


UV-.L 


rio;^o  :.i/   "ihc^ou^  arc  fair  fx"")!!  any  stu-Dupcint .      I  f^o  not 
Tjho  any  oi'  th'j  autlijra  aro ,   ^nd  -;i.ll  no+  imov;  till  Imaa 


ycu   tlimli  I  had  a  scf-;.   tine  trving 
irtlo  pri' SOS  froi.'.  so  na.ny  fi.no   entries,   you-ro 


13.    Ht-ri'^S 


Pono  hav'j  s.tqx  thoir  outrios  through  oth'jr  nom- 


jitics  jn  crdor    bo  conf-i.'^'C  nu  r/.oro. 


i-h.i 


I  ara  p.a.ad  thoy 


O'-nitjst  .."ill  bo  alaolntcl}''  fair.   I  decided  to  jiior^e  the 
c^ir.'-^st  ai.cno,  n:  th.;L-:  the  other  Jir.i:.lo  EgIIog  could  enter  the  "con- 
tost  if  tr.'ov  JO  dosirod.   In  judging  pocjtrj'^  or  vorae,  it  is  Itr-pv^oly 
a  r  M~tcr  of  tirrr^:o,   li'nat""strilius  uo  fuiiny  ndy  net  atrlko  anoth'oi* 
fu.T.iny  at  all,  Maybe  I  cr.n  gi\'-e  soparatc  prizos  for  tho  cDalloi'  verses 
sucb  as  cii^.a-3raini-:  and  lir^crichs.   I  h6po  I  can,  and  I  think  I  csn.  So 
thoro  yon  ciro*   And  hero  I  an  et  tho  end  of  uy  discoursoV  This  is 
lonosone  Fanny  signing  off, 

OFF  THE  GRIDDLE: 


V  ^-  >•  *  *  *  ^1  *  •>  Ji  *  * 

TIiEN  AND  NOW 

Wlion  Kay  ~as  srall  I  curled  h^r  tressos, 
Selected  hor  v;ccks,    shoes  and  dresses. 
But    ble^s  her  heart,    she's  grown  up 

no'vv, 
And   tells  n9_  uhat  ta^y^ear .  .and  HOW  1 1 

iiivu  Bonhoff....I   think  I 
Another  one   frci-L  Eva 


OFF  THE  COB: 

ty  Kernel  Eorn  (Fran) 
v7J  th  such  a  wealth  of 


erse  on  hc.nc  ,  nay- 


hunorous   _^,  _  ^..  ,  ._ 

i^®  JO  could  use  3ono ,  if  the 

■writers  ;;ould  send  a  ro'-iuest 

telling  the  ncne  of  tbeir 

verse.  Just  the  3_'ic_i_t  ones 

thouf'h. 


If  V7e  look  for  good  in  others, 
There  will  bo  nore  good  in  ourselves; 
Let's  put  all  nast^'-  rean  feelings 
High  up  en  tho  very  top  shelves. 
And  nob  go  dinting  a  ladder 
Tryii-.g  to  .'.^E.^CH  the  top  shelf, 
But  T,b.o'  -.ire  be  just  auateurs. 
May  the  heart  bo  pure  in  each  self. 

(I  think  this  is  good  tinely  advice') 

Fran 


--    3GME  DAY-- 
A  Sunday  in  May  is  Mother's  Day, 
And    there's   ono    in  Jure  for  Dad. 
When  years  pass   on,    there'll 

to  a  day 
For  a   lassie  and  a  lad  .- 
Fido  and  hie  pals  hnvo  dog-days, 
In  August,    v.'hon  it's  hot; 
So  when  the  bachelor  and   old 

na...d   wed 
They'll  have   TiiEIR  day.... 

v:hv   not? 
Dorothy  M.    Glass 


BROTHER 


This  follow  of  average  height  and  looks, 
Likes   girls   less   than  comic  books* 
He   studies   hard  the  whole   day   through. 
And  then  comes  homo  with  "nothln'    to  do". 

He'll   curl  up  in  my  favorite   chair, 
To  lose   himself   in  a   comic   there. 
And  after  meditating  a  momcint  or  two. 
He'll  start   to   toll  me  what   to  do* 

"There's   a  button  off  my  coat,"   he'll  say, 

"And  press   my   trousers   right  avmy, 

I  don't  see  v/hy  you  girls   are   so  lazy." 

He    turns    to   his  book,    and  his   eyea  become  hazy.       •    J 


%filk  %%  Wf 


So   off  to   the   t?.Bk  like   a  helpful   sister, 
I  go  ^^ith  the   thought  of,    "o.   Brother,    0,   Mister, 
You  bettor  not   carry  this  business    too   far. 
Just  who   ana  -T-rhe.t  do  you  think  you  aro?" 

And  then  there   aro   times  when  with  "nothin'    to  do", 
He    thinks    I'd  look  better  bla'tjk  and  blue. 
So  he "pats"    ma  on  th^  back  and  sends   me  reollng. 
As   though  I  ?/oro  \7ood,   without  any   feoling. 

Of   courso,    at   tines   he's   a   perfect  dear, 
(Yrhen  his  birthday   or  Christmas   is   getting  noar.) 
I   treat  him  nice.      Please   him   I  hope, 
And  he   pops   up  with,    "You're   getting  fat,    you  dope," 

Anita  Schmidt- 
MY  LITTLE  BROTi-ER 

My   little  brother's   not  yet   four  years    old, 
But   I  wouldn't   trade   him  for  a  pilo   of   gold* 
He's   short   and   chubby  and  has    thick  broY-n  hair. 
His    eyes   are    coal  black  and  his   skin  quito   fair. 
He   doesnH  like   cereal,    and  milk  he   hatos. 
But   ice    cream,    cake,    and   candy  really  rates. 
My  brother  loves   to  play  with  cats   and  dogs. 
He   also   collocts   snakes,    and   toads,    and   frogs. 
He   has    to   bo    forced   to  wash  his  dirty   face. 
And  his  hands   and  nails   are   a  real   disgrace. 
Viihen  he    is   mad,    he  really   kicks    and   bites. 
He   ecreams   and  howls    and   puts   up   afful   fights. 
However,    we    thinlc  he's   a   normal"  child. 
Even  though  he's    sometimes   extremely  wild. 
lihen  wo    soc   a   twinkle    in  his    dark  eyes, 
Tfife   know  that  we're    in   for  a  re^^.l   surprise. 
But  whether   it's   good,    or  whether   it's   bad, 
We'll   love  forever  our  mischievous- lad. 

Lois  Michel 
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^^^  BEWARE I    WE  GROW  ON  PEOPLE! !  I 

OFF  THE  BAT:  <ell,  here  we  are  again— all  set  to  jingle  these  bells 
and  set  the  belfry  to  vibrating;  that  is,  if  the  bells  aren't  too 
rusty.  Sorry  we've  been  among  the  missing  lately,  but  it  couldn't 
be  helped.   Our  faithful  old  mimeograph  called  it  a  day  and  we  had 
to  do  the  same  thing  until  we  could  recruit  some  help  from  the 
ranks.  When  we  cash  in  enough  milk  bottles,  etc.  we'll  invest  in 
a  new  mimeographi  and  try  to  appear  in  the  bundle  more  often.  Until 
then,  don't  look  for  us  until  you  see  us--or  don't  you,  anyway??? 
Either  way,  as  I  said  before,  it  was  a  situation  we  couldn't  be 
blamed  for  —  and  it  is  nice  to  say  "hello"  to  all  you  nice,  friend- 
ly people Kathy.  X»PN  ib  Z  ^ 


sK  :(t  sji  >..  sf:  V  WK  V  ¥  *  >f  >^  ;.'•  V  >/•  K-  ^i-  V 


OFF  THE  CHEST  by  General  Gripe 

-CHESTNUTS- 


T 


BEAUTY  AND  THE  BEASTIE 

Her  hair  was  butter-yellow; 
Her  eyes  like  pools  of  blue 
Beneath  an  April  skylight; 
Her  form  was  curved  in  true 
Perfection.  Yet  no  lover 
Had  placed  a  wedding  band 
Upon  her  slender  finger. 
Nor  even  held  her  hand. 
But  when  she  met  a  beastie 
That  gave  her  worse  B.C. 
She  bought  deoderizer; 
And  now  she  has  a  beau. 

. . .Thelma  Allinder 


OF?"  THE  COB:   by  Kernel  Korn 
-  KORN  POMES- 

— -MAUD  CURTIS-  — 

Maud  Curtis,  a  Southern  belle, 
Is  lovelier  than  words  can  tell; 
She  wouldn't  marry 
Tom,  Dick  or  Harry, 
IT  TOOK  FRANKIE  TO  "RING  THE  BELLE!" 

. . .Pearl  Thomas 

—0  LOVE!!-- 

Oh  love,  oh  thrilling  love! 
Would  I  could  write  a  verse  to  it, 
But  my  pen  fails.  Suffice  to  say 
That  I'm  not  averse  to  it! 


. .  .iiVilma  A.  Busch 


And  now  let  me  say  something  on 
the  subject  of  men.   The  oracle 

{- Swami  speaks):   The  next 

worst  thing  to  not  having  a  man   I  thought  that  one  was  kinda 
is  having  one!  — -^-   ^--^..tj.  r^  i^ \ 

To  all  residents  of  Indiana,  Ohio 
and  Pa.:   If  you  see  my  lil'  ol' 
airman  third  class,  Terry  Vaughn, 
hitch-hiking  across  country,  take 
him  in,  feed  him,  and  send  him 
home  to  mama . 


X  bxiougnt  x-na  0  one  was  Kini 
cute,  didn't  you?  (Franny) 

, IN  CASE  THERE'S  A  TAKER 


Just  one  husband  have  I  got — 
Forty-odd,  and  gone  to  pot. 
So,  if  I'd  be  your  valentine, 
We  must  make  it  clandestine! 


/" 


Honest,  that  youngun! ! ! 

if  2,  >;,  >i.  si-  :^i  >^  5n  >i.  >,,  sp  >,:  sj--  ¥  Sjs  >.-.  V  >H  ¥  V  >■•  f-  >f  '■•  V  ¥  ¥  ■ 


v:>.*Jit5|<J|i*sii 
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«•-♦-«•-.«.*-*••»•*-<?-*-« 


OFF  THE  BAT: 


The  J:lnp;les  of  Jevaey  r.rc  po  filad 
to  by  bad:  hi  tli&  '.  'ncTla— vritli    ■.  nn-r 
nineograph  yetl    An^l  i.fy^u  don't  lovair— — 
we've  been  niGcinr,  ch.?.-ie  on  yrml 

As  we  ivrlte  thvc,  -,rc  just  don't 
know  if  "lilGS  iioui.'.o  Gr-,ph"  will 
work  or  not,    &it  tlv.t's  lifei 
Mext  nonth  we  hvse  to  liave  the 
usval  forint  \rith  tvjo  sheets.  But 
for  now,  this  will  Iv.ve  to  do, 

llrrr'jr>n  just  hr.t  p.  b".r+-.-ic!-i-!^,  I, 
Fran,  -'..Iv.uik  vrth  -l.T    :"•  uc--:t,  ■■:,he 
40  ne::ibers  v'ho  vr;.oli.>^ .".  .v:  r"'>;juiass,    •     , 
God  bleas  ynu,  ITliat  a  d'^y  1  hadi 
I  didn't  even    -..Jid  the  r.npali..lng 
ntmber  of  j'er.rs:   v/ell,  not  nuchl 
I  have  thanicea  ym  .ill  oorG:in"lly,  too, 

—  FRAII  ~ 


*  - 


_  -it 


—  COOTEI^lTliir.!?  — 
Just  a-dreariin'  on    ly  bad: 

m  a  field  of  clover; 
Watchiln'   all  the  clouds  roll  hy, 

VJlien  the  day  Is  over  — 

Brooks  n-runnin'  over  stones. 

Cool  and  frcch  and  heal In »; 
Stars  .a-blinkln'    :jri  the  clcj- 
As  the  nl'^ht  coies  Gte'l:ln'. 

Bircls  <-.-sinr';in'  in  their  bliss  ., 

VfAj   ffntl  A    T   •Mmnt'.   '■vmWr    f-.lim    ^.h!  R ! 


saiG  OP  TI15  'mxm^ifOLm 
Br 

Frances  Lois  Vr^i'^lin 

0,  to  be  a  wldd«iwwor«n, 

Ho^.i  that  Autunn's  here; 

I  T*oiiLd  slied  a  pound  or  tvro 

And  ti.'jhten  up  riy  /^e.-r, 

I*d  trike  the  kinks  out  of  -^  back 

And  pit  then  in  ny  hairj 

•  I'd  don  TT^'-  saucy  -^n^sy  skirt. 

And  bio  ne  to  the  fair, 

0,  to  he  a  v/:!.dder-'-T)"ian 
When  I'!^  nine  and  th:'jrby. 
When  the  blooa  io  on  the  cheek. 
And  the  eyo  is  fl.'xty. 
I  T'/niil  d  b 3  as  free  as  air — 
Like  a  bird  ...  but  then 
I'd  .^rab  •^'self  a  widder-'ian. 
And  tie  "le  dovm  ap.-^.in] 

-;;-  _  -jf  _  *  _  * 

FATE  by  tfn,  F,  Evajie 
Fate,  0,  Goddesses  of  dest.uij'". 
You  span  the  thread^s  of  life. 
^Paero  can  one  ^',0  vfiicve  you  arc  not — 
lou  pursue  life  rjxc\  death  and  strife, 

■}(-  _  -A-  -  ^- 

BIBLE  VERSS  "L"  — 

Let  not  aercy  rjxd  trutji  forsalce  theej 
bind  then  about  tliy  neck;  write  then 
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B.:7i'/AREi    I    I 
\Je  p:ro\T    on  peopielll 


Frances  Lois  Vauglm 
322  So.  2nd  Street 
Milllville,  Nevv"-  Jersey 
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.1 


^FFTHE  BAT:     Well     people,   just  look  x^ot   It's  :T^r  task  to  do  ,..  To  wish  Happy     " 
Ctostmas  and  New  Year's  to  you  ...So  guess  I'll  get  bus^^,   clunb  up  to  our  tovrer  ., 
And  get  those  bells  sw^ng;uig  ...   For  t'lls  is  the  hour  ...  to  let  r.ll  Uniteds  in 
countries  and  states  ...  know  Fran,  Pearl  and  Kathy  ning  open  the  gates   ii.  of     ' 
fellovrehip,   happiness,  good  old  gay  tLv.os   ...  -..rith  hopes  for  more  stories,  those 
sweet-talkxn'   rhymes   ...  to  make  eiiristms  holidays  better  than  ever  ...  and  this 
New  Year  the  kind  that  we '  d  cherish  forever..     Jing-a~l;lng  . . .  KATMY. 


4i-    _    ■>'- 


OFF  THE  CHEST— by  General  Gripe  (r"'.thy) 

(I've  got  so  many  good  humor  verses 
from  the  couplet  contest,  I  Just  have 
to  use  a  few.  Yiore   next  t.lme,  too.) 


—   -;r   _ 


The  cafeteria  keeps  me  mess/jig 
To  find  turkey  in  the  dressing. 

Philip  T.   riartyn 


THE  BORE  ~  Ida  Zuberb^elilcr 
He  kissed  with  passion  her  and  sighed: 

"Let's     ^cdi" 
"Old-fashioned  bore  jou.  o.rel"   she 

cried.. end  flee. 

•«■  _  -j;-  _  -x- 

A  butcher  found  a  homeless  dog, 

A  wander:lng  little  bun. 
And  as  he  led  h:lm  home,  he  said, 

"The  wurst  is  yet  to  como," 

-NiKil  mij.m 

IVHILE  CHRISTmS  SHOPPIWG  — fv'athy 
I  have  the  urge  to  splurge  •■nd ' 

splurge. 
But  itiy  thoughts  and  mj  p:)ckv  --       '. 
never  \iorgo. 


OF?  THE  003— by  Kernel -Kom  (Fran)-- 

Having  been  out  of  business  for  quite 
o,Trhile,  the  com-crib  is  empty;   so  vre '11 
have  to  replenish  trith  Jersey  com  from 
the  Vaughn  Farm.  • 


IT'S  STILL  DSSSIHT     ...,'.    FRAU       -. 
■.     Santa,  3rou'ro  a  jolly  fellow, 
'•rith  a  r-^.ce  like   cherry  jello; 
But  corio  d-.v.-n  chr-meys,   sir,   I  wouldn' 
3r  you'll  lock  like  chc^c'late  puddinj«» 
-:;-  _  -K-  _  ^,i 

BLISS  THAT  BURIIS     .    .  ^        FRAfJ 

Off  --e  -c  t"  the  five-and-ten ' 

Christmas  shopp.lng  time  aga'.inj 

Feet  tliat  bum  and  eyes  that  sr^iart — 

Busted  purse  but  a  sing:ln2  heart. 

"?<•    —   •}}■    _   -!{- 

LY  ...   COME  CJI   ...  '      -FRAJJ-  **~ 

Jingle  bells,   jiLngle  bells. 
Jingle  all  the  v/ay; 
mat  jj^ou  th:'jik  of  J.lngle  Belles, 
I  really  Vfish  you'd  c-iyj  '• 

-^  _  -;;  _  •»■ 

r-i'TGrr^OTS  advice   ^y    omii  i-fccoRittCK 

If  ycu  would  halt  a  hold-up  or  forestall 
Invent  an  H-bomb  fold-up  for  j^yur  vrallet,* 


^> 


.'    r-> 


5-  OCT  22 
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—  A  UAPA  PUBi     ~     By    PK\RL  R.  TKOiAS,     FRiUICES  LOIS  VAUGPM  &  II.  KATILEEN  HALEY 
SEPTSI.iBER-1.957 

^-»     IE  AN'  ?kVJ  AT  THE  COHVENTION  ^t-^ 
By  Pearl  ^1.  Thonas 

Conventions  Is  f^ml     S'pecially  \'Aien  they're  UAPA  Conventions  held  Iji  Mllivaiikeei i 

ife  an'   Paw'll  be  narr'.ecl  f'.fty  jep.rs  co-ie  Move^nber,   so  we  decided  we'd  get   tji  a 
second  weddln'   trip  wliMe  we  was  bnth  on  our  feet  an'   tliat's  iviiat  started  us  off.     Did 
we  have  ourselves  a  tV.ie?     Well.,   If  y-'-o^i've  a  m'jiute  to  spare,  I'll  tell  ya  all.  about  it* 

It  took  sone  do.'ji'   to  ^et  there,  b^it  after  rld.;2i'  all  day  an'  nil^^ht  on  everj*-  IciJid 
o'   contraption  ya  cpji  thlnlc  of,  vre  flnOly  landed   m  IHlv/aukee  at  the  I&ilckabocker  r 

Hotel  Thursdaj'-  aiom'.n'   rl-.-ht   In  the  'ildale  of  a  UAPA  busmess  session.     0'   course, 
be^n'  so  anxious  to  see  everybodj'-,  there  was  no  hold  In'  ne  back,  so  I  as-rched  Straight 
into  the  meet.ln'  and'   stopped  everythln."  cold,     Thej"-  sure  greeted  me  I'Jce  I  was  soiaeth.ln* 
.Important;  wliat  with  all  the  kiss  In'   and  handshakln'  an'  the  like] 

Be  In'  awful  tired  from  our  long  trip,  vre  tho^r-ht  at  flrr.t  we'd  go  to  our  room  after 
lunch,  take  a  little  snooze  and  freshen  u.p  for  the  even'ji'   doo^n's;  but  Paw  xvanted  to 
hunt  up  a  dru;3  store  to  bu3'-  sone  shaviji'   cream,  an'  who  shoul.d  vre  nm  mto  but  Ethel 
Boehme  an'  Ann  Ifelstl'ji'];,     Thej  was  on  their  way  to  meet  the  others  wiio  was  '-oln'  to 
visit  the  Layton  j.rt  Gallerj'-.     0'   coiurse  the-^  talked  us  'jito  ^^oln'  along,  too,     Miat  I 
don't  know  abotxt  Art  woi\ld  fill  considerable  more'n  that  Art  Bun.dm',     Anyhow,  evers'one 
seemed  to  rave  over  the  different  exlilblts,   so  I  guess  It  -nust've  been  real  .f^ood.     Art 
is  funny-  the  worse  It  looks  the  better  It's  s'posed  to  be*2l     The  wliold  olace  i-ra.s  be.Iji' 
tore  up  and  moved  to  the  nevr  jIemorl^\l  \rt  Center  on  the  Llncolc-  Brld  ge  \j\  Jimeau  Park. 
The  Center  will  not  be  finished  imtll  nld-Septenber  wlien  there  will  be  a  h\.rt,  showiji'  o' 
world's  :T!asterpleces  o'   art.     We  sure  was  l.uclq'-  ?<jit   trot  IJi  on  a  special   Invitation  'an 
felt  l.Uce  real  celebrities,  because  they  w.r  haviji'  a  "Tea"  that  day  give  by  the  Laj-iion 
Art  Gallei^r  an'   Institute,     Me  just  stood  aroimd  looklji'  like  we  Imovred  what  It  was  all 
about,  slpniji'  punch  eji'  nlbbl'n'  on  the:-a  fancy  little  cakes.     But  anj'way,  I  wish  ya 
coul.d»ve  seen  tliat  bulld^ji'I     If  a  -rood  pu-g  o'  w'.jid  co-ries  along,  they're  go.'.ji'  ta  f:jid 
it  In  the  m.lcidle  o'  Lr.ke  IHchlgan.     It's  propped  up  there  with  nothln'  but  a  few  stilts 
ta  hold  it  np,   and  no  imtter  vrhere  jra  look  there's  w'jidoire  from  the  fl.oor  to  the  cell^Ji*. 
How  they  ever  exnect  the  ^lace  to  stay  together  '.s  more'n  I  can  tell  ya'. 

In  the  even-Ji''  \^e  met   m  the  Con.onlal  Room  of  the  I&ilckerbocker  Hotel.     Bill  Ell.is 
brought  his  ^-.m^lc  lantern  along  ajid  showed  ns  colored  picture  slides  of  the  Caves  of 
Virginia.     I've  never  been  Inside  o'   one  o'   them  caves,   so  I  caji't  th'jilc  It's  true. 
Guess  now  I'll   have  to  go  do^vn  there  nji'    fmd  out  for  iTiyself.     Bill  told  us  so  nnich,  I 
wish  I  could  remember  half  of  It.     I  cr-n  still  see  them  pictures   In  w  m'nd  and  I  wt.ll 

for  a  long  tine.  ,     ^    ■,  n- 

Fr'd-^r  mom'n'  we  had  another  business  session.  Bill  Ell.is  was  elected  our  new  Pres- 
ident.' Let's  st=ck  bj-  him  an'  help  all  \ie  can.  Ri-ht  now  he  is  \xi  the  Blanclvard  Valley 
Hospital,   F'.Jidlay,   Ohio,  but  not  for  longi     Ya  can't  keep  a  good  maji  downl  ^  ^  ,, , 

In  the  afternoon  wc  Ivad  readln's  of  what  we  had  wrote  dur'.Ji'   the  year;   everybody  tell. j 
each  other  how  good  v.-c  vras  v/li.!.ch  -nade  us  all  verj'  hapiT/.     Later  Ethel  took  clmrge  of  the 
delegates  on  a  shopp.-ii'    spree.     We  et   ui  the  cafaterla  of  the  new  Yl^CA,  and  a  good  meal 

'^^^On'^ou^w^i^'back  to  the  hotel,  we  ston^^ed  for  a  breather  1ji  Juneau  Park.     There's  a 
play-roimd  there  for  the  kiddles,   so  Ii^.^id  Curtis  had  to  show  off   ^n  one  of  them  swings 
and  see  how  high  she  could  50.     Said  the  view  fro-^i  way  ud  there  vKis  just  wonderful,     Pa>, 
said  It  v^asn't^so  bad  from  wliere  ho  :vas  sett  In'   either. 
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r^  f^ld 


ai0g  at  ^mtttixtt 
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Ei}^   Sorb's   prag^r 

&ab  otiftt  jsasm* 

fcg 

Pcra  ^axit   |[enkms 


Just  who  are  "The  Coiranon  People"?  X"rW  hO  '■ 

,T     •  mt 

This  is  not  a  finished,  learned,  polished  exposition  of  this  subject.  It  is 
mostly  my  own  thoughts  and  impressions  and  observations,  given  with  the  purpose  of 
suggesting  more  thought  and  questioning, 

I  give  some  words  of  Rev,  W.J,  Thompson,  regarding  the  subject,  as  intro- 
ductory to  it?  "This  is  a  subject  which  seems  simple,  but  is  complex*  It  can  be- 
come a  controversial  topic  because  of  various  schools  of  Thought,  dealing  with 
social  studies.  The  true  approach  is  the  Christian  Interpretation," 

A  presentation  of  the  subject,  in  any  way,  may  be  an  invitation  to  others 
to  respond  with  their  own  thoughts.  We  do  not  expect  "heated  arguments",  -merely 
friendly  discussion,  for  mutxial  helpfulness. 

We  hear  the  word  "Common"  applied  to  many  things j "common  people",  "common 
sense", "common  decency", "common  courtesy",  the  "common  road",  etc.  Of  Jesus  it  vms 
said,  "The  common  people  heard  Him  gladly".  Why  the  "common"  people?  It  was  said 
of  Him,  by  Himself,  "I  am  meek  and  lowly  in  heart."  Perhaps  they  were  too,  -  not 
sophisticated,  opinionated,  or  exalted  in  their  own  estimation. 

Abraham  Lincoln,  the  most  generally  recognized  example  of  that  vaguely 
defined,  but  seemingly  recognizable  term  -  the  "common  people",  was  the  fitting  orig- 
inator of  the  saying,  "God  must  have  loved  the  common  people,  for  he  made  so  many  of 
them" J  and  we  have  accepted  it,  without  thinking  much  about  analyzing  it.  But  obser- 
vation of  life,  and  some  remarks,  or  some  incidents,  bring  questions  to  mind,  which 
may  stir  up  discussion. 

The  term  "ordinary  man",  is  another  way  of  saying  "common  man",  and  it  seems 
to  indicate  the  person  of  ordinary  talent,  ability,  or  position  in  life  as  regards  a 
job  and  financial  status,  We  also  speak  of  "common  schools",  and  "common  sayings", 
meaning  general,  or  for  everybody,  or  by  everybody.  We  do  not  think  that  "common 
schools"  are  just  for  "common  people",  -  far  from  it.  As  to  "common  sayings",  which 
are  usually  accepted  by  people,  or  quoted  commonly,  -  are  they  to  be  accepted  as  abso- 
lutely true  and  dependable  for  our  guidance?  For  instance:  "Where  ignorance  is  bliss, 
'twere  folly  to  be  wise",  one  look  at  that,  should  show  up  its  fallacy;  we  ask  this 
question,  "Is  a  state  of  ignorance,  comfortable  and  unaroused,  to  be  considered  a 
quarantee  of  well-being  and  safety?"  Another  saying:  "Christianity  has  never  been 
tried,"  calls  for  more  than  one  glance.  What  kind  of  person  would  say  that?  But  i- 
has  been  said,  and  many  have  taken  it  for  granted.  But  only  an  uninformed,  unobser- 
vant person,  and  one  who  has  taken  a  very  superficial  view  of  Christian  living,  teach- 
ing and  power,  and  its  application  to  world  -  conditions  and  peoples,  "What  you  don't 
know,  won't  hurt  you",  is  another  way  of  saying  that  about  "ignorance  and  bliss".  It 
sounds  glib  and  final  and  quite  comforting  to  the  unthoughtful  mindj  but,  what  sensible 
person  would  want  to  go  through  lifewith  that  trifling  philosophy,  with  all  its  dang- 
erous, deceiving  ways?  Only  a  heedless,  witless,  daring  fooll  Let's  look  out  for 
"conimon  sayings"  t 

"Common  sense"  is  so  often  spoken  of  and  commended  as  a  prime  requisite  for 
solving  ALL  the  problems  of  life.  But  there  is  a  status  which  calls  for  something 
higher  than  "common  sense".  The  most  outstanding,  extraordinary  achievements  in  the 
world,  have  called  for  something  more  than  mere  "common  sense".  The  higher  accomplish- 
ments require  the  exercise  of  a  sense  which  is  uncommon"  and  which  is  motivated  by  what 
is  called  "inspiration",  -  the  quest  of  an  ideal,  and  the  sense  of  the  supremacy  of 
the  spiritual  over  the  material  values.  "Common  sense"  is  useful  in  common  occupations 
and  problems:  "Uncommon  sense"  is  needed  in  higher,  uncommon  aspirations  and  achieve- 
ments," (This  is  a  quote.) 

Chapter  2  -  -  -  (next  month) 

Editor,  Nina  Hard  Crosby 
l87ii  N,  Raymond 
Pasadena,  3»   California 


iie§en 


Eespr-i'chen  V/eitergeben 


fy;-^\f V.0L    \%  X- 


urgrn 


der   rev c lu t i onar r- ri 


%   ^SMi 


Lo    (iroschun 


rund 


^'ofo  fllr   Doutschland, 


■le  war   das  moglich  'T 
15   Jahre   lang   habin  alio    3Rarlandi.r,  -chne   Partei- 
anterschied  auf  die  Ruckkehr    zu  Deutschland  gewr:rtet, 
Ihre    Sehnsucht   war   so  gross,    d«ss   sogar    3czialdemc- 

und  katholische  V'ahler , 
Hitler-xieutSchlc^nd  gest insmt 
des   Nationalsoziolisrnus 


km ti Echo,  kcmmunistische 
fur  die  Ruckgliederung  an 
haisen,  cbwohl  sie  Gegensr 
bleiton  worden. 

Viellaicht   hatte    eine  Propaganda,    die   rait    den  glei- 
chen  ivlitteln  durchgefuhrt  wcrden  ware,   wie   sie    der 
D6utschen   Front    zur   Verftigung   standen,    in  den    ?aanr- 
landern  Bedenken  Uber   ihron  Sntschlues  ervveckt.    Hin- 
ter   dcr  Jjeutschcin  Front    stand   eln  6o   miliicnenreich. 
Sie    fJtatusquoanhanger   setzten  sich  aus  drei    verschle- 
denen   Gruppen   zuscramen,    die   sich  wedsr   auf  ein  o^nd, 
nooJ;i  auf  den  Volkerbund   stutzen  konnten. 

Las   internationa^e  Capital  hat    auch  weidlich  mit- 
geholfen,    das    Saargebiet    zu   Deutschland  zu  bringen. 
Hitler   ist   in    ainer    schwierigen   innerpolitischen   Le- 
ge,   Die    Gegensatze   id  dan  Betrieben  und  auf  dem  Lan- 
de,    die   Gegensatze  innerhalb   der   NSDAP   spitzen  sich 
taglioh  mehr    zu.    Hitler    braucht   unbedingt   aussenpo- 
litische   Erfolge  urn  die  Risse   mUhsam  zu   verklei stern. 
l)en  Fapitalisten  ist  Hitler   leeber   als   der  Y.ouimunis- 
rnus,    deshalb    stutzen    sie    sein  Hegirr!<i. 


K 


\  / 


Gens   of  Thought  •  A  UlIITED  AJ.UTEUR  PRES3  ASSOCIATION  PUBLIGA'^TOI- 

AUTIBEI     1953  ^  Vol   1      E'mber  1 

Editor  Co-Editor 

Gladys  Eembroo  Wilda  Crawford 

1105  Bo  Custer  1853  :mSS.  S.    St  Franois 
ITichita,    Kans  Wichita,    Kans 

^     J.  ir'»  Polks —  I  have  been  prospectin'    for  a  name   for  this  here  paper 
lor'high   onto   three   months,    hit  pay  dirt   about  a  week  ago   and   ^ust   cum 
down  out   of  the  mountains,   with  the  above   as  a  name   for  our  paper. 
I'l   admit   the   name   i_s  a  challenge. 

Aprettj?  high  mark  to   shoot  ato   But  as  my  ole  nan  scz —  "Shoot  at  is 
right,    you^l  never  hit  it",   But  I   can  try, 

411   ^okes-  ??  -  aside,    I  do  hope   to  live   up  to   the    challenge   of  what  the 
name  means  in  regari^  tc  what  I  wish  to  convey  in  writing.   - 

"Gens  of  Thought" 
that  is.      (G.H.  ) 

o,  u.  ^  ^  ^  ^  a-  «i.  y.  y,  ^.  ^  y.  i(.  «t  ^  ^  y-  y-  ^  y-  y.  Nt.  «^  «t-  y  ;r.  M-  31.  ^ 

_  HOVIIJG  -71 TH  THT-  SUIT^  _ 

.  I  x^lantcd  a  row  of  large  Ghrysantheum  type  Sunflowers  in  my  vegetable  gar- 
den this  year,  and  as  v.   result,  I  feel  I  have  learned  a  valuable  lesson 
from  observation,  as  no  matter  what  time  of  day  I  visited  the  garden  I 
noticed  the  top  part  of  the  stalk,  leaves,  a,nd  blossom  all  turned  toward 
the  sun. 

In  the  morning  the  flowers  all  slant  directly  towards  the  rising  sun,  the: 
they  gradually  turn  x^est  as  the  sun  rises  higher  in  the  sk.jj    and  at  eve- 
ning each  stalk  is  slanted  towards  the  setting  s^in,  almost  as  if  th6y 
were  tipped  mechanically. 

To  mo,  it  seems  that  if  we  would  concentrate  on  the  Source  of  life  with 
the  pcrsoveranco  of  this  flower,  there  is  no  limit  to  what  we  might 
accomplish  in  spiritual  growth.  This  is  all  done  so  silently,  no  effort, 
just  relaxing  in  the  ^^owor  of  God'  s  sunlight. 

We  may  grov;  by  the  sane  means,  silently,  no  effort,  just  relaxing  and  let- 
ting God  work  through  us,  Ily  impression  as  I  have  watched  this  flower 
grow  is —  that  wc  arc  to  be  receptive  and  absolutely  let  "God's  will  bo. 
done"  in  .and  thru  us.  By  this  I  don't  mean  that  we  are  always  to  be  passi' 
because  there  is  a  time  for  silence,  and  a  time  for  activity.  But  we  do 
gain  cur  strength  thru  these  j)eriods  of  silence,  then  go  forth  to  put  int 
practice  what  wc  have  learned  thru  inspiration. 

If  wo  have  "ears  to  hear"  and  "eyes  to  see",  we  may  gain  much  from  Mother 
nature.    (G.H.) 
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@^mcc  BroVlier  Se^al  clra^a  Vlie  ExecuVivc  elud^es 
business  ouV  and  fJuVs  iV  on  displavj,    \e^:  us  all 
look  a\  ALL  k\^e  {acVors  involved  and  not  at  jusV  a 
•few  of  Vliem.  Tlic  proposUion  of  S200  an  issue  for 
THE   N   A   was  discussed  by  some  aV  \\\e  Portland 
convention.  Tbe  idea  was  four  Sujper  Duper  issues 
of  21  pages  witli  700-800  copies,    sometliing  Very 
Special,  tbc  extra  copies  to  be  avalliable  for  future 
recruiting.  H  times  24  is  96  pages,  and  to  fill  tbat 
many  witli  top  quality  stuff,  beautifully  printed  is  a 
lot  of  work,  more  tVian  anyone  else  would  attempt. 
Rigbt  at  tVie  start  1  said  my  brotber  was  a  darn 
fool  to  offer  to  do  tbat  mucb  but  if  be  offers  to  we 
sbould  pmp  witb  joy  and  accept.    hAost   years   we 
bave  a  novice  editor  witb  a  little  spare   time,  little 
money,  and  a  poor  or   merely   fair    printer.    So   tbe 
results  can  at  best  be  only  mediocre.  Most  Editors 
are  so  sbort  of  funds   tbey  spend  lots  of  time   bat- 
passing  and  bave  little  left  for  editing   or   writing. 
So  tbe  one  time  we  bave  bad  all  tbe  four  requisites 
at  once,  an  experienced  editor  witb  time  enougb,  a 
suitable  press,    and  money  in  tbe  NAPA   treasury) 
we  sbould  bave  gone  abead.   We  didn't. i^' 
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ji     Tj  SILO  P0IK3-  Gi.*dys  has  been  warning  me   the   time  was  coming  for 

me  to   turn  in  my  "stuff",    fcr  our  second  edition.   Bat  as  usual   I  c.  ii 

not  think   of  anything   'tiii   I'r.  faced  with  a"must"    .   I  -ish  to   ri-ujik 
all  of  you  nice  people   for  the  letters  of  Wf  iuou>o,    Bl*  vl.day,    and  Crrist 
mas  cards. 

You're  wonderful  people.    One   Just  octild'nt  come  to  any  other  con- 
clusion after  reading  all  the  lovely  little  papers.    They  corr^   so   close 
to   reality. 

Bill  Ellis,   my  grandaughters  want  me   to   thank  you  for  the   rocks 
you  sent   for  their  collection-  They  were   very  nice. 

You  Milwaukee   folks  must  have   fun  at  your  meetings.      Gladys  and  I 
hope  we   can  be  with  you  in  Kans  City  next  summer. 

I  really  enjoy  your  papers  very  much.   Wilda. 

Three  Little  Girls  .        Magie  Mind 

They  are  not  plain  ordinary  girls  if  only  I'd  take   the   time   to 

They  pre   different  from  all   the    rest  listen 

They  are   my  three   grandcughters  Holox   r.nd   drrp  my  worries   nnd      ' 

The   subject   I   talk   about  best,  cares, 

I'd  find  thnt  mac;ic   mind 
Kay's  the   oldest,    she's  all   of  eleven  now,  within  me, 

She's  my  pride   .qnd   joy,    this  little   gal  With  all   the   answers  and 

Pretty,    blue  eyed  and  curly  brown  hair  the   wsres, 

Eov   I  love   her,    my  very  best  pal.  If  I   could  use   gncd  crmmpn  sense. 

When  faced  with  things  that   seem 
BlccV  haired  Sue  is  next  in  lino.  -  trJLgic, 

She's  t   tense,    nnd  so  full   cf  fun.  And  leave  it  nil  with  this 

She's  tF;ll   and  pretty,    for  r.   child   of  six,  one  Mind. 

She's  "Special"  when  all   is   snid   md.  done.    It  would  be    solved    es  if  by 

magic. 
West  is  Ilancy,    our  one  yenr  old,  I  cannot  think  o"f,rr  even 

Chubby,    loving,    a  darling  little   child.  compsre, 

Ycu'lscc-   an  angel   direct   from  he  oven        Anything  so   vast,    wonderfully 
l^Tien  she   looks  nt   you  and   smiles.  timed. 

To  fill   nur  every  desire    cr 
Thesf^    nre  not   crdin^iry  girls.  Need, 

Net   the    aver?igr    run  of  thr   mill,  :  As  this,    "God's  own  Magic 

To  them  I'm  not  an  ordinary  grnndmcther.  Mind". 

I'm  special,    they  call  mc  Bill.  V/,C. 

Dear  God, to  You  these  three  we  give, 
Kay,  Sue,  l^ancy.  This  trio  of  pearlS 
Tc  protect  and  guide  as  they  grow  up 
These    thrco   extrfnordinsry  little   girls. 

Wilda  Cra'^ord 
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:-.-:?•  t-r-  -T  n.-v-g,j-:e:a>)rGe  Go-  Editor  ;Vil4f;  Grnv-fcrd 

1x05  Ilr    Oii^oc  I-  1853   3c    dt  Frrmcis 

V/i.Ghij.--  Ep-Ic?  V;iohit.-i,    K^r.s 

I  have   f atcn-'"'?  1  vritinp  "bc-fr-re"  new,    but   th^  ^eathcr  has  been  e^   ^gt~ 
\--^vr.     f?.nci    I  L^^vo  not  been  fcelirit;  rell   nil   srmr:c:;.\  ,E'rc  1    do   ~ent   tc 
tcli   :,:t.ix  he™  I   en,>;-er'    the   Gonventicn,    It  -.7:511   c-v^r   stand   r^it   in  :.'.j' 
ncmcry  as   -■  hi,Tniij?ht,   I  misse-^    cut  on  all  the  busin-.^Sb   s>sTa5nn9.  "ir~ 
i-vinw?   ji'st  in  tii.:r   f^r  the  LIcss  Memnrir.l  lunob^on,    -hlch  -^-na   so   very 
nics,    -^nd   -iIf'.    g^:    ver^  3~cot   of  Grpoe   IJrs3  to    dn   this,    lol'.z  r.bout 
wcnriori'ul  ijecpie,    I  never  net  n  finer  grouiJ.Eoneditlyl   I  aean  this. 

LI^:'  yrcQrerv.  5  s  oom-pletely  filled  r/ith  nutcgr'^'phs, '-.ixd   1   thin.>  I'l  h-^ve 
it  fm.nrd   -^s  v.  tre«-.sured  .oemento.   ,ind,    OhI    the  binquet   rn   Sj.tur-"lr.7 
nighc.    The    apeeohos,    the    good  fellowship,    the    n-usiiif?  b.-.nt:r  between 
the    to;;st.:::^bter  and   these   on  the  prctrrsn.    Oli^e   ?.rler\;?5  pnde   you 
gasp  end  sn~  t"   :7r:ur3elf-"0h,    you  beautiful  doll".    Fl<->renne   j'cnes 
c?ino    imd3r    '.-he    3--.ne    cntrgory,    only  she   r.-p.s    sc    tin^  end   petite. 
But  I   thinlc  1   ^oriplotely  lost  iv  ^-errt  tn   a  little  gal  drvcn  Georgia 
V7f;y,    Hr.D.-i    Curtiss.    she  -irns   S"    s-7cct,  .  rcnindcd  ycv.  of   ^~;  figure    stew- 
ing  ,>ut    cf  .':    ^-iiturc    fr:.r.ie   -^f  eld   southern  crlonlnl   de.^c,    In  her 
SwCet  Alia.-;   Slue  gr^n,    .*.-»nd  ohnrrning  ntinner,    .Ind   om-  or:n   Ir.n-.   Reitci, 
V.ell,    tr;   noet  her  is   t.     feel  like   jcu  h^ve  knovrn  her   nlr.'r7S,as  nv  trro 
grf:ndrughters   s-^.v  cf  •-   f':'7:-ritp    dol].-   "She   hr.s   porscnnlity"* 


Mery  Fr'^r.c    frrn     dc-n  Tos^vS  "ry,    nnri   Bernioc   '"illrins  frrn  Okln,    Git:/ 
nrc   all   "The  Mm  3c:3rs"    r.nd  rnrre.    I   ooulr"   {"^   on,    ■■^nc'-    on,    n.nd  rn,    but 
rrill   3lc  sc   b;.-  snyinr-  -f-s  I   surprised  nhcn  I  ';7::s  or.llcd   en  to   sny  r 
few  "^--.rds,    I   f^o   not"  roue nber  rh'-'t   I   did   soy.    but  I   believe   this   thot 

1  •vas  born  -?7ith  n  brRln,    r^n'"'.   it  fmioti'-'n- 


irrs  upporrnost  in  ny  r.in--'.- 

ed   nil   ny  life,    uu   '.mtil   the   ncnent    I  get   up   tn    say 

the    U:^^  onn^entinn  in  Z^ns  City.  GLADYS  HEMBHiiS 


ipy;-  T:7nrds   at 


r  *.  O  J.    xiiTu;  .-•■-'  -■. 

I   fcun'^   r.  yollr-  g'-rter, 

If  TThen  climbibg  up  lifr  ?  s  In.deer 

^  tiny  flowered   r^^-md. 

You  o^rn  re^ich   a  h^.nd   belPT: 

^a   r.s  I  held  it   softly 

Just  to   help  thr    other  fellow 

Tecrs  oT.if    -.vithoat  n   s'^'in'?. 

Up   p.nother   rung,    you  kno^?; 
It  r.sy  be    thot  in  the    future, 

I   so-;  ogrrin  thct  circlet 

T7hcn  yo;i' re  grorin'^  ?7e?irv  t^r, 

On  baby's   ir^udgy  knee. 

You'll  be  gl?id   t-   fin^.   there's 

c 

Th?.t  TTorn-out  b-.by  grrter 

soneone 

Tr-^k  ne   ycnrs  in  nenory. 

Wlio   Ti^ill  lend    r  hp.nr'    to   you. 

....    Sstie   Hallcck. 

(.luthor  unkncv^'n.  ) 
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No.  49 Cranford,  N.  J.  Sept.  1955 

'Denver  Convention 
Won  Unique  Publieity 

EVENT  IN  JULY  ESCAPES  MENTION 

COMPLETELY    IN   SEPTEMBER 

The  "publicity  workers"  at  Denver  were  crowned 
with  a  slight  modicum  of  success;  they  got  the  1955 
election  results  put  on  the  AP  or  UP  wires.  A  few 
days  later  I  got  a  phone  call:  "This  is  the  Newark 
News.  We  hear  you  have  just  been  elected  PRESI- 
DENT of  the  N.A.P.  A.  Tell  us  all  about  it."  (See 
what  happens  when  you  do  not  go  to  a  convention!) 
Luckily  I'd  had  an  airmail  letter  from  Denver  and 
could  correct  their  error.  They  asked  more  questions 
and  ended  up  sending  a  reporter  and  photographer 
(two  men)  to  Cranford  to  interview  me  and  take  4 
pictures.  "It  will  be  in  a  Sunday  issue,"  he  said. 

So  I  bought  that  paper  the  next  few  Sundays  and 
looked— in  vain.  That  was  that.  Monday,  Sept.  12, 
I  came  home  all  unsuspecting  and  my  daughters  said 

"See  the  article  that  was  in  yesterday's  paper!" 

Inside  is  a  substantially  exact  reproduction. 


iw 


KANSAS  GAY-FEA! 


.therA-"-^ 


S-QEC- 


A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS 
ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 


VOL.  I— NO.  I 
0CT0BER~1955 


As  bees  and  squirrels  in  these  best  of  weathers 

Store  nuts  and  nectar  against  winter's  cold. 

He  poets  store  beauty-long  purple  gay-feathers 

From  by-roads  and  pastures,  all  our  arms  can  hold. 

As  gay  and  companionable  as  gay-feathers  are 

Our  Kansas  group  clans  and  hopes  to  gOv^M-|i^  if  8  2  7 

Having  known  your  grncious  Gladys  Hembree 
for  some  time,  and  because  of  our  mutual  writing 
interests,  I  invited  her  to  meet  with  our  creative 
writing  group  to  tell  us  about  the  Amateur  PresSo 
After  hearing  her,  and  after  reading  the  delight- 
ful contributions  contained  in  the  Bundles,  we  are 
forming  a  new  group,  KANSAS  CJAY-FEATHSRS ,  for  we 
too,  wanted  to  be  a  part  of  UAPA.  So,  having 
planted  the  seed  given  us  by  Gladys,  we  hope,  that 
by  loving  care,  these  purple  flowering  gay-feathers 
will  grow  and  bring  joy  to  amateur  writers  all  over 
the  land  as  well  as  to  Kansans. 

****** 

GAY-FEATHERS  GROUP  greets  you 
frcm  Wichita,  Kansas 

♦  *♦♦♦* 


Ida  May  Hull,  Editor 321  S.  Chautauqua 

Marie  Jack  Hetherington  .  .  .  621  N.  Grove 

Ella  Dunn  Howell 229  N.  Erie 

Nellie  Bly  Middleton 2412  N.  Hillside 

Mrs.  R.  N.  St.  John 225  N.  Martinson 

Helen  Etnire 431  S.  Bluff 
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KANSAS  GAT-FEATHEHS 


A  UNITED  MATEUR  PRESS  70LT3ME  1,  No.   E 

ASSOCIATIQH  PUBLICifflON  BOTEMBER,    1955 

*****  X-P^^8  27 

EJSHSAS  GAI-FEATHEHS  made   Its  debut   in  A.U.A.P. 
last  BtontH  and  now,  as  October's  burnished  beauty 
lies  dormant,  we,  its  uembftrs,  look  for»ard  to 
Hovember's  peaceful  a«ys.     Let  us  all  give  tbanks 
to  Sod  for  bis  goodness  to  us  during  tbe  past 

mpntbs. 

•0  Lord ,  who  lends  me  life ,  lend  me  a  heart 

xeplete  with  thankfulness.* 

— Shakespeare. 


m  *  ^  *   *   * 
THE  PSABLS  (A  sonnet) 

I  give  you  necklaced  pearls—not  one  large  pearl, - 

For  age  will  teach  the  fruitlessness  of  one 

■ho  fights  yicissitudes  of  life  alone 

Against  a  changing,  ruthless,  bitter  world. 

I  give  your  fair  young  throat  no  gawdy  chain. 

But  one  of  little  pearls— yet  each  one  pure- 

Too  numberless  to  count,  and  so  secure. 

These  treasured  gems  will  pearls  of  joy  remain. 

In  some  black  hour,  these  pearls  of  yesterday— 
Shen  clasped  around  your  throat  with  aging  hands- 
May  in  a  sense,  your  loneliness  allay, 
And  this  togetherness  of  twining  strands. 
Bring  you  remembrance  of  love's  strengthening 

power 
And  lull  the  desolateness  of  that  hour. 

Poet's  Reed  Ida  May  Hull, 

Editor 
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Let's  keep  Christmas,   not   just  to  make  merry 
3ut  to  heal  hearts  hungry  for  joy  — 
iinhanee  our  mantels  with  soft  candle  light 
And  gifts  for  each  girl  and  boy. 

Let  Holly  and  llistletoe   spread  Ghristtaas  cheer 
Let   us  give  the  CHRIST  GiilLD'S  way 
Sharing  such  gifts  as  cannot  be  bought. 
Keeping  CHRISTMAS  LViHI  DAY. 

— The  Lditor. 


CH3ISK.^^  IS  A  32AS0S  APS-JT 

Christmas  is  a  season  apart 

;Khen  the  spirit  of  love 

is  cupped  in  70ur  heart ; 

rhe  candlep  ^-■'■'^   lights  form  a 

diadem, 

like  the  stacs  that  gle'ined 

over  Bethleher;. 

May  good  will  b^  spread 

over  all  the  e".rth 

and  peace  among  I^ations 

on  t-he  day  of  His  birth. 

— Gozie  Ellen'  Binderim. 
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Cc-  Editor  Wildsr' Crawford 
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Living —  One   day  at  a  tine.  "'«. 

I'm  wondr-ring  if  this  old  world  woiildn't  bo   a  better  place   in  'P^hich 
tr  live    if     wo  lived   ono   day  ot  a  time.   Say,   ro  lived  rs  if  this 
d:.:y,    TODAY,   w::.s   our  l,..at   day  tc   bo  hor<     on  this  jj^lnnr. 

I  think  of  this   cfton  cs   I  go   rsbout  rvr-rydry  unimportrint   littlo 
n'^cefcG'-ry  tosks   rbnut  the-   home,    then  I   ootch  mysr-lf  doing  thf»a  Just 

0  little   bf  ttor,    and  I   pm  ronindt^d  rf  Sf^ver'il  yrrrs   rgc  frhrn  I  "wrs 
oollod  heme   on  ■■^Gocunt  of  ny  f-thrrs  do-ith,   rhioh  hr;pprned   very 
siiddrn,      having  hnd   •■   strrk*^-   j  t   £  All,    ■'■.nd  p-ssed   r— ^y  ".'ithin     six 
hours,  ^ry.rnnthr  r  h:;d  p«^ssrd    on  five   ncnths  before   his   dr^th,    nnf'   he 
h.d  liurid^r.lcna-sine^i  4i£-..r  p^ssRing-.    He  -h:;iA-^.vu^T'kc^^~ti^-  .^^-^jfe^f cyA 4i4s 
P  3sing,    coining  in  -nr^   prr'^^^ring  the   evening  m^-l,    r.nd   setting  the 
he.usr-   t^   riphts,    the    house    hnd  the    nppf    rnnco  of  his  living   ,1ust  ■* 
like   thnt  evory  d  ly.   Ev  ry  thing  in  p-' rf<- at   order,    there  t77os  very  ' 
littl'.'   for    'rvj  of  us   t^   r'r* 

1  often  think  rf  this   in  ref'-renO'-'   tr    nur  spiritual   life,    cur  flaily 
spiritUil  living,    -  s  "-e   knor  ninny  of  the    'cts   rf  th<    IL-sters 
s-^jnurn  uprn  this  '  •  rth    -r^   recorded  rs  nir'^clcs,   but  He    rise   did 
rneny  sra^  11   der<ds   of  kinc^ness,    etc   fr-r  th'^se  vrhfTi  He    rr't   filong  the 
•7;;y  e-.oh  'ley,    end  ijcrh-ps  He    —.s  best  Ir^v-d  for  these,   iJrt   evryrnc 
rh^   nrei^s   r-   oup  of  orld  "r.-ter  is   stretching   '^ut  his   h;-:nd    nnri    -sking 
for  it,   y-u  kn'"-?. 

All  th^se    sm  :11  de.'fls   of  th-^ughtfuln- ss  r^'^.  kinrine  ss   er<    nec^ssiry 
duties  in  keeping    "ur  h^use    in  erclor,  •n''  nr  nettor  hr-^  h  rri  y^u  try 
yru  c^n  not  help  anrth.-.  r,    ■'^ithrut  helping  y^ur  self,    s'^-  this  is    -n 
■::?o."  11'  nt     nanner  in  which  t:   live   -   One    d;\y  rt   r.   time. 

&.   Hcnbroe, 


THIS  DAY 


Thru  host  no  need   tr    -jisk 
Whet  yonrs  ahead  shall  hold; 
God  gives  thir.   one   s^wect  day, 
Each  moment  spun  of  goldl 

Thou  dost  not  need  t'"   knov; 
The   future   joy  or  pnin; 
For  tomorrn'7  is  not   thine 
For  cnptyncss  or  goin. 


And  thou  shoulr"st  never  ferr 
The  days  that  yet   shell  be; 
God  holds  then  in  His  hands 
And  neosurcs  then  tr   thoo. 

But  let  thy  heert  bo  glnd 
His  curtp.in  veils  thy  sight 

Enough  ench  dey t-^dny. 

Then  live   this  clay  erightl 
(By  Hazel  H.    Simon) 


lJ:Ii  ii{Mi^£8U 
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Sdiucr  Ol'irlyg   Honbroe 
1105  :To   Custer 


Cc-Erlltcr  v7ilda   Grn^forrl 
403  J^c  E 


WloMta,   Knna,  Dimor.n,    Okln., 

*  *  *  *  ******:>  ****  *<  *  *  *  *  *  V  *  *  *  *  ^  ^  ^  *  *■  -^  *  *  *  *  j^  ***********  :f  ■*****■*■  :f  **  **  *  *  f-  ^-  *  *  *  n-  ■:>  •> 

Dep.T  ILIP:*  Members-  I   on.n  n-^t   tell  jc.\i  how  nuch  I   en^oy  oil  vour  jJSjJ- 
ers,    sn-e    of  ycu  are    trolly  insi-drerl.'.Vn  ^7rai-:-oe  r.llis,    Mnrthn  "/illifins 
Dr.    Thoir.iison  an   ethers   I   can  nnt    recnll   ""^t   the   rrnent.    pro   trnely 
i?rer.t  writers, l:'it  there    is^rt   >:>   jonoer  in  the  hmi'^.lr    th^t   I   '^nnt 
thf^rclv  onnoy.    I   rrot   e  "brng  f^ut   cf  Ed'l.ie   Sch'iffors   x-'cetry,    he    is   good. 
Scy  fi.idn  ^t   th-.t   Gl.^vrlys  Hanbree   strut   her  stuff  spcnsoring  --.il  those 
^j:is   frcr.  '.Tiohitp.?   She   is  like   thf.t,    folks.    She    gets  '^.'hrt   she   i^ioes 
pfter.    I   sure   niss    ^ur   ch'-ts    on  the    jjhnne    since  ne  ir.oved  to  Dunaan. 

Sec    yra  later,    Wil'ia. 


Thirteen  today.  . 
(Our  Lynda  Kr.y)     "  .  • 

Just   thirteen  years  OfTC  today 

vVo   T7aited   eT-rorly  Trith   joy, 

The   arriv:!   of  our  first  •gr'^ndGhild 

Cfirinc  not  whether  girl    or  "hr-j* 

'To^vG  -watohed  her  gro^  .ond   grow 
Thru  thirteen  shr  rt ,    short   ye«3rs 
Gcd  has  beeri  so   gcol  to    her, 
1??ie's  the    ansv/er  tr    our  jjraycrs. 

She   has  eiitere'"    her  teens  t^'i.ay 
This   tall  blond  Ic'^ely  {rirl 
Equi^j^^ed  ^itth  G^ri-   cver'T-  ,o:ift 
He   so   freely  jrivos  to   His  '.vrrld. 

She    is   heoxlth,    hajj^jinGss   .md   joy 
bubbling  over  -vith  fun   -..id  lovc- 
Sho's   every  inoh  r.  n- nifest- /rion 
Of  sll   th-ts   ^.ure    fron  Grd   ub'-.ve. 
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BACH  DAY  is   a   jpaokape. You 
iinr/rSjj  it     each  morning  nnd 
un^iack  it   during  the   hours   thet 
follr-.v-    ".."hr.t    you  find,    dej^/ends 

rn  y-^u,    Y' ".rr  thoughts   govern 


7hat  :j--'i  find,    t:.'-    sane   day 


^ill  yiolr^   trsT- sures  to   one 
.r.an   --inl   cnly  ^"^-...-t    to   his 
oor/ipanirn —   ..uthor  unkno'^Tn. 


\7g    fledicHte    her  to    acrl    tod.y 
"o   insjjire,    protect    an'"    g';ide. 


The- '''feel"    of   rnit^-n  is   in  the   air 

^_, .„     ,.__,  Evidence    of  God   is  everywhere, 

Koot'  her  ai^v'^ys   ^jure    ond"\ionsci-5us  The   i^ainte'^'   leoves,    the   gol^'en  rod, 
Of  her  oneness  --ith  God  "inside.  The   ser.sonal  beauty,    r   gift   of  God. 

A  s-!inflov;er  tall,  stands   gunrd  it 
(7iv^  ,   r;r,'.-.7ford)  seens^.^ 

The   slant    of  the   sun  thru  foliage:    . 

gleans 
Rerdnds   us  all   that  we   too,    mast    rest, 
ProE  the    cares   of  the   d?^y,    'cause   God"^. 

knows  best. 
"  Gt    Henibree. 
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•G-reetincs  to  all  meiiioer.p 
the   United   from  your  v-- > 
travel  vrsary   pruf^,ident.      .   ^i'- 
rlved  bac.i-i   'n  the  States   after 


aim on t  two 


duov  with  the 


arn-:y    in  03rn.?.ny   the   last  week 
of    June.      lu   took  me   almost   a 
week  to  process    out    of   the 
service,    beiti.j    "j.lscharr:ed   on 
the  first   01    July. 

From  Ft,   Dlx   I  went   to  ray 
hom3    in  Lyr^n.     Little^ id  my 
fol.cs   kn.T7  abouL   the   duration 
of  !r.y'-vx3:.t'',    for   on  the 
fclicwia-.;  ■'vVclnesday    I  left 
hcji'-^    fo?   the    convention'  in 
Chi?.->.co» 

After  spending  four  days 
at   Lhe   convenLion  did   I    :o 


hont 


I  did   not.      I  \-ent  alon.':; 


tc  Milwaukee   with  Eddie      and 
Iraii.      That   is  rhere   I  am  now 
I  hive   no   idea  v;hen   I  shall   be 
golar  ho:.-ie.      I  may   stay  here    in 
Milv/eu^-3  3   until  Labor  Day 
_weo^-;in.l,    and   then  attend  the 
con-'-c-no.-oii  of  the  American 
A,    P. 


:t\<r.:. 


convention  will 


a^sc  t-^   "ue].d  at  the  Graeme  re 
Ho'.c]  in  Chicac'-o. 

If  I  do  not  eo  home  soon  I 
thin-,  that  I  shall  send  the 
pij^uroo  that  Bill  Ellis  took 
at  -  he  C'jnvention  home.   Just 
BO  that,  my  parents  will  remem- 
•ber  what  J  look  like . 


I  wish  to  thank  all  of  the 
mem.be rs  of  the  United  who  ex- 
pressed their  faith  in  m.e  by 
eB-eot-lno:  me  presl'J.?>nt  ■,   I  am 
hoiiored  hj   my  election  to  this 
off'jjj  and  I  shall  strive  io 
uphold  the  confidence  that  has 
been  placed  in  mu  >.   I  nhall 
work  for  peace  and  harmony 
Within  the  United.  If  nothing 
else  but  this  is  accomplished 
durin;;:  my  administration  I 
shall  consider  that  I  h,-i.ve 
done  my  job  well.   The  United 
In  an  association  of  WRilERS 
and  not  politicians,  and  I 
shall  always  work  under  that 
supposition.  I  cannot  do  this 
job  alone,  nor  can  any  other 
of fie or 5  nor  any  single  mem- 
ber „   The  only  way  this  ob- 
jective can  be  reached  is 
throurh  the  co-operative  ef- 
forts of  EVERY  member  of  the 
United. 

I  wish  to  announce  the  ap- 
pointment as  MAILER  of  Mary 
R.  Nelson,  ^550  North  29th 
Street,  Milwaukee  16,  Wis. 
The  appointmer.t  will  take 
effect  with  the  September 
mallinr.   Send  your  Aureus t 
papers  to  the  pi^esent  Mailer, 
Irma  Schmiat,  v/ho  has  given 
us  such  splendid  service  this 
year. 

Convention  news  next  month. 
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Ida  May  Hull. . .  .  editor 


A    CINQUAIN 


The  leaf  H  '  *^'^^  '^  ^ 

56 


only  a  bud  JCOf^ 1956 

as  yet,    dreams     of  the  day      f^^^^M^i-w 
when  it  will  be  as  yellow  as 
the  sun. 

Jere  St.  John 

He   9ic  sic   :{c   :{::(:   :jc 

THE  TIME  OF  DELICATE  PETALS 

The  spiraled  springtime  bud  is  hard, 

the  rain  cannot  invade  it, 

and  the  rose-.tree^s  haw  in  winter 

is  impervious  to  snows, 

but  there  is  a  time  of  delicate  petals 

which  even  a  breeze  may  shatter; 

defenseless  is  the  full  blown  rose. 

IN  POETRY  '  May  Williams  Ward 

sk    >!c    3&    36c    sk    ijc    sfic 

I  LOVE  GREEN! 


Now  you  may  call  green,    chlorophill. 

But  I  shall  call  it  what  I  will. 

Because  I  love  all  green  that  grows 

To  Compliment  each  fruit  and  rose; 

I  thrill  to  wheatfields,    as  we  pass. 

The  sparkling  green  of  tender  grass. 

And  rain-drenched  leaves  when  spring  in  new. 

I  think  God  must  have  loved  green  too. 


Nova  Katharine  Ashley 
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MARCH  WHIMS 

Rain  and  wind,  wind  and  ralMp  j^    I' 

Whimsical  March  is  here  agaiffi""^^ — '^€|_; 

Smell  of  wet  earth  fills  the  a! 
Brooks  are  scuttling  everywhere. 
Wild  floating  clouds  sail  swiftly  on 
Within  a  sky  in  dark  withdrawn. 
Bare  maple  branches  are  ebony-weaves 
Not  yet  frosted  with  tender,  green  leaves; 
As  I  take  a  fire  log  under  each  arm 
A  bright,  windy  star  shines  over  the  farm. 
Rain  and  wind,  wind  and  rain 
Whimsical  March  is  here  again! 

—Ida  May  Hull 


Kansas  Gay-Feathers  thanks  its  many  friends  for  their 
letters,  comments  and  citations.  It  makes  us  very  happy  to 
know  that  we  are  appreciated  and  that  AUAP  members  en- 
joy our  poems. 

—The  Editor. 


PARADISE  FOUND 

The  streets  of  my  Heaven  are  boardwalks, 

not  gold; 
And  my  Paradise  doorway  is  splintered  and  old. 
An  angel  in  gingham,  my  mom,  will  be  there 
Frying  spicy,  brown  doughnuts  with  flour 

in  her  hair. 

— Nova  Katherine  Ashley. 
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PICTUBE  VAIEHTINE 


You  are  my  modern  glamour  girl 

With  pony-tail  —  full  skirts  awhiri: 
Pretty »  slangy,  idle  talk 
Sandalled  feet  in  comfort  walk— 
Hatless,  leisurely,  you  stalk. 

But  you  have  a  heart  of  gold 

You  are  really  not  so  hold — 

In  fact ,  you  are  a  wee  bit  coyi 

Outspoken  as  a  barefoot  boy 

And  quick  to  change  from  fear  to  joy. 

Yet  you  have  faith  the  Pilgrims  had 

You  set  me  right  when  I  am  bad 

You  give  me  hope  for  future  years. 
Inspire  ambition,  quell  my  fears, 
Life  with  you  will  reap  no  tears. 

You  are  my  modern,  glamour  girl 

»ith  pony-tail  —  full  skirts  awhirll 

Ida  May  Hull,  Editor. 

:tc*********      W^  p  ^  k  0  j§  I 

SECRET  DEEPS        *  ^ 

When  life  is  agitated. 
Mad  whirlpools  send  the  blood 
In  swift,  disturbed  commotion 
As  tortured  rivers  flood; 
Beneath  the  raging  surface. 
Unruffled  by  the  tide, 
In  secret  deeps  of  quiet , 
An  inner  self  abides. 

Hova  Trimble  Ashley. 
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Lawrence  L.   Doucette,    Jr.,   Editor 
,       39  Marlanna   street,    Lynn,    Mass. 
^  A  UNIT2D  AhlATEUR  Vi^&S   ASSOC lATlOM    ptrt  irATTOM 

THE  EDITOR  SAYS 

mv    ftv.of'^/iTr^'^''''^"-^   Hoi  Way  Season  here    In  New  Sncl^'.nd.      Thi=   was 

'    beinp  ho'e   durin^   th!   h   Hi"- "^^ ''-'*    ^''-  absolutely  no   3ubBt.itute    for 
of   thp   A^tnn      .    "=        I   holid..y8.      I  wish  to   thank   the   many   members 
of   the  Association  who   sent  me    cards.      It   v/as   a  wonderful   resture 

you'a  reStovedlh'  ITA''''^'    this^klndness   very   mSch^^'lt^pe'that 

Lch'and%?ie°J:^jroryoTr.^^^t^^ha'pr   ho?l?h?Sl'    %nf '   '°  '''''' 
New  Year.  J'    ^   -  i-i-wl   nappy,    healthful,    and  prosperous 

like  t^hnrT  nf ""  J^  active  in  the  l^st  few  months  as  I  would  have 
thf^^i^^i  k'^^"  ^^^  ^°  S"^  re-settled  after  my  tour  of  duty  with 
be^i^o'h'm^re'  ^^t'lv?!  '^^'^''-'^^  '^  ^"  -^-  -^  I  ^^'^-n  be'^Se^'^ 
GraJe^Moss'Telt^^n'H?^  pleasure    in  announcing  at   this    time   that 

AaQr,^iQ+^ <        ;,'^        '  ^■'- *      -^   ^s^   that  all   mombors    of  the 

U  no^unMl  m,f  f  ?^"?  "'^  '*"=  convention.     Although  the   con;on?lon 

coj^  ^Tz  p:^ixr?or:^?rto\j??Lr^?n;  onur;^°?.?"K-?  -". 
M!,^jt?^"?^or jsiorn^^\- -:ii:-h"Lnr-f si?i  -n^  L„  '^ 

ouipxxsea    onat    the    nurson  dnnqn't    fit    +Kci    v,.-  +  +^„      j.  1    1  ,  -^ 

of   them  at    ATI        t  _;    ^"""f^  aoosn  t   lit   the   pattern  that  you  have   drawn 

B^rea'^rt'?'  ^/I't'^dl'"''^   ^^^''''^"^^  especially   to   meet   thf  ^cJds   ahd  de! 
nnrnmi  ^Jnitud's   younger   mumbei  3   should   be   an    imporf^nt  nart   Sf 

our   policy.      Surely,    there  >s   no   group   of  members   v;ithin  th?  uSLd 


\ 


^Wi 


T  a  }i 
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Lav/rence   L.   Doucette,    Jr 
39  Marianna  Street 
East  Lynn,    Mass. 


Judy   Steele 

42  Winds  or  Avenue 

East  Lynn,    Lass . 


Many   tharJjs   to  all    of   the   members    for  their  kiiid  reception  to   the 
last    issue    of  THE  KEYHOLE.      It  was   pleasing   to   learn   that    it   had  been 
missed   from  the   Bundle.      If  you  will   take   another   quick  look  at   the 
mast-head  you  will  notice   a  new  name   has   been  added.      Happy   to  an- 
nounce  my   new   co-editor  Judy   Steele   who   types   most   of   the    copy   for 
this   paper   for  me. 

The   Constitutional  Amendmxent   to  add  Life   Memberships    to   the 
United  brought    in  alr:Ost  no   com.ments   at    all   from^   the   members.    However, 
let  miB   assure   you  that   my  next   Presidential  Message  will   contain  two 
proposed  Araendmients   that  will  really  draw   sorie    comments.      I^avorable, 
I   hope . 

Ab   usual,    Irm.a   Reitci  has   done   a  wonderful    job   of   sellinf;;  the 
idea   of   going  to   the   New  York  Convention  next  July,    in  her  1  .st    issue 
of  CHATTERBOX.      She   makes    it  sound   so   easy   to   save    the   money   to   at- 
tend  the    Convention  that    I  almost   expect   to   see   every   nonbor   there, 

Eddie    Schaffer  and  his   St.    Louis    Club  were    certainly  well   re- 
presented   in  the  January  Bunctle   with  throe   full   legal   size    sheets. 
There  were   many    interesting  articles   and   poems    contained   in  the   papers 
but  as    I  am  an  addict   myself,    I  enjoyed   the   poem  by  Virtjinia  Hollings- 
worth  miost   of  all. 

I  enjoyed   reading  THE   SEATTLE  AMTEUR  and   recommend   the   articles 
on  the   Seattle  Am.ateur  Press    Club  and  Quitters   very   highly.      The    in- 
teresting    accounts    of   the   Seattle    club   should  bo    of   interest   to  mem- 
bers who  do  not  live    in  an  area   that  has   a   local    club.      I   hope    that 
it  might   inspire   som.e    of   thomi  to   form,  local    clubs:'_      Quitters,    I   thought 
to  be   a  very   thought   provoking  article    on  some    of "thu   faults    of  Ajay. 
Dr.    Noel   has    some   suggestions   on  correcting  these    faults    in  this   ar- 
ticle  and   I  v/ould  like    to  hear   comments    from  miOmbers    of   the   United   on 
the   suggestions   he   makes. 

I  was  very  glad  to  see  an  issue  of  V/INDFALL  edited  by  Paul  Pross. 
It  has  been  m.any  months  since  the  last  issue  of  WINDFALL  and  I  do  hope 
we   will   not   be   kept  v/aiting  as    long   for   the    next    issue. 

Also    I  wish  to  extend   a   -^'elcom.e   back   to   the   Bundle    of  MAGNOLIA 
IiilEMORIES.      I   enjoy  Evelyn's   poetry   very   m^uch  and   hope    to   see   much  more 
of   It   in   the    future   Bundles « 

I   see    that   FUI>iIN--N-FU"SIN   has    gone    through  another   change    of   for- 
mat  and    is    now   the   LOS  ANGELES  A-JAY  NEYvS .      I  hopu    that   all    of   the 
members    in  the   Los  Angeles   area  7;ill    take   advantage    of   this   new   pub- 
lication. 
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Lawrence  L,   Doucette,  Jr 
39  Marianna  street 
East  Lynn,   Mass, 


Judy  Steele 

42  Windvsor  Avenue 

East  Lynn,  Mass. 


PRESIDENTIAL  MESSAGE 


The  Constitutional  Amendment  to  add  Life  Membership  to  the 
United  Amateur  Press  Association  that  I  proposed  in  my  last  Presi- 
dential Message  drew  very  few  oomments .   I  would  at  this  time  place 
before  you  for  your  consideration  and  comments  two  additional 
Amendmenivs : 


Article  II  Section  5 


A. 


B. 


The   Secretary  shall  be   elected  to  serve   for  two 
years  and  shall  have   charrre   of  the   association's 
records.     Ho  shall   collect   the  dues,    issue  momborahip 
cards,    issue   cv;ri.lf ioates   for  laureatu   awards^    notify 
members   at   least   thirty   days   boforc    oht-ir  dues   become 
pa.yable,    and  Icoop  t:io'   in'na'oes    o.r   the    ^'.^r.ual   convon- 
tionp   whicn  shall   b3   ijubii-ihed    ■■."   tho   cffxolal   organ. 
He   shall   oach  uionth   forward  wit,a   tho   pi-opo"  report 
to   the   Treasure.'.'   all   riC'iiey  collooT.ol    -.he   p./cvious 
month.      He   shall   report   monthly   to   tho  Pre;..:^dont. 

The  provisions   of  Section  A   in  regards   to  the   term  of 
the   office   of  the   Secretary  shall   stand  suspended  and 
the   present   Secretary  Edwarfi   F-   Daas   shall   be   given 
life    tenure    in  office.      Upnn  t'l'-^   rcslgnatxor.,    death, 
or  romoval   of  Sd^-ard   F.   Daau    t.iis   socuion  shall  be 
null  and  void  and  all   provisions   of  Soctlpa-A-will 
be   obsorvod. 


Article    II  Section  6 


A.     The  Trea,suror  shall    .ie  elected  to  serve   for  two 

years.      Ho   shall   maintain  proper  records    of  all   funds 
received  anO.  disbursed,    and  shall   report  monthly  to 
the  President,      He   shall   bo   tonriod  bv   the    T^idolity 
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SSPTEilBER  1956 


I  hope    that  all  members   received   their  September  Bundle,   kany 
of  you  may  have   had  visions   of  your  Bundle   being  lost  in  the   mails 
or  that   there  would  be  no  Bundle   for  the  month  because   of  the  very 
late   mailing?      In  this    case   no   one  was    to  blame   but   me.      '..hat  a  task 
it  was   to  get  anyone  to  accept  the   job  of  Mailer.      I  finally   off red 
the    job  to  Al  Duratti   and  bless   him  he   accepted.      This  month's  Bun- 
dle will  also  be  mailed  latt;   in  the  month,    and   then  we  will  get  back 
to  the   normal  mailing  schedule.     The   mailing  date   for  November  will 
be  the   13th,    and  the  December  date  will  be   the   5th.     Early   on  ac- 
'sount  of  the   Christmas  rush  at  the  post-offic. 


The  mailing  of  the  September  Bundle  went 
However,  we  found  that  v;e  spent  almost  as  much 
the  papers  as  we  did  in  the  actual  assembly  of 
we  ask  all  of  the  editors  to  please  send  their 
folded  to  fit  the  size  of  the  mailing  envelope 
ty  putting  the  Bundle  together.  The  work  crew 
a  family  affair.  Al  and  his  wife  (my  sister), 
and  Douglas,  and  I  assembled  the  Bundles  at  Al 
work  on  the  Bundle  was  completed,  Al  brought  i 
all   of  us   enjoyed  very  much. 


off  very  smoothly, 
time    folding  some    of 
the   Bundle,    so  may 
papers   to  the  Mailer 
We   had   quite   a  par- 
for  the   evening  was 
my  brothers  Alfred 
'  s   home  .      After  the 
n  some  Plazas  v/hich 


If  you  will   check  the   state    of  the  Mailing  Fund  which  is   listed 
in  this  paper  you  v/ill   see   that  we   are    still   operating  in  the    red. 
I  know   that   it   is  a  little   early  yet  but  will  you  please   add  the 
Mailing  Fund   to  your  Christmas   gift   list?     Let's  all   get  behind   the 
drive   to  put   the  Mailing  Fund  back   into   the   black.      There   is  special 
need   for  funds  at   this   time    of   the  year   as   the  December  mailing  the 
last   ftjw  years   has   been  tv/o  very  heavy   Bundles.      A   mailing   of   that 
size,    as   you  may  v/ell   imagine,    takes   quite   a  bit    of  moneym  ^o  please 
let   me   repeat  myself.     Please   add   the  Mailing  Fund   to  your  gift   list 
and   then   send   in  ycur  gift  early. 

Lawrence   L.   Doucette,   Jr. 

THE   LIVING  WORD  CROV«N  OF  CREATION 

Every  word  is   interesting  Man  was    the    crown  of   creation, 

Of  Thy   celestial  lines.  Created  above   the    rest. 

Father,    in  Thy  Living  V.'ord  Given  dominion  of  all   the   earth. 

The  height,  of  glory   shines.  And   in  God's   image  was    biassed, 

Aloise   Tracy  Aloise   Tracy 
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INGENUE         r  oD'^O   !■ 

Magic  season  of  the  year         JCqW 195611 

April  has  no  stage-fright  fea.^  '^i 

Ad-libbing  here  and  there 

Pale  anemonies  for  her  hair. 

Agile  are  her  dancing  feet; 

She  looks  lovely,    she  smells    sweet. 

April  pronTiises  so  much 

But  sometinpes  shows  a  tantrum  touch! 

Yet  what  starlet  known  to  you 

Equals  April  --  Ingenue? 

Read  over  station  KFBI  Ida  May  Hull, 

Editor 

SPRING       FEVER 

This  Aptil  day  of  sun  and  shade 
seems  to  be  expressly  made 
to  take  a  walk  in,   to  ejcplore 
the  countryside  beyond  my  door. 

I  know  a  place  back  in  the  hills 
where  I  might  find  wild  daffodils, 
and  on  my  way  I'd  surely  see 
the  pink  veil  of  a  redbud  tree. 

The  greening  pasture  on  my  way 
would  hold  some  baby  lambs  at  play; 
White  clouds  would  drift  across  the  sky; 
I'd  hail  a  soaring  butterfly. 

But  suddenly  I'm  worn  and  tired, 
something  surely  has  transpired 
within  the  hour,  to  make  it  seem 
its  nicer  just  to  sit  and  dream. 

IDEALS  Helen  Etnire. 
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Judy  Steele 
42  Windsor  Avenue 


Lawrence  L.  Doucette,  Jr. 

39  Marianna  Street 
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As  the  sponsor  of  the  motion  before  the  Executive  Board  to 
bar  the  PEACEMAKER  from  the  Bundle,  I  am,  of  course,  pleased  that 
a  majority  of  the  Executive  Board  agreed  with  me.  I  do  not  believe 
that  this  can  be  construed  in  any  way,  shape,  form  or  manner  to  be  ' 
censorship.  My  main  objection  to  the  inclusion  of  the  PEACEMAKER 
m  the  Bundle  was  not  because  of  its  contents  (as  distasteful  as 
they  might  have  been)  but  due  to  the  fact  that  it  was  not  an  Ama- 
teur publication.  Let  this  action  of  our  Executive  Board  serve 
as  a  warning  to  any  political  group  that  we  will  not  allow  the 
United  to  be  used  as  an  outlet  for  their  publications. 

At  this  time  I  cannot  go  along  with  the  recommendations  of 
Mr.  Kiss  to  the  Executive  Board  that  the  OLD  OAICEN  BUCKET  be 
barred  from  the  Bundle.   This  Sheet  has  never  failed  to  be  any- 
thing btt  objectionable  to  me,  however,  I  do  not  consider  this 
justification  for  barring  this  paper  from  the  Bundle.  There  is 
nothing  more  objectionable  on  the  face  of  this  Earth  than  a  bigot. 
I  fail  to  see  how  anyone  can  really  enjoy  living  if  they  will  cut 
themselves  off  from  Cultural  contacts  with  any  group  for  reasons 
of  race,  creed,  or  color.   It  is  my  belief  that  a  bigot  is  so  in- 
secure within  his  own  small  social  pattern,  that  he  or  she  is 
frightened  that  contacts  with  other  social  and  cultural  groups 
will  be  beyond  his  or  her  grasp.   Therefore  providing  a  double 
frustration,  one  being  the  inability  to  grasp  the  new  idea  and  the 
second  being  as  a  result  of  this,  failure,  being  even  more  insecure 
in  his  or  her  own  class. 

It  hardly  seems  possible  that  the  time  for  Nominations  for 
officers  of  UAPA  for  the  next  year  has  come  around.   It  seems  like 
only  yesterday  that  we  had  a  Convention  in  Chicago.  At  this  time 
I  would  like  to  state  for  your  consideration  the  reasons  for  ray 
actions  during  this  term  as  President.  As  you  are  all  very  well 
aware,  I  have  chosen  a  course  which  has  kept  me  quietly  in  tha 
•.background  during  most  of  this  year.  Vvhen  one  is  honored  by  being 
elected  President  of  a  group  he  must  carefully  ask  himself  the 
Q.uestion,  "In  what  way  may  I  be  of  the  greatest  service?"  Then, 
upon  reiioLing  that  decision  ho  must  stick  to  it  irregardless  o£ 
how  popular  or  unpopular  that  decision  may  be,  for  .this  is  vAao  he 
beli^evod  to  be  right.  ...  ■  '  " 
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CONVENTION  SHIFTED  TO  MILWAUKEE 

It  is  my  unpleasant  duty  as  president  to  announce  that  the 
annual  convention  wi]l  not  be  held  in  St.  Louis  this  year.  Under 
the  authority  granted  me  by  our  constitution  I  am  shifting  the 
convention  site  to  Milwaukee. 

I  have  served  as  Convention  Committee  Chairman  (Boston  "51") 
and  I  believe  that  I  am  qualified  to  judge  the  possibilities  of 
convention  success  or  failure. 

I  know  that  this  move  will  cause  disappointment  to  some  of 
the  members  in  the  St.  Louis  area,  but  I  can  not  as  president 

allow  the  convenlrLon -to  be  held^tn  St;  Louis.   As  president,-! 

am  responsible  for  the  success  of  the  convention,  and  as  matters 
nov;  stand  I  am  not  confident  of  a  successful  convention  in  St. 
Louis. 

Among  the  causes  for  my  decision  are  the  follo;7lng:  Lack 
of  response  to  the  letter  sent  to  the  St.  Louis  members  by  the 
secretary.  The  secretary  sent  forty  letters  to  members  in  the 
St.  Louis  area  and  received  but  two  replies.  Another  reason  for 
the  change  is  that  letters  from  the  secretary  to  Eddie  Schaffer 
in  regards  to  the  convention  were  retvirned  marked  "Refused". 
(Until  this  time  he  was  to  be  appointed  convention  chairman.) 
There  must  be  cooperation  and  understanding  between  the  elected 
officers  and  the  convention  committee  chairman.  Without  co- 
operation between  these  parties  it  Is  out  of  the  question  to  hold 
a  convention.  I  have  taken  this  action  with  the  full  knowledge 
of  the  irresponsible  charges  that  will  be  hurled  at  me  by  some 
members.   However,  so  long  as  I  am  president,  I  SHALL  BE  PRESI- 
DENT, and  I  shall  take  whatever  actions  I  believe  to  be  in  the 
best  interest  of  the  United.  This  has  been  and  will  continue  to 
be  my  creed  so  long  as  I  hold  office  in  the  U.A.P.A.   The  United 
means  enough  to  me  so  that  its  Interest  shall  be  first  with  me 
Irregardless  of  the  political  consequences. 

I  have  appointed  Irma  Reltcl  as  Convention  Committee  Chair- 
man,  I  am  sure  that  she,  along  with  the  Milwaukee  members,  will 
arrange  a  program  that  will  be  enjoyed  by  all. 

If  any  members  disagree  with  me,  I  am  sorry,  but  I  will 
answer  them  at  the  convention.   See  you  in  Milwaukee  in  July. 
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Dedicated  to  the  memory  of 

GEORGE  A.  BOEHME 


April  19,  1894  --  March  28,  1957 
Past  President,  Chairman  of  the  Executive  Board,  Mailing  Manager 

I  SHALL     NOT      iTEAR 
by  Anthony  Cama 

The  seed  of  fright  shall  perish  In  the  heart 

Of  those  that  love  and  hold  their  path  in  flame; 

And  none  shall  be  afraid  of  fevered  heart 

That  scorched  its  tears  to  wash  Its  faceless  name. 

I  shall  not  be  afraid;  I  shall  not  fly,       j 

-   The  flagellations  nailed  to  mortal  life;       \      

And  though  my  veins,  shall  wither,  knot  and  dry,. 
My  soul  shall  vanquish  shadows  born  in  strife.   ^^- 

I  shall  not  be  afraid,  the  tombs  of  dark 
Shall  only  hold  my  crumbled,  useless  dust. 
For  I  shall  keep  my  spirit's  deathless  spark 
And  suffer  not  the  ravages  of  rust . 

Let  me  go  on  and  climb  the  stairs  of  night, 
I  shall  not  linger  on  the  frown  of  day. 
For  in  my  soul,  there  glows  a  holy  light. 
And  I  am  fearless,  when  I  kneel  and  pray. 

It  is  with  great  sorrow  that  I  announce  the  death  of  George  A. 
Boehme,  who  passed  away  in  Milwaukee  on  March  28th. 

George  joined  the  United  in  19^7  and  attended  the  Convention 
in  Jersey  City  that  year.   At  the  convention  he  was  appointed 
Mailing  Manager,  a  position  which  he  held  until  his  election  as 
President  in  1953.   George  then  held  the  post  of  Chairman  of  the 
Executive  Board.  It  was  during  his  term  as  chairman  of  the  board 
that  he  suffered  his  first  heart  attack. 

Although  he  never  fully  regained  his  health  after  this  attack 
he  remained  an  active  member  of  the  United  until  the  time  of  his 
death. 

In  addition  to  the  offices  that  he  held  George  issued  his  own 
paper  "THE  MAIL  POUCH"  and  mimeographed  many  of  the  papers  in  the 
bundles. 

Officially  as  president  of  the  United,  and  personally  as  one  of 
the  many  friends  he  had  in  the  United,  I  extend  my  sincere  sympathy 
to  his  wife  Ethel,  and  his  family. 
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ON  TO  MILWAUKEE! 


Now  to  continue   the  story  of 
my  convention  trip.   lifter  the 
pleasant  Sunday  afternoon  drive 
Jimny  Dolln  drove  ua  to  the  Union 
Station  v;hero  we  said  goodbye   to 
the  Thonas '  unti,l  we  vjill  neet  a- 
{rain  at  next  year's  convention  in 
New  York.  A  short  tine  later  Jin- 
ny said  Goodbye  to  us  at  the  North 
Shore  Station  and  Irna,  Eddie  and 
II  were  off  to  Milwaukee.    I  had 
planned  to  stay   in  Milwaukee  for 
Three  or  four  days.    I  ended  up 
spendincc  a  little   over  seven 
weeks  there.    I  rather  feel  like 
another  Sheridan  Y/hiteside  ("The 
Man  who  Cane  to  Dinner").  The  on- 
ly difference  bein^  that  I  was  not 
handicapped  with  a  broken  ler, 

I  thought  that  the  heat  had 
been  swelter inr  in  Chicago  during' 
the  convention  but  Milwaukee  waJ 
not  to  be  outdone  in  this  dopart- 


sand  fold.  Sone  of  ny  nost  pleas- 
ant nenories  of  Milwaukee  will  be 
of  the  nany  enjoyable  evenings 
spent  at  her  hone  watching  tele- 
vision and  Just  sittinG  "arouncS 
chattinG. 

Another  nost  deserving  of  ny 
never  ending  thanks  is  Eddie  Daas 
who  was  kind  enou~h  to  have  ne  as 
a  'roonie"   for  a  few  weeks  and 
then  put  up  for  the  rest  of  ny 
stay  with  ny  daily  visits, 

Irna  is  not  the  only  ncnber  of 
the  Reitcie  clan  aho  can  write. 
I  had  the  pleasure  of  neotin  ;  her 
son  John  and  his  wife  Rita.  "They 
are  a  very  happily  narricd  young 
couple  who  are  rolnc     to  go  places 
in  the  writinG  field.  They  live  on 
washinGton  Island  in  the  northern 
part  of  the  state  and  I  GOt  to  neet 
then  when  they  caae  down  to  Milwau- 
keeo  for  a  visit.   Rita  is  on  pins 
and  needles  riGht  now  waitin-,  for 
final  word  fron  a  publisher  who  is 


nent.    Milwaukeoans  tell  no  that  consider  inn:  publishin  -  one  of  her 
this  was  the  hottest  sunner  in  books.  I  hSve  read  chapters  of  the 


was 
over  twenty  years.  This  I  can 
easily  believe  for  wc  already 
have  had  thirty  days  when  the 
tenperature  was  over  ninety. 

Part  of  the  tine  that  I  was  in 
Milwaukee  I  lived  with  Eddie  and 
the  rest  of  the  tine  I  had  a  roon 
riGht  around  the  corner  on  eiGht- 
eenth  street. 

First  of  all  I  nust  once  acain 
rave  about  that  wonderful  wonan, 
Irna  Reitci.  All  of  us  ^ho  have 
net  Irna  at  our  conventions  have 
liked  her  very  nuch,  hOY>rovor,  to 
visit  with  her  at  her  hone  is  to 
increase   our  love  of  her  a  thou- 


book  under  consideration  and  en- 
Joyed  then  very  nuch. 

One  M  Iwaukee  nonbor  that  you  do 
not  heaf  of  too  often  is  Norbert 
Marciniak.  He  is  a  biG  friendly 
chap  who  is  quite  handy  with  the 
stylus.  He  cuts  nany  of  the  nast- 
hcads  for  the  papers  in  the  nonth- 
ly  Bundles,  helps  with  the  nineo- 
craphinG  and  has  donated  nuch  val- 
uable naterial  to  the  United. 

I  nust  also  ncntion  our  hard 
workinG  Mailer  Irna  Schnidt.  I  was 
present  at  the  July  and  August 
nallin.js  at  her  hone,  While  Get- 
ting out  the  Bundles  entails  a  lot 
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FAITH,  HOPE  and  LOVE  are  essential  elements  necessary  for  sucess  and  VICTORY_IN  LIFEJ__^ 

M-liipii'iMoii'tl  <-i''in-s  tli'if  open  'lud  enlighten,  the  hfarfi*- 
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TRY  THii  FOLLCJiiG  "K2YS"  Iw  THiJ  RKiiYHOU"  OF  YOUR  MIND  AND  HiiART*— 

*»«  Only  a  few  have  discovered  the  key  to  greatness ^  and  yet  it  may  be  seized 
and  used  by  millions.. ♦.; to  unlock  the  slumbering  powers  within  you. 

You  must  open  the  door  and  enter  the  great  treasure  house  of  being the  lOU 

of  your  being. 

4  The  best  day  is  today,       "  _    •  ■ 

*  The  most  ridiculous  asset  is  pride. 

«  The  best  teacher  is  the  one  vrho  makes  you  viant  to  learn.  ■ 

■»  The  greatest  comfort  is  the  knowledge  that  you  have  done  your  work  well. 
«  The  greatest  mistake  is  giving  up. 

*  The  most  expensive  indulgence  is  hate. 

«  The  greatest  thing,  bar  none,  in  all  the  world,  is  LOVi;. 

***  To  have  a  deep  understanding  of  the  qualities  of  these  things,  opens  the  book 
of  nature.  Therein  are  the  truths  of  life  vnritten.  To  know  thyself  is  one  thmg- 
t   Sow  t^e  true  relation  to  all  else,  the  invisible,  but  provable  and  demonstrable, 
as  well  as  the  material,  is  the  key  to  health,  happiness  and  success. 

*  Careful  planning,  backed  by  enthusiastic  effort,  is  as  essen- 
tial in  human  engineering,  as  it  is  in  structural  engineering. 

iHKf  Mi- lions  now  living  are  dead  but  don't  know  it.  Dead  to  the  possibilities  of  ^ 
^ir^;tSe!  Tead  iHhe  opportunities  of  life.  Dead  to  a  vision  of  their  own 
potentialities. 


*  Give  me  the  storm  and  tempest  of  thought  and  action  rather 
than  the  dead  calm  of  ignorance  or  cowardice, _    .  . 


These  inner 


«*  Just  as  the  iceberg  is  nine-tenths  submerged,  so  are  our  powers.  These  in 
;:;ersrwe  can  call  upon,  are  nine-tenths  submerged  and. remain  hidden  unless  we 
call  upon  them  and  use  them,  ^   ..; 

*  It  is  the  ship  at  the  wharf,  not  the  ship  at  sea,   that  rots 

fastestjthe  still  pool,   and  not  the  running  brook,   that  stagnates. 

«*     Tt  i9  the  dominant  trend  of  your  secret  thoughts  which  make  or  break  your 
Tie  ca^rf  wSrheautify  or  Zr  your  personality  and  which  render  you  either 

"^''TheSfoSrbf-re  Careful  of  your  thinking  than  you  are  of  your  money,   if 
you  would  safeguard  the  greater  values  of  life. 


*  Men  have  looked  away  from  themselves  and  not ..  at  things  so 
long,   that  they  come  to  esteem  each  other  by  what  each  has 
and  not  by  what  each  is, 

«,  Men  and  Hp.en:  are  r..hing  hither  and  thither  in  *J^  .f^^^/^^.^Jf  gJ^.J"" 

4-  fA^A  ■!  +  .    thpv  npver  will  until  they  recognize  .that  happinec-;:.  is  axxeao/ 
'IT.  tS^  ani  a5:LnSJlhe.,  filli.^  the  ^verse,  and  that_  they,   in  their 
selfish  searching,   are  shutting  themselves  out  from  it, 

*  There  are  many  causes  of  failure  but  the  one  that  "leads  the 
pack"   is  to  be  afraid  of  failing, 

R^  n^rW^r.s7st77ice  in  well-doin'k.  you  vlant  GOOD  seeds  in  the  wonderful  "garden  of  love"  in  YOURheart 


